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THE I^ETTERS OF CHARLES AND 
MARY i!aMB 

1821-1634 
LETTER 264 

Charles Lamb to DoROxrfy Wordsworth 

[p.lt JanuaryJ^, 1821 ] 

Mary perfectly approves of the appropriat" of the fearers, 
and washes them Peac«ck»for your fair mece’s sake ' 

D ear Miss Wordsworth, I had just wnttrti the atove 
endeanng words when Monkhouse tapped me on' the 
shoulder with an invitation to cold goose pye, which 1 was 
not Bird of that sort enough to decline Mrs M I am most 
happy to say is better Mary has been tormented with a 
Rheumatism, which is leaving her I am suffenng from the 
festivities of the season fcwonder how my misused carcase 
holds it' out I hssve play’d the expenmeuftal philosopiier 
on It, tltet’s certain Willy sftall be welcome to a mince pye, 
and a bout at Commerce, whenev er he comes He was in 
our eye I am glad you liked my new year’s speculations 
Everybodyelikes them, except th^ Author'of the Pleasures of 
Hope Disappointment attend him ' How I like to be liked, 
and what I do to be liked ' Th%y flatter me in magazines, 
newspapers, and all the minor reviews Tfie Quarterlies 
hold aloof But they must come into it in bme, or their 
leaves be waste paper Salute Trinity Library in my name. 
Two ipecial things are worth seeing at Cambridge, a porftrait 
of Cromwell at Sidney, and a better of Dr Harvey (who found 
out that blood was red) at Dr. Davy’f You shopld see therm 
Coleridge is pretty well, I have not seen him, but'hear often 
•vi.— I 
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of him from Alsopi who sends me hares and pheasants twice 
a week- 1 can hardly take so fast as he gives. ' 1 have al- 
most forgotten Butcher’s meat, as Plebeian. Are you not 
glad the Cold is goni ? I find winters not so agreeable as 
they used to be, when “ winter bleak had charms for me.” 
I cannot (lonjure,up a kind ^similitude for those snowy' flakes 
— Let them keep to* Twelfth Cakes ^ 

Mrs Pans, our Cambridge fnend, has been in Town You 
do not know the Watfords > in Trumpington Street — they are 
capital people. < 

Ask any body you nteet, who is the biggest woman in Cam- 
bridgb — andcl’ll hold you a wager they’ll say Mrs. Smith 

She broke down two benches in Tnnity Gardens, one on 
the confines of St John’s, which occasioned a litigation be- 
tween the< societies as to repairing it In warm weather she 
retires into an ice-cellar (literally ') and dates the returns of 
Hhi years jfrom a hot Thursday some 20 years back She 
sits in a ropm with opposite d9ors and windows, to let in a 
thorough draught, which gives her slenderer friends tooth- 
aches. She is to lie seen in the market every morningcat 10, 
cheiqiening fowls, which 1 observe the Cambridge Poulterers 
are ^ot sufficiently careful to stump 

Having now answered most of the points containd in your 
Letter, let me end with assuring you of our very best kindness, 
and excuse Mary from not handhng the Pen on this occasion, 
espeaally as it has fallen into so much better hands ' Will 
Dr W accept of my respects at the end of a foolish Letter. 

C. L 

[Miss Wordsworth was visiting iier brother, Christophe. Words- 
worth, th.” Master of Trinity 

Willy was William Wordsworth, junr. 

Lamb's New Yeaa speculat ons were contained in his Bha essay 
“ New Year’s Eve,” in the London Magazine for January, 1821. 
There is no evidence that Campbell disapproved of the essay. 
Canon Ainger suggests that Lamb may have thus alluded playfully 
to the pessunism of his remarks, so opposed to the pleasures (dhope 
When the Quarterly did "come in,” in 1823, it was with cold 
words, as we shall see. 

“'Trmity Library ” It is here that are preserved those MSS. of 
Milton, which Lamb m his essay " Oxford in the Vacation,”, in the 
London Magaztne for October, 1820, says be regrets to have seen. 

“Cromwelk at Sidney." See Mary Lamb's letter to Miss 
Hatchinsofl,<'August ao, 1815, 
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'< Harvey ... at Dr. Davy’s " — Dr, Martin Davy, Master of 
Cams. * 

** Alaop.” This IB tiu first mention of Thomas AUpop (1795- 
1880), Colendge’s fnena and disciple, who, meeting Colen^e in 
1818, had just come into Lamb's circle. *We shall meet him fi'e- 
quent^. Allsop's Letters, Conversatums and Reec^lecttons of 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge contain r^ucb matter *concerning Lamb 

“ Wmter bleak had chaAis for me.” I could not find tbm for the 
large edition. It is &om Burns’ “Epistle to William Simpson,” 
stanza 13 

Mrs. Parfs was a sister of Wilham Ayrton and the mother of 
John Ayrton Pans, tlK physician. It was at her house at Cambridge 
that the Lambs met Emma Isola, whom we are soon to meet. 

“ Mrs. Smith.” Lamb worked np this portion of his letter into 
the little humorous sketch “ The Gentle Giantess,” printed in the 
London Magaeine for December, 1822 (see Vol I. of the preseia 
edition), wherein Mrs. Smith of Cambridge becomes the Widow 
Bladiet of Oxford. • 

" Dr. W,” — Dr Christopher Wordsworth.) 

LExfER 26s 

Charles i!am^ to Thomas Allsop 

[No date i82f.] 

D ear Sir — The /latrs of our head are numbered, but 
those which emanate from your heart defy arithmetic 
I would send longer thanks but your young man is blowing 
his fingers in the Passage 

Yours gratefully 

C. I? 

[The date of this scrap is unimportant , but it comes^ell here 
in connection with the reference in the preceding letter. 

In Harpet's Magatine for December, 1859, were printed fifty of 
Lamb’s notes to Allsop, all of which axe reproduced in at least mvo 
editions of Lamb’s letters. I have fielected only those which, say 
anything, as for the most part Lamb was content \vith the merest 
message , moreover, the date is often so uncertain as to be only 
misleading. 

Crabb Robinson says of Allsop, “ 1 believe his acquaintance ^th 
Lamboriginated in his sending Coleridge a present of £100 in ad- 
miration of his genius,”] 
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LETTER 266 

Charles Lamb to Thomas Allsop 

t 

[No date 1821] 

D J* Sir — Thanks for the Birds and your kindness. It was 
but yesterdv * I was contnvin^ with Talf<* to meet you 
I way at his chamber ”But mght don’t do so well at present 
I shall want to be home at Dalston by Eight. 

1 will pay an afternoon visit to you when you please I 
dine a chop-house a\ ONE always, but t can spend an hour 
with you after that 

Yours truly 

C. L 

Would Saturdy sen e ’ 

. LETTER 267 

CHAfiLRs Lamb to Mr*, William Ayrton 

• [Dated at end Jan. 23, i8ti ] 

D feAR Mis Ayrton, my sister desires me, as being a more 
expert penman than herself, to say that she saw Mrs 
Pans yesterday, and that she is very much out of spirits, and 
has expressed a great wish to see your son William, and 
Fanny 

I like to wnte that word Fanny I do not know but it was 

one reason of taking upon me thi^ pleasing task 

Moreover that;if the said William ^nd Frances will go and sit 
an hour with her at any time, she will engage that no one else 
shall seer.them but herself, and the servant who opens the 
door, she being confined to her private room I trust you and 
the Juveniles will comply wllh this reasonable reqyie^st 

& am 

‘ Dear Mrs Ayrton 
your’s and yours’ 

Truly 

C Lamb. 

Oov. (Ar 

23 Jan 1821 

( c 

[Mis. Ayf jpn {nie Arnold) was the wife of William Ayrton, the 
musical critic ] 
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LETTER 368 

Charles Immb to Miss HuMPHREVSk 

London 27 Jany. 1B21 

D ^AR Madam, Carnages to CRmbndge are in such request, 
owing to the Installation, that we^ave foui^ it impos- 
sible to procure a conveyance for Eiftma before Wednesday, 
on which day between the hours of 3 and 4 in the afternoon 
you will see your little fnend, wllh her bloom somewhat im- 
paired by late hours and dissipation, l^t her gait, gesture, and 
general manners (I flatter mys^f) considerably»improved by 

somebody that shall be nameless. My sister joins me m 

love to all true Trumpingtonians, not specifying any, to avoid 
envy , and begs me to assure you that Emma has been a very 
good gvl, which, with certain limitations, I must myself jul^- 
scribe to I wish 1 could cure her of^makmg dog’s ears in 
booki, and pinching them op poor Pompey, wlio, for one, I 
dare say, will heartily rejoyce at her departure 
• 1 )«ar Madam, • 

Yours truly , 

foolish C «L 

[Addressed to “ Miss Humphreys, with Mrs Pans, Trumpington 
Street, Cambridge ” Franked by J Rickman 

This letter contains the first reference in the correspondence to 
Emma Isola, daughter of Charles Isola, Esquire Bedell of Cam- 
bridge University, and granddaughter of Agostino Isola, the Italian 
critic and teacher, cd Cambridge, among whose pupils had^een 
Wordsworth Miss Humphrejis was Emma Isola’s aunt. Emma 
seems to have been brought to Loudon by Mrs. Pans and left with 
the Lambs. * 

Pompey seems to have been the Lamb’s first dog. Later, as we 
shall see,,tliey adopted Dash ] * * 

LKTl'Elt 2f>y 

Charles Lamb 10 Mrs William Ayrton 

[Dated at end March i{, 182? ] 

D ear Madam, We are out of town of necessity till Wedne|- 
day next, when we hope to see one of ycRi at least to a 
rubber On some future Saturday we shall most ||ladly accept 
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y()ur kind offer. When I read your dehcate little /lote, 1 am 
a^amed of my great stanng letters. 

Yours most truly 

Charles Lamb 

Dalston near Hackney 
15 Mar 1621^ 

[In my ISirge edition I give a fitcsimile of this letter.] 

LETTER 270 

Charles i!amb to Thomas Allsop 

30 March, 1821. 

M y dear Sir — If you can come next Sunday we shall be 
eqhally glad to see you, but do not trust to any of 
^lytin’s appointments, ekcept on business, in futurei He is 
notoriously faithless iq that point, and we did wrong not to 
have warned you. Leg of Lamb, as before ; hot at 4.* And 
the heart of Lamb ever 

• V ours truly, C* L 

LETTER 271 

Charles Lamb to Leigh Hunt 

Indifferent Wednesday [Apnl 18], 1821 

D ear Hunt, — There was a sort of side talk at Mr. Novello’s 
about our spending Good Friday at Hampstead, but 
my«ister has so bad a cold, and we both wanP rest so 
much, that you shall excuse our putting off the visit some little 
time longrr Perhaps, after all, you know nothing of it. — 
Believe me, yours truly, C Lamb. 

• 1 

LETTER 272 

f 

Chacles Lamb to S T. Coleridge 

May 1st [1821], 

Ml Gilman’s, Higngate. 

M r C. — I will not fail you on Fnday by six, and ^ary, 
perhaps, earlier ^ I very much wish to meet “ Master 
l&athew,” and am much obliged to the G s for the oppor- 
tunity OuFkiifd respects to them always — Elia. 
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Extract from a MS. note of S. T. C. in my Beaiunont and 
Fletcher, (&ted April 17th 1807. * 

Midnight. % 

» God bless you, dear Charles Laml) I am dying , I feel 1 
have :QOt many weeks left.” 

[Master Mathew is Ben Jonson’s a< Every Man in His 
Humour ” , • 

Lamb’s “ Beaumont and Fletcher ” is in the British Museum. 
The note qubted by Lamb is not thgre, or perhaps it is one that has 
been crossed out. TJiis still remains . “ N.B. I shall not be long 
here, Charles I I gone, you will not min^my having spoiled a book 
in Older to leave a Relic. S. T. C^, Oct. 

LETTER 273 

^ Charles Lamb to James Gillman 

*[Dated at^nd 2 Hay, 1821.] ' 

D ear Sir — You dine so ISte on Friday, it will Re impossible 
, for us to go hoipe ^ the eight o’clock stage. Wfll you 
oblige us by secunng us beds at some Iiouse from wlych a 
stage goes to the Bank in the morning ? I iMiuld write to 
Coleridge, but cannot think of troubling a dying man with* such 
a request 

Yours truly, C L^UB. 

If the beds in the town are all engaged, in consequence of 
Mr Mathews’s appearanc|, a hackney-coach will serve. 
Wednesr 2 Maj^’ai , , 

We fhall neither of us* come much before* the time 

[Mrs. Mathews (who was half-sister of Fanny Kelly) dAcribed this 
evening m her Memoirs of her husb^d, 1839 ^ Her account of Lamb 
IS intereatiAg — 

Mr. Lamb’s first approach w^p not prepossessing. Hisfl^re 
was small and mean ; and no man certainly was ever Iqss be- 
holden to his tailor. His “bran ” new suit of black cloth (m 
which he affected several times during the day to take great 
pride, and to cherish as a novelty that he had long looked for 
and wanted) was drolly contrasted with bis very ru^ silk atock- 
Ihgs, shown from his knees, and bis much too large thui shoes, 
without polish. His shirt rejoicei^ in a wide ill-plaited firill, qpd 
his very small, tight, white neckcloth was hemmed to a fine 
point at the ends that formed part of the little Bdw His hair 
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was black and sleek, but not formal, and his face the gravest I 
ever saw, but indicating great intellect, and resefnbling very 
mucl^the portraits of King Charles I. „ Mr Coleridge was very 
anxious about his p»i Lamb’s first impression upon my husband, 
which I believe his triend saw , and guessing that he had been 
extollod, he mischievously resolved to thwart his panegyrist, 
' disappoint thtf strangers, and altogether to upset the suspected 
plan of showing him off ^ 

The Mathews’ were then living at Ivy Cottage, only a short dis- 
tance from the Grove, Highgate, where the famous Mathews collec- 
tion cf pictures was to be seen 'of which Lamb subsequently wrote 
in the London Magazttf^ 

Hefe ahoul(l come a note to Ayrton saying that Madame Noblet 
IS the least graceful dancer that*Lamb ever “ did not see ’’] 

LETTER 274 

Charles LamiI to John Payne Collier 

May :6, 1821 

T'^JiAR ]' P. C,— Many thanks foi the “Decameron ” 
LJ I have not such a gentlemap’s Jiook in my colleftion 
il W4S a great treat to me, and I got it just as I was wanting 
something of the sort I take less pleasure in books than 
heretofore, but I like books about books In the second 
volume, m particular, are treasuies — your discoveries about 
“Twelfth Night,’’ etc What a Shakespearian essence that 
speech of Osrades for food ' — Shakespeare is coarse to it — 
beginning “ Forbear and eat no more ” Osrades warms up 
to that, but does not set out rufSan-swaggerer The char- 
actft of the As?*with those thiee lines, Worthy to be set in 
gilt vellum, and worn in frontlets by the noble beSsts for 
ever — f 

“'Ihou would, perhaps, lie should become thy foe, 

And to that frid dost dbat him many times • , 
j He cares not for himself, modi less thy blow ’’ 

Cervantes, Sterjie, and Coleftdge, have said positively nothing 
for asses compared with this 

I write 1 in haste , but p 24, vol 1 , the line you cannot ap- 
propnate ^ Gray’s sonnet, specimenifyed by Wordsworth m 
first ‘preface to L B , as mixed of bad and good style p. 
143, 2nd vol., you will find last poem but one of the collec- 
thjn on Sidn^’s death in'Spenser, the line, 

* * “ Scipio, C a-sar, Petrarch of our tune ’’ 
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This fixes It to be Raleigfh’s I had guess’d it to be Daniel’^ 
The last after it, “ Silence augmenteth rage,” I will be cruci- 
fied if It be not Lord Brooke’s Hang you, and all meddling 
researchers, hereafter, that by raking %to learned dust may 
find mg out wrong in my conjecture * 

Dear J P C., I shall take the^first o^oiitunity of person- 
ally thanking you for mj^enten . unent ^We are at Dalston 
for the most part, but 1 fully ' all evening soon with you 

in Russell oi Bouvene Street, fJ'V * over old times and books 
Remember us kindly to Mrs C • 

Yours very kindly, * CHARLES Li^MB 

• 

I write m misery 

N B — The best pen I could borrow at our butcher’s th^ 
ink, I venly believe, came out of the kennel. 

• 

[Colhet’s Puehcal Decameron, in two volumes, was publishedaiiv 
1820 a series of imaginary cftnversationt on curious* and little- 
known books His ” Twelfth Hight ” discoveries will be found in 
the Eighth Conversation , Collier deduces the play from Bargaby 
^ich'aiFarewell to Mtliiaiy J‘rofession, i6o& He also describes 
Thomas Lodge’s ” Rosalynde,” the forerunner of “ As You J^^ike 
It,” in which IS the character Rosader, whom Lamb Sails Osrades 
His speech for food runs thus — * 

It hapned that day that Gensmond, the lawfull king of 
France banished by Tonsmond, who with a lustie crew of out- 
lawes hued in that Forrest, that day in honour of his birth, 
made a feast to all his bolde yeomen, and fiolickt it with store 
of wine and venison, sitting all at a long table vnder the 
bhadpw of Limon trees !o that place by cb^ce fortune con- 
ducted Rosader, vTho setina such a crew of Htaue men, hadfng 
storl of that for want of ^ich hee and Adam perished, hee 
stept boldly to the boords end, and saluted the Comffeny thus 
— Whatsoeuer thou be that art maister of these lustie squires, 

I salujeathee as graciously as a i^n in extteame distresse may 
knowe that I and a fellow friend of mine, are here famished in 
the forrest for want of foode pwish we must, vnlesse relieued 
by thy fauours. Therefore if thou be a Gentleman, giue meate 
to men, and such as are euery way worthie of life let the 
proudest Squire that sits at thy table use and encounter with 
me in any honourable point of activitie whatsoeuer, and if he 
and thou proue me not a man, send mee away comfortless^ if 
tlftu refuse this, as a niggard of thy cates, I will haue amongst 
you with my sword, for rather wil die valiantly, then perisl^ 
with so cowardly an extreame (Collier’s Poettcal Decameron, 
Eighth Conversation) • 
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Lamb compares with that the passage >n " As Yon Like It,” IL, 
% 88, beginning with Orlando’s ” Forbear, and eat nfi more.” 

The c^acter of the ass is quoted bvJl^aUier an old book, 
Th* NoSUneue of tho^su, 1595, in the Third Conversation . — 

Thon wouldst (perhaps) he should become thy foe, 

SAnd to that end dooft beat him many times ; 

He car^ ncg for himselfe, much lesse thy blowe 

' Lamb wsote more fiilljt of tl^ nassage m an article on the ass 
contnbuted to Hone’s Every-BS *’Bo^ m 1825 (see Vol I. of the 
present edition). A ^ * 

The line from Gray’^sonnei^on the death bfr Richafd West 
was ^h)s : — 

*And weep the mor% because I weep in vain 

“ Scipio, Cssai,” etc. This line rnns, in the epitaph on Sidney, 
beginning “ To praise thy life ” — 

Scipio, Csxiro, and Petrarch of our time I ^ 

It is gei^ally supptued to be i>y Raleigh The next poem, 
” Silence Avgmeiiteth Grief,” is a^buted by Malone to Sir Edward 
Dyjr, and by Hannah to Raleigh.) 


LETTER 275 

Charles Lamb to B W. Procter 


[No date ^ Summer, 1821 ] 

D ear .Sir, The Wt/s (as Clare calls us) assemble at my 
Cell (20 Russell St Cov -Gar ) this evening at ^ before 
7 Cold meat at 9 Puns at — a* little after Mr. Cary wants 
tcPsee you, to Wold you I hope you wfll not fail. 

‘Yours &c &c &c 

C Lamb. 


Thursday 

I am sorry the London Magazine is going to ^*given up 

• 

[1 assume the date of this note to be summer, 1821, because it was 
then that Baldwin, Cradock & Joy, the London Magazine's first 
publishers, gave it up The reason was the death of John Scott, 
the editor, and probably to a large extent the originator, of the 
miggaztn£ It was sold to Taylor & Hessey, their first number 
being dated July, 1821 

, Scott had become invqjved in a quarrel with Blackwood, which 
reached sucS a pitch that a duel was fought, between Scott and 
Christie, /Driend of Lockhart’s. The whole story, which is in- 
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volved, and indead not wholly clear, need not be Udd here ; it wil^ 
be found ui Mt. Lang’e memoir of LocUiart. The meeting waa 
held al Chalk Farm on FeJ^ruary i6, iSai. Peter George Elmore, 
BuMditor of the London, waa Scott'a second. Scott fell, wounded 
by a shot which Chnatie fired purely m aelf~defence. He died on 
February ay. » 

Mr. Caiy. Henry Francis Cary tne transj^tof of Dante and a 
contributor to the London Magattnt. 

The London Maganne had four periods. From iSlo to the 
middle of iSm, when it was Baldwin, Cradock & Joy’s From i8ai 
to the ^nd of 1834, when it was Taytor & Hessey’s at a shilling. 
From January, 1835, to August of that yc»r, when it was Taylor 
& Hessey's at half-a-crown ; and fi-om September, 1835, to tbesend, 
when it was Henry Southern's, agd was pnblished*by Hunt & 
Clarke.] 


LETTER 276 

Charles Lamb to John Taylor 

Margate, June ‘8, 1821. 

D ear Sir, — I am extreively sorry to be obliged to define 
the article proposed, as I should hare been flattered 
with a Plate accompanying it In the first place, Midsummer 
day IS not a topic I could make anything of— I am so pure d 
Cockney, and little read, besides, in May games and antiqui- 
ties ; and, in the second, I am here at Margate, spoiling my 
holydays with a Review I have undertaken for a friend, which 
I shall barely get through before my return ; for that sort of 
work IS a haid task to me * If you will excus^ the shortness 
of my first contnbutibn — and J know I can promise nothilig 
more for July — I will endeavour a longer article for our next. 
Will you peimit me to say that I think Leigh Hunt #ould do 
the article you propose in a mastgrly maipier, if he has not 
outwnt hft^elf already upon the subject I do not return 
the proof— to save postage — because it is correct, with oRE 
EXCEPTION In the stanza from Wordsworth, you have 
changfid day into air for rhyme-sake day is the nght read- 
ing, and I IMPLORE you to restore it. 

The other passage, which you have queued, is t« my fax 
correol. Fray let it stand. 

D' S', yours truly, C. Lamb. 

On second consideration, I do enclose the prodf.* 
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[John Taylor (1781-1864), the publwher, with Hessey, of the 
^London Magazine was, in 1813, the first publicly fii idratify Sir 
Philip &ancis with Junius. Taylor as editor of the London 
Magazine from 1821 to 1834, assisted by Thomas Hood Later 
hiB interests were centred in currency questions 

‘ I aiq here at Margate ’’ I do not know what review Lamb 
was writing. If written and Jiubhshed it has not been reprinted. It 
was on this visit to Margate that Lambknet Charles Cowden Clarke. 

*' My^rst contribution ” The first number to bear Taylor & 
Hessey's name was dated July, but they had presumably acquired 
the rights in the magazine before then Lamb’s first contribution 
to fhe London Magaztfte had been m August, 1820, “ The South- 
Sea ^ouse." 

The proof which Lamb retjirned was that of the Elia essay on 
“ Mackety End in Hertfordshire," ]»inted in the July number of the 
London Magazine, in which he quoted a stanza from Wordsworth’s 
" YarrowsVisited ’’ — 

But thofi, that didst appear so fair 
To fond imagiajition, 

Dost^ival in the light of d.ay 
Her delicate citation 

Aere should come a scrap from Lamb to Ayrton, dated July 17, 
1821, referring to till: Coronation *i.,amb says that in consequence 
of diis evenk he is postponing his Wednesday evening to Friday ] 

LETTER 277 

CiiAKiFS Lamb to John Taylor 

July 21, 1821 

D F Sii, — T he Land Mag is" chiefly pleasant to me, be- 
cause s*»ne of my friends write A it I hope Hazlitt 
intends to go on with it, we cannot spare Table Tdlk For 
myself H feel almost exhausted, but I will try my hand a little 
longer, and shall npt at all^vents be wntten out of it by news- 
paper paragraphs Your proofs do not seem 'to want my 
helping hand, they are quite correct always For God’s sake 
change Stser^ to jae/ This last paper will be a choke-pear I 
fear to some people, but as you do not object to it, I can be 
under little apprediension of your exerting your Censorship too 
n^dly. , 

Thanking you fur your extract from M'' £ ’s letter, 

I remain, IV Sir, 

Your obliged, 

C Lamb 
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[Hazhtt continued his Table Talk in the London Magattno until 
December, x8ki. 

Lamb seems to have begn treated foolishly by some n^^paper 
critic , but I have not traced the paragraphs jn question. 

The proof was that of the Eha essay “ Imperfect Sympathies,” 
which vsas printed (with a fuller title) in the number fqf August, 
1821. The reference to Jael isin the^passage on«Braham and the 
Jewish character « 

I do not identify Mr E Possibly Elton. See next letter 

Here should come a further letter to Taylor, dated July 30, 1821, 
in whic^ Lamb refers to some verses Addressed to him by “ Olen " 
(Charles Abraham Elton see note to nei^ letter) m the London 
Maganue for August, remonstrating with him for the pessiiwipi of 
the Elta essay “ New Year’s Eve ” ^pee Vol II. of thft edition) 

Lamb also remarks that he borrowed the name Eha (pronounced 
Elba) from an old South-Sea House clerk who is now dead 

Eha has recently been identified by Mr R W. Goulding, the lib- 
rarian at Welbeck Abbey, as F Augustus Eha, author of a French 
tract entifled ConuderaHon sur Vital aciuel de la France an mots 
de ymn 1815. Par une anglais' It is privately reprintaikin Letters 
from the ongtnals at Welheck Akbey, 1909.] 

tETCER 278 

Charles Lamb 10 CHARLks Abraham Elton 

India House 

to which place all letters addressed 
to C L commonly come 

[August 17, 1821 ('’)] 

M y dear Sir, You have overwhelmed me with your favours 
r have received positively a little hbfary from BaSd- 
wyn’s *I do not know how I have deserved such a bounty 
We have been up to the ear in the classics ever sinc#it came 
I have been greatly pleased, bijt most,, I think, with the 
Hesiod, — IHfe Titan battle quite amazed me Gad, it was no 
child’s play— and then the homely^phonsms at the end of Ae 
works — how adroitly you have turned them • £ an he bt the 
same Hesiod who did the Titans ^ the latter is — 

“ wine 

Which to madness does incline.” 

But to read the Days and Works, is like eating nice brown 
bread, homely sweet and nutnbvc * Apollonius* was new tcf 
me. 1 bad confounded him with the conjuror of^that name. 
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Medea is glorious ; but I cannot give op Otda She posi- 
tively IS the only Fine Lady of Antiquity ; her cdiutesy to the 
Trojanq^is altogether queen-like. Sneas is a most disagm- 
able person. Ascayius a pretty young master. Mezentius 
for my money. His dying speech shames Turpin — not the 
ArchbisHop 1 n^ean, but the roadster of that name * 

I have been asHamed to find haiv many names of classics 
(and mtfre than their names) you have introduced me to, that 
before 1 was ignorant of Your commendatiqn of Master 
Chgpman amdeth me Gan any one read the pert modem 
Frenchify’d notes, dec , in Pope’s traiihlation, and contrast 
theilf with .solemn weighty prefaces of Chapman, writing in 
full faith, as he evidently aoes, of the plenary inspiration of 
his author — worshipping his meanest scraps and relics as 
divine — ivithout one sceptical misgiving of their authenticity, 
and doubt which was the properest to expound Hoiqer to their 
cfiuntrymen Reverend Chapiqan ' you have read his hymn 
to Pan (t^fe HomencJ — why, it^s Milton’s blank verse clothed 
wit^ rhyme Paradise Lost could scarce lose, could it be so 
accoutred , , „ t 

1 ^ shall die in the belief that he has improved upon Homer, 
in ,the Odyssey in particular — the disclosuie of Ulysses of 
himself, to Alcinous, his previous behaviour at the song of the 
stem strife arising between Achilles and himself (how it raises 
him above the /^taii Ulysses ') but you know all these things 
quite as well as 1 do But what a deaf ear old C would have 
turned to the doubters in Homer’s real personality 1 They 
might as well have denied the 'appearance of J C. in the 
fldhh. — He apparently believed all the fables of H ’s birth, &c. 

Those notes of Bryant have caused the greatest diSorder in 
my brat-vpan Well, I will not flattei when I say that we 
have had two or three long^vening’s good reading out of your 
kind present * ' 

"I will say nothing of the tenderest parts in your own little 
volume, at thp end of such a slatternly scnbble as this, but 
indeed they cost us some tears I scrawl away because of 
interruptions every moment You guess how it is in a busy 
office — lepers thrust into your hand when your hand is busiest 
— Snd every anti-cla^srcal disavocation 

\Conclusian cut away.'] 

[Sir Challks Abraham Elton (1778-183^ seems to have sent Lamb 
a number of his books, principally his Spectment of the Claideal 
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Poets , . . from Hornet to Tryphtodorus translated into Eughsk 
Verse, Boldmn, 1814, in three volumes. Lamb refers first to tM 
r>a8Bage from Hesiod’s Tkeogony, and then to hts Works Days 
tohich Chapman translated) — " Dispensatum of Providence to the 
Just and Unjust.” • 

Apollgnius Rhodius was the author of The Argouautiei. Lamb 
then passes on to Virgil. For the death of Mezentius see the JEnetd, 
Book X., at the end The makers of brd&dsides had probably 
credited Dick Turpin with a dying speech • * 

“ Those notes of Bryant.” Lamb possibly refers to J acob Bryant's 
Essay on the Onginal Census and Wfttings of Homer, 1775, or his 
pamphUt on the Trojap War, 1795, 1799 • 

” Your own little volume.” Probably The Brothers aneUQther 
Poems, by Elton, 1820 ] 

LETTER 279 

Charles Lamb to Charles Cowden Clarke 

[Summer, 1821.] 

M y dear Sir — Your letter lam m‘a drawer of my desk, 

upbraiding me every time I open the said drawer, Jjut 
It IS almost impossible to answer such a letter in such a place, 
and I am out of the habit of replying to epistles ,^otherwhere 
than at office. You express yourself concerning H like a 
true friend, and have made me feel that I have somehow 
neglected him, but without knowing very well how to rectify 
It I live so remote from him — by Hackney — that he is al- 
most out of the pale of visitation at Hampstead And 1 come 
but seldom to Cov* Card" this summer time — and when I do, 
am sure^to pay for the Idle hours and pl^sant Novello 
suppers which I incd!' 1 ‘also am an invalid* But I will Tut 
upon 50 %ie way, that you shml not have cause for yaat re- 
proof in future But do not think I take the hint imkindly 
When I shall be brought low bypany sickness or untoward 
circumstaflcft, write just such a letter to some tardy friend of 
mine — or come up yourself with ytjpr friendly Henshaw face— 
and that will be better I shall not forget in haste our casual 
day at Margate. May we have many such there or elsewhere 1 
God bless you for your kindness to H , which I will remember 
But do not show N. this, for the flouting infidel doth m^k 
when fhnstians cry God bless us Yours and Ats, too, and 
all our little circle’s most affect*. 

C. Lamb. 

Mary’s lo^included. 
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[Charles Cowden Clarke (1787-1877) was the son of a school- 
Inaster who had served as usher with George Dyer at Northampton. 
Afterwanls he established a school at Enfield, where Keats was 
one of the scholars. Charles Cowden dlarke, at this time a book- 
seller, remained one o{*Keats’ friends and was a friend also of Leigh 
Hunt's, cyi whose behalf he seems to have written to Lam(), Later 
he became a partner of Alfrdd Novello, the musical publisher, son 
of Vincent Novello *In i8a8 he married Mary Victona Novello. 

“ FnetlHly Henahaw face ” I cannot explain this 
Leigh Hunt left England for Italy in November, 1821, to join 
Shelley and Byron. * * 

Here should come a brief note to Allan Cpnningham asicmg him 
to ai^K’ening party of LoHdon Magazine contributors at 2o Russell 
St , given ii^the Boston Bibliophile edition ] 

LETTER 280 


Mary Lamr ao Mrs William Ayrton 


[No date 1821 ] 
Thursday Morning. 

M y dear friend, 

The kind ifiterest you tool? in fny perplexities of yester- 
day makestne feel that you will be well pleased to hear I got 
thi^ugh my complicated business far better than I had ven- 
tured to hope I should do In the first place let me thank 
you, my good fnend, for your good advice , for, had I not 
gone to Martin first he would have sent a senseless letter to Mr 
Rickman, and now he is coming here to-day in order to frame 
one in conjunction with my brotl^er 
jlVliat will be J\fr Rickman’s final det^mmation 1 know not, 
but he and Mrs Rickman botlr gave me a most kiivl recep- 
tion, apfl a most patient heaiing, and then Mr R walked 
with me as far as Bishopsgate Street, conversing the whole 
way on the same ftnhapp)^ subject 1 will see ypij again the 
v^y first opportunity till when farewel with grateful thanks 
How senseless I was not'-o make you go back in that empty 
coach I never have but one idea in my poor head at a time 

Yours affectionately 

M Lamb 


at Mr Coston’s 

No 14. Kingsland Row Dalston 

[The explanation of th^s letter is found m an entry in Crabb 
Robinson’S IDtary, the unpublished portion, which tells us tihat 
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owing to certain iireralaiities Rickman, who was Clerk Assistant 
at tim tahleeof the House of Commons, had been obliged to di^ 
charge Martin Burney, who was one of his clerks. , 

Here should come another scrap from Lamb to Ayrton, dated 
August 14, stating that at to-morrow’s ruober the windows will 
he closefl on account of Her Majesty’s death. Her Maiesty was 
Queen Caroline, whom Lamb had Championed, She died on 
August 7 ] ' 

LETTER 281 

Charles. Lamb to Thomas Allsop 

Oct. {!I, iSi^. 

M y dear Sir, I have to thank you for a fine hare, and un- 
less I am mistaken for two, the first I received a weeki 
since, the account given with it was that it came from Mr. 
Alfourd— •! have no friend of that ndme, but two who com,e 
near it 

Mr Talfourd 
Mr Alsop 

so my latitude must be'div»ded between you, till I know the 
true sender We are and shall be some time, I fear, at Dal- 
ston, a distance which does not improve hares by the arcmt- 
ous route of Cov’t Garden, though for the sweetness of this 
tost I will answer We dress it to day I suppose you know 
my sister has been dc is ill 1 do not see much hopes, though 
there is a glimmer, of her speedy recovery When we are 
all well, I hope to come among our town friends, and shall 
have great pleasure m welcoming you from Rerecord Ha^. 

Yours,, & old Ml Whltop’s, & honest Mr Cotton’s 
Piscatorum Amicus, L. 

India House 
19 Oct 

LETTER 7J82 

Charles Lamb to William Ayrton 

[Oct. 27, 1821.] 

I CO^E, Qrimalldn ’ Dalston, near Hackney, 27^ 6ci^. 

One thousand 8 hundred and twenty one years and a» wee- 
bit since you and I were redeemed. V doubt if you atd done 
properly yet 
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[A further letter to Ayrton, dated horn Dalston, October 30, is 
printed by Mr Macdonald, in which Lamb speaks of his sister’s 
illness aqd the death of his brother John^ who died on October a6, 
aged fifty-eight It is Reasonable to suppose that Lamb, when the 
above note was written, was unaware of his brother’s death (see 
note to letter 284 on page 6to), On October 26, however, he had 
written to the editor^ot the I^otidon Magattne saying that he was 
most uncomfortably situated at home^nd expecting some trouble 
which rmght prevent further writing for some time— which may 
have been an allusion to his brother’s illness or to signs of Mary 
Lamb’s approaching malady * 

Here should come a pote to William Hoi\p, evidently mVeply to 
a cotfikaent on Lamb’s essay on “ Saying Grace ” 

Here should come a letter fiom Lamb to Rickman, dated Nov- 
ember 20, 1821, referring to Admiral Burney’s death “ I havebeen 
, used to death lately Poor Jim White’s departure last year first 
broke the spell 1 had been so fortunate as to have lost no friends 
in that way for many long years, and began to think people did not 
d.e.” He says that Mary Lamb has recovered from a l«ng illness 
and 18 pre.‘y well resigned to Johi. Lamb’s death J 

LETTER 283 

Charles Lamb to S T Coleridge 

March 9th, 1822 

D ear C , — it gives me great satisfaction to hear that the 
pig turned out so well — they are interesting creatures at 
a certain age — what a pity such buds should blow out into the 
matunty of rank bacon ' You had all some of the crackling 
— and brain sauce — did you lesnembei to rub it with butter, 
aAd gently drhdge it a little, just hsforeothe crisis Did the 
eyes come away kindly with nd (Edipean avulsion ^ »Was the 
crackling the colour of the npe pomegranate ? Had you no 
complement of boiled nerk of mutton before it, to blunt the 
edge of delicate ciesire '> ' Did you flesh maidea teeth in it ? 
Not that I sent the pig, or can form the remotest guess what 
part Owen CQuld play in tfle business I never knew him give 
anything away in my life He would not begin with strangers 
1 suspect the pig, after all, was meant for me , but at the un- 
lucky jppcture of time being absent, the present somehow went 
rdund to Highgate To confess an honest truth, a pi^ is one 
of those things I could never thmk of sending away. Teals, 
wigeons, sBipds, bam-door fowl, ducks, geese — your tame vil- 
latic thiitgti — A^elsh mutton, collars of brawn, sturgeon, fresh 
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or pickled, your potted char, Swiss cheeses, French pies, early 
grapes, muscadines, I impart as freely unto my friends as to 
myself They are but self-extended ; but pardon m^if I stop 
somewhere — where the fine feeling of^nevolence giveth a 
higher smack than the sensual ranty — there my fnen^s (or any 
good man) may command me ; bdt pigs ^ pigs, and 1 myself 
therein am nearest to myself Nay, 1 should dunk it ^ affront, 
an undervaluing done to Nature who bestowed such a boon 
upon me, if jn a churlish mood I parted with the precious gift 
One of the bitterest pangs of reniorse 1 ever felt was '^hen 
a child — when my Kind old aunt had* strained her picket- 
strings to bestow a sixpenny whgle plum-cake u])on me In 
my way home through the Borough, I met a venerable old 
man, not a mendicant, but thereabouts — a look-beggar, not » 
verbal petitionist , and m the coxcombry of taugh^chanty I 
gave aw%y the cake to him 1 walked on a little in all t^e^ 
pnde of an Evangelical peacock, whei^ of a sudijen my old 
aunt’s kindness crossed me-j-the sum it was to her — the 
pleasure she had a nght to expect that I — not the old iropastor 
— should take m eatingahea cake — the cursed ingratitude by 
which, under the colour of a Christian virtue, I bi^ frustiUted 
her cherished purpose I sobbed, wept, and took it to heart 
so grievously, that 1 think 1 never suffered the like — and I was 
nght It was a piece of unfeeling hypocnsy, and proved a 
lesson to me ever after The cake has long been masticated, 
consigned to dunghill with the ashes of that unseasonable 
pauper 

But when Providence, wh5 is better to us all than our aui)ts, 
gives me a pig, rem^mbeVin)' my temptation and my fall, I 
shall en3eavour to act towards it more in the spir^ of the 
donor’s purpose 

Yours (short of pig) to commanc^n everything C. L. 

• • 

• 

[This letter probably led to the immediate composition of the Blta 
essay “ A Dissertation on Roast Pig ” (see Vol II *of the present 
edition), which was printed in the London Maganne for September, 
1822. See also " Thoughts on Presents of Game,” Vol. I of this 
edition. 

“ Owen.” Lamb's landlord in Russell Street. 

” M}^ind old aunt . . . the Borough ” This is rather perplexT 
ing Lamb, to the best of our knowledge, never as a child lived 
anywhere but in the Temple. His only aunt of wh^we know 
anythmg hved with the family alio in the Temple. But John 
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Lamb’s will pioves Lamb to havejiad two auots. The r^ence to 
tbs Botoqgh suggests therefore that the aunt in question was not 
Sarah Lunb (Aunt Hetty) but her sister^] 

LETTER 284 

C 

Charles LSimb to William Wordsiworth 

20th March, 1822, 

M y dear Wordsworth— A letter from you is very grateful, 
« I have not sedn a Kendal postmark so long ' We are 
pretty well save colds and rheumatics, and a certain deadness 
to every thing, which 1 think I may date from poor John’s 
■Loss, pnd another acadent or two at the same time, that has 
Unlade md‘ almost bury myself at Dalston, where yet I see more 
than I could wish’ Deaths over-set one and pyt one out 
long afier,the recen{,gnef Ty'o or three have died within 
this last two twelvemos , and 40 many parts of me have been 
numbed. One sees a picture, reads an anecdote, starts a 
casual fancy, and thinks to tell of it tto this person iiii prefer- 
endj to evf ry other — the person is gone whom it would have 
peeuharly suited It won’t do for another Every departure 
destroys a class of sympathies There’s Capt Burney gone 1 
— what fun has whist now ^ what matters it what you lead, if 
you can no longer fancy him looking over you ■’ One never 
hears any thing, but the image of the particulai peison occurs 
with whom alone almost you would care to share the intelli- 
gence. Thus, one distributes oifeself about — and now for so 
many parts of me I have lost ,Ae maik^t Common natures 
do not^ufhce me. Good people, as they are called, won’t 
serve. want individuals 1 am made up of queer points 
and 1 want so many an'.,wenng needles The going away 
of friends does not make the remainder more prbcious It 
takes so much from them qs there was a common link. A. B. 
and C. make'a party. A. dies. B. not only loses A. but all 
A.’s part in C. C. loses A.’s part in B., and so the alphabet 
sickens by subtraction of interchangeables I express myself 
nviddilyr, capite doipnte I have a dulling cold. My theory 
is to enjoy life, but die practice is against it 1 grow oorinously 
tired of liSiafd confijneipent. Thirty years have I served the 
Philistinq^''and my neck is not subdued to the yoke You 
don^ know how weansome it is to breathe the air of four pent 
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walls without relief day after day, all the golden hours of t|}e 
day betwed) lo and 4 without ease or interposition. Tae^et 
me harum quotidianaium formarum, these pestileifbal derh 
faces always in one’s dish O for a (few years between the 
grave jind the desk ' they are the same, save that at the latter 
you are outside the machine. Tht foul enchanter — letters four 
do form his name — Busirane is his name in hell— that has 
curtailed you of some domestic comforts, hath laid a heavier 
hand on me, not in present infliction, but in taking away the 
hope of enfranchisement. I dare not whisper to myself a 
Pension on this side of absolute incapScitation and ig^jmity, 
till years have sucked me dry ^tium cum indigmtate. 1 iiad 
thought in a green old age (O green thought <) to have leti^ 
to Ponder’s End — emblematic name how beautiful I in the 
Ware road, there to have made up my accounts with Heaven 
and thejCompany, toddling about between it and Chediijpt 
anon stretching on some fing Izaac Walton mornyjg to Hoo- 
desdon or Amwell, careless a$ a Beggar, but walking, walkiag 
ever, till I fairly walkd myself off my legs, dying walking I 

Th* hope IS gone I siwlike Philomel ell day (but not sing> 
mg) with my breast against this thorn of a Desk, yith th9only 
hope that some Pulmonary affliction may relieve mei Vide 
Lord Palmerston’s report of the Clerks in the war office (De- 
bates, this morning’s Tunes) by which it appears in 2 q years, 
as many Clerks have been coughd and catarrhd out of it into 
their freer graves 

Thank you foi asking about the Pictures. Milton hangs 
over ray^fire side in Covt Card (when I am, there), the jeSt 
have been sold for in old song, wanting the'eloquent tongue 
that should have set them off < 

You have gratifyd me with liking my meeting with Dodd. 
For the Malvolio story — the thin^wis become in venty a sad 
task and 1 hke it out with any thing If 1 could slip out of it 
I sh^ be happy, but our chief repined assistants have fbrsaSen 
us. The opium eater crossed us once with a daxlingpathf' and 
hath as suddenly left us darkling , and in short I diall go on 
from dull to worse, because 1 cannot resist the Books^er’a 
importunity — the old plea you know of authors, bub I beljpve 
on myipart sincere. 

Hartley I do not so often see, but 1 never see him in ttndml| 
come hour. 1 thoroughly love and nonor him. * 

I send you a frozen Epistle, but it is winter an^i dqad’ 1 ^ 9 , 
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o( the year with me May heaven keep something^ like spnng 
and summer up with you, strengthen your eyes and make mine 
a little lighter to encounter with them, as I hope they shall yet 
and again, before all Lre closed 

Yours, with every kind remi"' C- L. 

I had almost forgot to say, 1 thmk you thoroughly nght 
about prelicntation copies I should like to see you print a 
book I should giudge to purchase for its size D — , — n me, but 
1 wogld have it though ' 

[John* Latn^i'B will left everything to his brother. We must sup- 
pose that his widow was indepekdently provided for, I doubt if the 
brothers had seen each other except casually for some time The 
Blia essay “ My Relations” contains John Lamb’s full-length por- 
trait under'the name of James Elia 

Captain Burney died on November 17, 1821 , 

'' 'The foul enchanter — letters four dp form his name ” From Cole- 
ridge’s war 'eclogue, “'Fire, Famine and Slaughter,” where the 
letters form the name of Pitt Hire they stand for Joseph Hume, 
not Lamb’s fntnd, but Joseph Hume, M P {1777-185S), who had 
attacked with success''abuses in the East tndia Company , Had re- 
vised'econonycally the system of collecting the revenue, thus touch- 
ing Wordsworth as Distributor of Stamps ; and had opposed Van- 
sittart’s scheme for the reduction of pension charges 

“ Vtde Lord Palmerston’s report.” In the Ttmcs of Match 21 
18 the report of a debate on the estimates Palmerston proved a 
certain amount of reduction of salary in the War Office. Incident- 
ally he remarked that “ since 1810 not fewer than twenty-six clerks 
had died of pulmonary complaints^ and disorders arising from 
sedfntary habitsr ’ ‘ ^ , 

Milton was the portrait, already de^nbeil, which had been left 
to Lamb. Lamb gave it as a dowiy to Emma Isola when she be- 
came Mrdr Moxon 

“ My meeting with Dodd,j, Malvoho story ” In the essay 
“ The Old Actors,” m the London Magaztne lor F^br’iary, 1822 
[sec of this edition) 

“ Our chief reputed assistants ” Hazlitt had left the London 
Magaztne , Scijtt, the original editor, was dead, 

De Quincey, whose Confessions of on Ojnum-Eatcr were appear- 
ing in Its pages, has left a record of a visit to the Lambs about this 
time Sep his “ London Reminiscences ” 

** Hartley ” Hartley Colendge, then a young man of twenty- 
live, was living in London after the unhappy sudden termm&ion of 
his Oxford career. < 

Here shcgi^% come a brief note to Mrs Norris, dated March 26, 
1822, given in the Boston Bibliophile edition. 
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Here should come a letter from Lamb to William Godwin, dated 
April 13, in which Lamb remarks that he cannot think how Godwin,* 
who in his writings never expresses himself disrespectfullv of any 
one but his Maker, can have given offence to Rickman. This re- 
minds one of Godwin’s remark about Coleridge, “ God bless him — 
to use artrulgar expression,” as recorded by Coleridge m Qne of bis 
letters Lamb also said of Godwin fand to |}im)«diat he had read 
more books that were not wifrth reading than any man in England ] 

LETTER 285 

CHARLtb LamIi to W. HARRISPiN AiNSWORTH 

[Daftd at end May 7, 1822 ] 

D ear Sir, — I have read your poetry with pleasure. Thei 
tales are pietty and prettily told, the languifge often 
finely poetical It is only sometimes a* little careless, I me^ 
as to redundancy I have marked certa^ passagej/m pencil 
only, which will easily obliterate) for your consideration Ex- 
cuse this liberty For the distinction you offer me of a dedi- 
cation, PI feel the honor^if it, but I do not* think it would ad- 
vantage the publication 1 am hardly on an eminence enotigh 
to warrant it The Reviewers, who are no friends of mina — 
the two big ones especially who make a point of taking no 
notice of anything 1 bring out — may take occasion by it to 
decry us both Hut I leave you to your own judgment 
Perhaps, if you wish to give me a kind word, it will be more 
appropriate before your republication of Tourneur 

The “ Specimens would give a handle to, it, which ijie 
poems njight seem to want* (jut I submit it to yourself with 
the old recollection that “ beggars should not be chusers ” 
and lemain with great respect and wishing success to both 
your publications 

Your obei Seri 

C. Lamb. 

No hurry at all for Toumeur. 

Tuesday 7 May ’22 

[William Harrison Ainsworth (1805-1882), afterwards knowneas 
a novel At, was then articled to a Manchester solicitor, but had begun 
his literary career. The book to whic^ Lamb refers was called 
The Works of Cheviot Ttchburn, 1822, and was deditated to him 
in the following terms . — " To my friend Charles Lamll(%s a slight 
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mark of gratitude for his kindness and admiration of his character, 
these poems are inscribed.” 

Aiasaiorth was meditating an editipn of the works of Cml 
Tourneur, author of “ ‘J'he Atheist’s Tragedy," to whom I.amb had 
drawn attention m the Dramatic Spectmens, 1808. The book was 
never published.] 

LETTER a86 

Charles Lamb to William Godwin 

May 16, r832 

'P’yEfVR Qodwin— I sincerely feel for all yourtrouble Pray 
LJ use the enclosed ;£sw, and pay me when you can I 
shall make it my business to see you very shortly. 

Youis truly 

C Lamb. 

r 

{.Owing, largely to a in the title-deed of his house at 41 Skin- 

ner Street, which he hiia to forfeiL Godwin had come upon poverty 
greater than any he had previously suffered, although he had been 
always more or less riecessitous Lajnb pow lent him £50 In the 
fouling year, after being mainly instrumental in putting on foot 
a fond for (Godwin’s benefit, he transformed this loan into a gift 
An' appeal was issued in 1823 asking for £600, the following post- 
script to which, in Lamb’s hand, is preserved at the South Ken- 
sington Museum — 

“ There are lew circumstances belonging to the case which 
are not sufficiently adverted to in the above letter 

” Mr. Godwin's opponent declares himself determined to 
act against^him with the last dd^ee of hostility the law gives 
him the pou^r the first week in Noveiilber to seize ’upon Mr 
Godwin’s property, furniturefbooks, &c. together with all his 
prea'nt sources of income for the support of himself and his 
family. Mr Godwin has at this time made considerable pro- 
gress in a work'of greaAesearcb, and requinng all,the powers 
of his mind, to the completion of which he had limkd for future 
pecuniary advantage ^is mind is at this moment so entirely 
occupied in this work, that he feels within himself the firmness 
and resolution that no prospect of evil or calamity shall draw 
him off from it or suspend his labours But the calamity itself, 
if permitted to arrive, will produce the physical impossibility 
for Ito to proceed. His books and the materials of his work, 
as well as hiB present sources of mcome, will be taken ftfitn him. 
Those materials have^been the collection of several years, and 
It wouldrrequire a long time to replace them, if th^ could ever 
be rejfilEced, 
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" The &VOIM of an early answer la particularly requested, 
that thcpextent of the funM supplied may as soon as pouible 
be ascertained, partijularly as any aid, however l^dly in- 
tended, will, after the lapse of a very ^ weeks, become use- 
less to the purpose in view.” 

The Signatories to the appeal were Crabb Robindbn (/30), 
William Ayrton (£10), Jo]|n Murray (;fio 4 os), Charles Lamb 
(£50), Lord Francis Leveson-Gower (£10), Lord Dudley (£50), 
the Hon W. Lamb (£20) and Sir James Macintosh (£10). Oftier 
contributions«weie Lord Byron, £26 5s., T M. Alsager, £10, 
and “ABC, by Charles Lamb,” £to. ABC was Sir Walter 
Scott 

The work on which Godwin was then labouring was his nhtory 
of the Commonwealth, 1824-1828* Mis new home was in the 
Strand In 1833 he received the post of Yeoman Usher of the 
Exchequer, which he held till his death in 1836, althougl^its dutieiT 
’bad vanished ere then ] 
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Charles Lamk 1(5 Mrs John Lamb 

22 May 1822. 

D ear Mrs Lamb, A letter has come to Arnold for hjrs. 

Phillips, and, as 1 have not her address, I take this 
method of sending it to you That old rogue’s name is Sher- 
wood, as you guessed, but as I named the shirts to him, I 
think he must have them Your character of him made me 
almost repent of the bounty 

You must consider this letter as Mary’s — for writing letters 
IS such a \rouble and^uts her to such twitters (family modeAy, 
you kno^ , it is the way with ?ne, but I tiy to get over it) that 
in pity I offer to do it for her — • 

We hold our intention of seeinjvFrancq, but expect to see 
you here first, as we do not go till the 20th of next month. A 
steam boat goes to Dieppe, I see — 

Christie has not sent to me, and*I suppose is in no hurry to 
settle the account I think m a day or two (if I do not hear 
from you to the contrary) I shall refresh his memory 

I am sorry I made you pay for two Letters I Seated it, 
and related it * 

Mtss.Wnght is^mamed, and I am a hamper in her debt, 
which I’^bope'willjnow not be remciflbered. She is m great 
good humour, I hear, and yet out of spints. 
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Where shall I get such full flavor’d Geneva a^am ^ 

Old Mr Henshaw died last night precisely at 4 past 1 1 — 
He has^een open’d by desire of Mr? McKenna , and, where 
his heart should havi been, was found a stone Poor Arnold 
IS incon^lable, and, not having shaved since, looks, deplor- 
able • , • 

With pur kind rememb“s to Carthne and your friends 
We remain yours afiectionaly C L and M Lami! 

the entire margin up the left-hand sid^ of the 
letter is, in Mary Lanh's hand — ] • 

I fhSnk ypu for your kind lettei, and owe you one in return, 
but Charles is in sudi a hurfy to send this to be franked 

Your aflec»‘s sister 

M Lamb 

t\On the n^ht-hami inatgin, beside the paragntph about 
Mr Menshasti, IS written in the same hand, widei lined - 1 
He IS not dead • 

t 

[John Lamb’s widew had been a M< s Powdtn, witb an unmarried 
daughter, probably the Caroline referred to The letter treats of 
family mattirs which could not now be explained even if it were 
worth while The Lambs were arranging a visit to Versailles, to 
the Kenneys Mr. Henshaw was I-amb’s godfather, a gunsmith ] 

LETTER 288 
(^Frairment) 

ChakCiss Lamb to Marv Lamb (in I’ans) 

[August, 1822 ] 

T hen you must walk all along the IJorough side of the 
Seme facmg*the Tuireries There is a milf^nd a half 
oLpnnt shops and book stalls If the latter were hut English 
Then there is p place whertf the Pans people put all their dead 
people and bring em flowers and dolls and ginger bread nuts 
and sonnets and such tnfles And that is all I think worth 
seeing as sights, except that the streets and shops of Pans are 
thdmsel/es the best sight 

, [The Lambs had left E^land tor P'rance in June While they 
were there Mary Lamb was taken ill again — in a diligence, according 
to Moore-i^d Lamb had to return home alone, leaving a letter, of 
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which thifc w the only portion that has been preserved, for her guid- 
ance on her recovery. It is also the only writing from Lamb to his 
sister that exists. Mary Lamb, who had taken her nurse iwith her 
m case of trouble, was soon well again, and ii) August had the com- 
pany of Crabb Robinson in Paris Mrs Aders was also there, and 
Foss, the* bookseller in Pall Mall, and Jus brother And it was on 
this visit that the Lambs met John Howard Pa)me,*whom we shall 
shortly see ] • 

LETTKR 2 S 9 

Charli-s Lamb 10 John Claris 

Indu House, 31 Aujf , tte# 

D ear Clare — 1 thank you heaftily foi youi present 1 am 
an inveterate old Londoner, but while I am among your 
choice collections, 1 seem to be native to them, and* free of 
the country The quantity of your obsetvation has astonished 
me What have most please^ me have been Recollection^ 
after a Ramble, and those (lion^ai Hill kRid of pieces in eight 
syllable lines, my favourite measure, such as Cow per Hill ^d 
Solitude* In some of youi stpiy-tellmg Ballads the piovincial 
phrases sometimes startle me 1 think you are too profuse 
with them In poetry of every kind is to be avoidqfl 
Theie is a lustick Cockneyism, as little pleasing as ouis oi 
London Transplant Arcadia to Heljistone The true rustic 
style, the Aicadian English, I think is to be found in Shenstone 
Would his bchoolmistiess, the prettiest of poems, have been 
better, if he had used quite the Goody’s own language ’ Now 
and then a home rusticism i4 fresh and staiilipg, but wheie 
nothing IS gained in Expression, it is out of tenoi It m^y 
make follcs smile and stare, but the ungenial coalition of bar- 
barous with icfined phiases wall prevent you in the erifl from 
being so geneially tasted, as you dnterve tc^ be Excuse my 
freedom, atldftake the same liberty vnth my /funs 

I send you two little volumes of my spare hours They ai% 
of all sorts, there is a methodist hymn for Sundayc, and a taice 
for Satuiday night Pray give them a place on your shelf 
Pray accept a little volume, of which I have [a] duplicate, that 
1 may return in equal numbei to your welcome presei\/s 
I think I am indebted to you foi a sonnet in the London lor 
August 

Since I saw you 1 have been m France, and have eaten frogs 
The nicest little rabbity things you ever tasted, DoWok about 



6i6 Letters of C. and M, Lamb Aug. 

for them Make Mrs Clare pick off the hmd quarters, boil 
‘ them plain, with parsley and butter The ford quarters are 
not sokgood She may let them h<^ off by themselves 

Yours sincerely, Chas Lamb. 

[Johif Clare {1793-1864) \/asthe Northamptonshire poet whom 
the London MagaAue had introduced to fame Octavius Gilchrist 
had played to him the same part that Capell Lofft had to Bloomfield. 
His first volume, Poems Descnpttve of Rural Life and Scenery, 
was published in January, 1820, his next, The VtUage Mtnstrel, 
in< September of &e next year These l)e had probably sent to 
Lamlj. Helpstoiie wds Clare’s birthplace. Lamb’s two little return 
voltimes were his Works The sonnetin the August London Maga- 
zine was not signed by Clare* It runs thus — 

ro ELIA 

KLIA, thy lexeiies and vision’d themes 

To Care's lorn heart a luscious pleasure piovr^ 
v,Wdd as the giystery of dalightriil dreams, 

Soft 4.S thi anguish of^remeinljcr’d love 
Like records of past days their me nioiy dances 
Mid the cool feelings Manhood’s reason brings, 

^s the unbaithly visions o(*ioiifuiLes 
, Peopled with sweet and uncreated things , - 
And yet thy themes thy gt ntlr w 01 th i nhaiices ' 

Then wake .igain thv wild harp’s tendeiesi strings, 

>ing on, sweet Raid, Ut fairy loves again 
Ismile m thy dreams, with angel ecstacies , 

111 ight o'er our souls will bn ak the he ivenly strain 
1 hiough the dull gloom of earth’s lealities 

Clare addressed to Lamb a sonnet an his Dramatic S/cctmrns w hich 
vaas printed iii*Hont’s Keiir Book m ,i83i.« * 

Here should come a letter frsim Lamb to Ayrton dafaid Sept. 5, 
1822, ri^emng to the writer’s ” drunken caput ” and loss of memory. 
Here should come a letter from Lamb to Mrs James Kenney, 
dated Sept ii, 11^12, in \«>iich Lamb says that Mary Lamb had 
reached home safely Irom France, and that she iaAefl to smuggle 
Srabb Robinson’s waistcoat He adds that the Custom House 
people could, not comprelAnd how a waistcoat, marked Henry 
Robinson, could bea part of Miss Lamb’s wearing apparel At the 
end of the letter IS a charming note to Mrs Kenney’s little girl, Sophy, 
whom Lamb calls his dear wife. He assures her that the few short 
d^s of sonnubial felicity which he passed with her among the pears 
and apricots of Versailles were some of the happiest of hn life.] 
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LETTER 290 

Charles Laj^b 10 Bernard Barton 

India Hoitse, 11 Sept 1822. 

D ear Sir — You have misappijphended me sadly, if you 
suppose that I meant to impute asy iifconsistency (in 
your writing poetry) with youi religious profession. I do not 
remember what I said, but it was s[)oken sportively, I am sure. 
One of my leVities, which you are not so used to as my older 
friends * I probably was thmking of the^ight in which youf so 
indulging yourself would appeal to Quaker’!, and put their 
objection in my own foolish mouth I would ea! my words 
(provided they should be wntten on not very coarse paper) 
rather than I would throw cold water upon your, and my once, 
harmless occupation I have read Napoleon and theVest with 
delight 1 like them for what they are, and for what they ar^ 
not I have sickened on the modem rhodomontadcitk Byron- 
ism, and your plain Quakerish Beauty has captivated me It 
IS all wholesome cates, aje, and toothsome too, and withal 
QuakeH^h If 1 were Gfeoige Fox, and Gdbrge Fox Licenser 
of the Press, they should have my absolute Imprimatur* I 
hope I have removed the impression • 

I am, like you, a prisoner to the desk I have been chained 
to that gaily thirty years, a long shot I have almost grown to 
the wood If no imaginative poet, I am sure 1 am a figurative 
one Do “ Friends ” allow jiuns wcAiJa/ equivocations — they 
are unjustly accused of it, an^ I did my little best in the “ im- 
perfect Sympathies ” Jo vindicate them , • 

1 am uery tired of clerking it^but hav'e no remedy Did you 
see a sonnet to this purpose in the Examiner — 

“ VVhii first invented Work — ani tied tl^ free 
Aadiboly-day rejoycirg spirit down 
'1 o the ever-haunting inijKntunity 
Of business, in the green fieldsyand the town — 

To plough — loom— anvil —spade — &, oh, most sad, 

To thcs dry drudgery of the desk’s dead wood ? 

Who but the Being Unblest, alien from good, 

Sabbathless baton ' he who bis unglad 
Task ever plies 'mid rotatory burnings. 

That round and round incalculably reel — 

For wrath Divine hath made him like a wheel — 

In that red realm from whence aiC no returning^, 

Where toilirm and turmoiling ever and am 
He, and his Thoughts, keep pensive worky-day ” 

C L 
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I fancy the sentiment exprest above will be nearly your own, 
the expression of it probably would not so well suit with a 
follower of John Woolman But I dcxnot know whether diabol- 
ism IS a part of your creed, or wheie indeed to find an exposition 
of yout creed at all In feelings and m itters not do^atical, 
I hope r am hjlf a Quak« Believe me, with great respett, 
yours C Lami. 

1 shab alwa> s be happy to see, oi heai from vou — 

• 

^Ihib IS the first of the letters to Bern trd Barton (1784 1849), a 
clerk in a bank at Woadbiidge, in Suffolk* who was known as the 
Quaj a poet Lamb had met him at a London Magaztue dinner at 
T3 Waterloo Place, and had apf arently saidsomething aboulQuakers 
and poetry which Barton, on thinking it over, had taken too sen 
ously Bernard Barton w as already the author of four volumes of 
poetry, Af which Napoleon and other Poems was the latest, pub 
iished m ibaa Lamb’S essay on ‘ Imperfect Sympathies" had 
ttetn punted m the London Magazine for August, 1821 For 
John Wo*i<man, see ifbte on pag8 93 The sonnet ‘ Work ’ had 
been printed in the Examinei , Aigust 29 1R19 ] 

LETTER 2$ I 

Chari ks I amb to Barron Finn 

Sept 23 , Ib22 

M y dear 1 1 sc nbble hastily at office frank wants 

my letter presently I A sistei ate just returned from 
Pans ’ ' We have eaten frogs It has been such a treat ' 
You know our monotonous general Tenor Frogs aie the 
nicest little dWicatc things— labbity flavouicd hnagmc a 
Lilliputian rabbit ' They friiassee them , but m tfiy mind, 
drest seethed, plain, w ith parsley and butter, would have been 
the decision of Apicius ^helley the great Atheist has gone 
down by water to*eteinal file ' Hunt and his young fry are 
Uft stianded at Pisa, to be adopted by the lemaining duum- 
vir, Lord Byion — his w ife ind 6 children A their maid What 
a cargo of /onases, if they had foundered too ' The only 
use I can find of fi lends, is that they do to boriow money of 
you Hencefoith I will consort with none but rich rogues 
Piins is'a glonous picturesque old City London looljs mean 
and New to it, as the town of Washington would, seen after 
It But thfy have no Si Paul’s or Westminster Abbey The 
Seme, soijpuch despised by Cockneys, is exactly the size to 
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run thro’ a magnificent street , palaces a mile long on one 
side, lofty Edinbro’ stone (O the glorious antiques ') houses on* 
the other The Thames; disunites London <fe Southviifirk I 
had Talma to supper with me He hasfpicked up, as I be- 
lieve, an authentic portrait of Shakspere He paid a bioker 
about English for it It is painted on the one half of a 
pan of bellows — a lovely picture, corresporkling with the Folio 
head The bellows has old carved wings lound it, and round 
the visnomy is insciibed, neat as 1 lemember, not divided into 
ihyme— I found out the ihjme— 

• 

“ Whom hive we here, 
stuck on this bellows, 

But the Prmte of fellows, 

Willv Shaksptre?** 

At top — 

> 

‘ O base and ci>« ird luck ' 
t o lx title stU(4c — PoiNS ‘ 

At botfom — 

“ Iilay t rather a gloricus let is to him assign d, 

Who, like the Almighty, tides U|>on the unntf — PiSTOl 

This IS all m old carved wooden letters The countenance 
smiling, sweet, and intellectual beyond measure, even a> He 
was immeasuiable It may be a forgery They laugh at me 
and tell me Ireland is in Pans, and has been putting offa por- 
trait of the black I’lince How fai old wood may be imitated 
I cannot say Ireland w'as not found out by his parchments, 
but by hft poetiy I* am confident no painttfi *on either siOe 
the Charlhel could hav e painted any thing neai like the face I 
saw Again would such a painter and forger have expected 
£^o for a thing, if authentic, woith ,^4000 ? Talma is not in 
the secret, "fer he had not even found out Ac rhymes in the 
first inscription He is coming ovei wsth it, and, my life to 
Southey’s Thalaba, it will gain unifersal faith , 

The letter is wanted, and I am wanted Imagine the blank 
filled up with all kind things 

Our joint hearty remembiances to both of you 'i^owrs as 
ever, C. Lamb. 

[Frank was Francis John Field, BarrAn Field’s brgther, in the 
India House 
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Shelley was drowned on July 8, 1822. 

Talma was Francois Joseph Talma (1763-1826), the great French 
tragedian. Lamb, introduced by John Howard Payne, saw him in 
“ Kegums,” but not understanding French was but mildly inter- 
ested “ Ah," said Talma in the account by James Kenney printed 
in Henry Angelo's Pu Nte, “ I was not very happy to-night ; you 
must see me in ‘ Scylla ’ " ‘ Incidit in Scyllam," said Lamb, “ qui 
vult vitare Charybaim " “ Ah, you are a rogue , you are a great 
rogue,"' was Talma’s reply Talma had bought a pair of bellows 
with Shakespeare’s head on it Lamb's belief in the authenticity 
of this portrait was misplaced, as the following account from 
CKambers’ youmal for September 27, 1856, will show — ■' 

About the latter part of the last century, one Kincke, an artist 
of little note, but grandson of the celebrated enameller of that 
name, manufactured hctitious bhakespeares by the score . . . 
The most famous of Zincke’s productions is the well-known 
Talma Shakespeare, which gentle Charles Lamb made a pil- 
grimage to Pans to see , and when he did see, knelt down and 
kisbed with idolptrous venenation Zincke painted it on a 
larger panel than was necessary for the size of the picture, 
and then cut away the superHuous wood, so as to leave the re- 
mainder in the shape of a pair of bellows Zircke pro- 
bably was thinking of “ a muse of fire ’’ when he adopted this 
btrangb method of raising the wind , but he made little by it, 
for the dealer into whose hands the picture passed, sold it as 
a curiosity, not an original portrait, for £$ The buyer, being 
a person ot ingenuity, and fonder of money than curiosities, 
fabricated a senes of letters to and from Sir Kenelm Digby, 
and, passing over to France, flauteii — the slang term used 
among the less honest of the curiosity-dealing fraternity — the 
picture and the letters in an old chdteau near Pans Of course 
a confedeirte managed to discover th ■ plant, in thb presence 
of witnesses, and great was -he excitement that en-ued Sir 
K^elm Oigby had been in F'rance in the reign of Charles 1 ., 
and the fictitious correspondence proved that the picture was 
an original, and had been painted by Queen Elizabeth’s com- 
mand, on the lid of her favourite pair of bellows' 

It really would seem that the more absurd a deception is, the 
better it succeeds AH" Paris was in delight at possessing an 
original Shakespeare, while the London amateurs were in des- 
pair at such a treasure being lost to England The ingenious 

E erson soon found a purchaser, and a high price recompensed 
im for his trouble But more remains to be told. The 
happy purchaser took his treasure to Ribet, the Cist Par- 
isian picture-cleaner of the day, to be cleaned. Ribet set 
to work , but we may fancy his surprise as the superficial >m- 
paitc of Zincke wa^ed off beneath the sponge, and Shake- 
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!>peare became a female in a lofty headgear adorned with blue 
ribbons ‘ 

In a furious passion ^the purchaser ran to the seller^ “ Let 
us talk over the affair quietly, ’ said the, latter, “ I have been 
cheated as well as you let us keep the matter secret , if we 
let the public know it, all Pans and even London too, will be 
laughing at us I will return yoif your nymey, and take back 
the picture, if you will einploy Ribet to restore it to the same 
condition as it was in when you received it ’’ This fair pro 
position was acceded to, and Ribet restored the picture but 
as he was’ a superior artist to /incke, he greatly improved it, 
and ‘this improveni<nt was attributed tQ his skill as a cleaifet 
The secret being kept and the picture improved by cloarang, 
being again in the market lalijii the great Tragedian, pur 
chased it at even a higher price than that „iven by the first 
buyer Talma lalucd it highl>, enclosed it m a case of 
morocco and gold and subsequently refused looo Napoleons 
for It and even when at last its whole history was disclosed, 
he stilt cherished it as a genuine memorial of the great bard • 

* 9 * * 

By kind permission of Mr B B MacGeorge, the owner both of 
the letter and bellows 1 was enabled to give a reproduction of ^le 
portrait m mj large edition, , 

Ireland was the luthor of Voitigern the forged play attribqjed 
to Shakespeaie ] 

LLIILR 292 

Ch\kiis I \Mi 10 JciHN Howard 1 ’a\ni' 

[Autumn, 1822 ] 

D bAR l’i>ne \ fiiend intl fellow tlerk of mine, Mi 
White (a good fellow; roming to jour^arts, I woulH 
fain hueTaccomp inicd him bflt am foieed instetd to send a 
part of me, teise and piose most of it from 20 to 31# yeais 
old, such as I then was, and I am n^t muih^alteied 

Pins, whteii I haidl) knew whethet I liked when I was in 
It, IS in object of no small magnitude with me now I want 
to be going, to the Jardm des I’l inlts (is that tight, Louisa 
with vou to Peie de li Chaise, la Morgue, and all the 
sentiment ilities How is lalma, and his (m>) deir Shak 
speare ^ ^ 

fnend White knows Pans thoioughly, and dodk 
not want a guide We did, and had one We both join m 
thanks Do you temembei a Blue Silk Girl (Engljsh) at the 
Luxembourg, that did not much seem to attend to thtrf’ictures, 
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who fell in love with you, and whom I fell in love with— an 
inquisitive, prying, curious Beauty — where is she' ? 

yotA; ires Humble Servtleur, 

Chaklois Agneau, 

altai C Lamb 

Guichy IS well, much as usual He seems blind to all 
the distinctions of life, except to thfce of sex Remembrance 
to Kenny and Poole 

[John Howard Payne (1792-1852) was born in New York He 
began life as an actor m i^og as Young Ndrval in “ Uouglas,’’ and 
mada .us Pngtish dibut in 1813 ui the same [larl For several 
years he lived either in Londwn or Pans, where among his friends 
were Washington Irving and Talma. He wrote a number of 
plays, and in one of them, “ Clan, or the Maid of Milan,” is the 
song “ Home, Sweet Home,” with Bishop’s music, on which 
his mimortalitj rests • Pawe died m Tunis, where he was 
'American Consul, in 185a, and when in 1883 he was reinterred at 
Washingtim, it was a^ the author^ of “ Home, Sweet Home " He 
seems to have been a ch.irming but ill-starred man, whom to know 
wao to love 

Mr White was ‘Edward White of the India House, By whom 
Latnb probably sent a copy of the 18 rS edition of his Works. 
Louisa was Louisa Holcroft Onichy was possibly the French- 
man, mentioned by Crabb Robinson, with whom the Lambs had 
travelled to P'rance Poole was, 1 imagine, John Poole, the drama- 
tist, author of burlesque plays in the London and later 

of “ Paul Pry,” which, it is <|uite likely, he based on Lamb’s 
sketch “ Tom Pry ”] 

LETTER 293 

Chari RS Lamb tq. BpIrnakp Barton,, 

[Dated at end 9 October 1822 ] 

D ear Sir— I rm asham’dnot sooner to have acknowledged 
your letter and poem 1 think the latter‘very temper- 
ate, very serious and very. seasonable I do not think it will 

convert the dub at Pisa, neither do I think it will satisfy the 
bigots on our side the water Something like a parody on the 
song of Ariel would please them better 

' 1 ' ull fathom five the Atheist lies, 

Of his bones are hell-dice m.idc - 

I want liipe, or fancy,‘to fill up the rest I sincerely sym- 
pathise w.th you on your doleful confinement Of Time, Health, 
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and Riches, the first in order is not last in excellence. Riclies 
are chiefly good, because they give us Time What a weight 
of wearisome prison hours have [I] to look back and iSrward 
to, as quite cut out [of] life— and the sting i)f the thing is, that 
for SIX hours every day I have no business which I cquld not 
contract into two, if they would lef me wiyk Task-work I 
shall be glad to hear that y«ur gnevance is mitigated ^ 

Shelly I saw once His voice was the most obnoxious 
squeak I ever, was tormented with, ten thousand times worse 
than the .Laureat’s, whose voice is the worst part about him, 
except his Laureatcy ' Lord Ryron openS upon him on JVlpn- 
day in a Parody (I suppose) of the “Vision of Judgment,” in 
which latter the Poet I think did not much show Ats To 
award his Heaven and his Hell in the presumptuous manner 
he has done, was a piece of immodesty as bad as SheWeyism 

1 am retjirning a pool letter I was formerly a great Scrib- 
bler in that way, but my hand, is out of older If 1 ^aid my 
head too, 1 should nol he very, much oul, but 1 will tell no 
tales of myself 1 will therefore end (after my best thanl^, 
with a hqpe to see you agitin,some time in London), begging 
you to accept this Letterct for a Letter— a Leveret, niakef a 
better present than a giown hare, and short troubles (as the 
old excuse goes) are best 

I hear that C f.loyd is well, and has returned to his family 
I think this will give you pleasure to hear 

I remain, deai .Sir, yours truly (' Lamb 

E. I H 

(j Opt, 22 

[Barton *had just published his* Verses on the Death of P B 
Shelley, a lament for misapplied genius The club at Pisa rtferred 
particularly to Byron, Leigh Hunt, aiuj Trelawney. Trelawney 
placed three Unes from Ariel’s song in “ The Tempest ” on Shelley’s 
monument , but whether Lamb knew this, or his choice of rival lmes> 
IS a coincidence, I do not know Trels^jprney chose the lines — 

Nothing of him that doth fade 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich .and strange 

There is no other record of Lamb’s meeting with Shelley, t^o, hf 
the way, Sdmired Lamb’s writings warmly, particularly Mrs, Lei- 
cester's School (see the letter to Barton, Aggust 17, t82,j). 

Byron’s Vision of yudgment, a burlesque of Southe/s poem of 
the same name, was printed in The Liberal for 1822 ) * 
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LETTER 294 

Charles Lamb to B. R Havoon 

India House, 9th October, 1822 

D ear Haydon, I’ooi, Godwin has been turned «ut of his 
house and 'business in Skinner Stieet, and if he does 
not pay two ye.iis’ arreais of lent, he will ha\e the whole 
stock, furniture, Ac , of his new house (in the Strand) seued 
when tcini begins We are trjnnj> to raise a sfibscription for 
him Mj’ object m iviitinjf this is simply to ask jou, if this is 
a lt,nd of case which would Ijc likely to interest Mrs Coutts 
in his behalf, and 'loho iii>your opinion is the best person to 
speak with her on his behalf Without the aid of from ^£300 to 
;,^4oo Ijy that time, earl) in Koiembei, he must be mined 
You are the only per, son I can think of, of hei arqiiaint.ince 
■and can, perhaps, if not )ouiscIf, leioinmend the ifetson most 
likely td influence h* r Shclldy h.id engaged to dc.ir him of 
all demands, and I'e has gon» down to the deep insolvent 

Yours tiiiK, 

C Lamb 

Is Sir \V<ilter to be applied to, and by what channel ’ 

[Mrs Coulls was probabb Uainot Mellon, the actress, widow 
of the banker, '1 hoiiia-, Coutts, and afterwards Duchess of St 
Albans She had played the part of the heroine Melesinda m 
“ Mr. H ”1 

I El TER 295 

CiiVK'it'S L\mi! ro John Howxrti Pti'Ni' 

Thursday l()ct 22], 1S22 

“ A LI Pacha ”„will d(\ I sent my sister the fiisl night, not 
i V having been able to go myself, and boc'ieport of its 
•effeu was most favour.ablc 1 saw it l..st night the third night 
- and It waf most satisfAclonly rccencd I have been sadly 
ths.i])jx)inled in Talfourd, who does the critiques in the 
“Times,” and who promised his strenuous services, but by 
sumeijiamn’d arrangement he was sent to the wrong house, and 
a most iniquitous account of Ah substituted for his, wi>ich I am 
sure would have been a kind one The “ Morning Herald ” 
did It ample justice, \\ithout appealing to puff it It is an 
abominil 4 :ile misrepresentation of the “Times,” that Farren 
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played All like Lord Ogilby He acted infirmity of body, but 
not of voice or purpose His manner was even grand A 
grand old gentleman His falling to the earth when hft son’s 
death was announced was fine as anything*! ever saw It was 
as if he had been blasted Miss Foote looked helpless and 
beautiful, and greatly helped the pieA It 1 j gowig on steadily, 
1 am sure, for many Marry, 1 was a little^ disap- 

pointed with Hassan, who tells us he subsists by cracking 
court jests before Hali, but he made none In all the rest, 
scenery and machinery, it was faultless I hope it will bring 
you here I should be most glad of lhaf I have a ro^^foi 
you, and you shall ordci your own dinner three days in the 
week I must retain ray own auttionty foi the rest As far 
as magazines go, I ran answei for Talfouid in the “New 
Monthly ’’ He cannot be put out theie Hut it is estitblished 
as a favoufite, and < an do without these* expletives I long to 
talk over with you the Shakspqjire J-’ictuie My doubts of its 
being a forgery mainly rest upon the goo3ness of the picture 
The bellows might be tiump^ up, but where did the painlpr 
spring frpm^ Is li elands consummate artist or any of Ire- 
land’s accomplices ’ but we shall confei upon it^ I hope 
The “New limes,” I undeistand was favorable to “Ah,” but 
I have not seen it I am sensible of the want of method in 
this letter, but 1 have been depiived of the connecting organ, 
by a piactice I have fallen into since I left Pans, of taking too 
much strong spints of a night I must leturn to the Hotel de 
I’Europe and Macon 

How IS Kenney ’ Have you seen my fr;pnd White^ 
What IS Toole about,* Ac Do not write, but come and 
answer me * 

The weather is charming, and there is a mermaid to fle seen 
in London You may not have the cjiiiortiinily of inspecting 
such a Poi^nif once again in ten centuries 

M) sister joins me in the hojic of seeing you 

YoSistiuly, C Lamk 

[Lamb had met John Ilowaid Payne, the American dramatist, 
at Kenney’s, m France “ AIi Pacha.” a melodrama in two acts, 
was produced at Govern (lardeii on October ig, i8z2 It rin altcji 
gelher slUleen nights William barren played the hero Lord 
Ugleby, an antiquated fop, is a charact^ in “ The Clandestine 
Marriage” by Colman and Garrick. Miss Foote playSd_ Helena 
See notes to the letter above for other references ] 
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LETTER 296 

Charf.es Lamb to B R Haydon 

Tuesday, 29th [October, 1822] 

D ear H , I have written a very respectful letter .to Sir W 
S Ciodwin rdid not write, because he leaves all to his 
committee, as I will explain to you If this rascally weather 
holds, you will see but one of us on that day 

Yours, with many thanks, 

C Lamb 

LETTER 297 

Chari i<s Lamb to Sir Walter Scott 

East India House, London, 
29th October ^822 

r^EAR Sii, —I bj|Ve to acknowledge youi kind attention to 
m> ipiilication to Mi, Haydon I have transmitted 
y<iur draft to Mi (i[od\Mn]’s committee as an anonymous con- 
tiibution thiouifh me Mr Haydon desires his thanks and 
bdat resp;ols to you, but was dcsiious that I should write to 
you on this occasion I cannot pass over your kind expres- 
sions as to myself It is not likely that I shall ever find my- 
self in S( otland, but should the event ever happen, I should 
be proud to pay my respects to you in your own land My dis- 
paiageraent of heaths and highlands — if 1 said any such thing 
in half earnest, -you must put down as a piece of the old Vul- 
pine policy I must make the most of the spot 1 9m chained 
to, and console myself for my flat 'destiny as well as I am able 
I knoyr very well our mole-hills are not mountains, but I must 
cocker them up and make them look as big and as handsome 
as I can, that wi may bUh be satisfied Allow me to express 
the pleasuie I feel on an ociasion given me of wnting to you, 
and to subscribe myself, ^cai sir, your obliged and respectful 
servant, 

Charj.ks Lamb 

[See note to the letter to Godwin above Lamb and Scott 
never met Talfourd, however, tells us that “he use^to speak 
with gratitude and pleasure of the circumstances under which he 
saw him once in Fleet-street A man, in the dress of a mechanic, 
stopped |ifin just at Inner Temple-gate, and said, touching his hat, 
‘ 1 beg youi pardon, sir, but perhaps you would like to see Sir 
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Walter Scott , that is he just crossing the road , ’ and Lamb stam- 
mered out his hearty thanks to his truly humane informer ’’ 

Mr Lang has recently discovered that also in 1818 o{ there- 
abouts Sir Walter invited Lamb to Abbotsford ] 

LETTER 2^98 

Charles Lamh*io Thomas BfoiiiNsON 

[Dated at end Nov 11,1822] 
y^EA^R Sn’, We have to thank you, or Mrs Robinso^ — 
for I think her*name was on the dnection — for the best 
pig, which myself, the warmest of pig-lovers, ever tiisted* •The 
dressing and the sauce were pronfiunced ini omparable by two 
fnends, who had the good fortune to drop in to dinner yester- 
day, but I must not mix up my cook’s praises with my 
acknowledgments , let me but have lerfi^e to say that she and 
we did your pig justice I should dilate on the crackling — done 
to a turn — but I am afraid MA Clarksod, who, I heir, is with 
you, w'lll set me down as an Ejficure Let it sufifite, that vou 
have spjnl’d my appetite ^for boiled mutton for some time* to 
come Your brother Heniy paitook of tfie cold rehcs-jby 
which he might gite a good guess at wh.it it had b^en hot 
With our thanks, pi ay convey our kind respects to hfrs 
Robinson, .md the Lady before mentioned 
Youi obliged Sei* 

Charles Lamb 

India House 
1 1 Nov 22 

[This letter is addressed to K Robinson, Esq , Bury, Suffolk, but 
I think there is no doubt that Thomas Robinson was the r^ipient 
Thomas Robinson of Bury St Edmunds was Henry Crabb 
Robinson’s brother. Lamb’s ** Dissertation qn Roast Pig ” bad 
been printed ki the London Magazine in September, 1822, and this 
pig was one of the first of many such gifts that came to him ] 

LETTER 299 

Charles Lamb io John Howard Ravne 

Wednesday, 13 November, ’22 

D ear P — Owmg to the mconveni^ce of having two lodg- 
ings, I did not get your letter qmte so soon as I should 
The India House is my proper address, wheie I aftf sure foi 
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I 

the fore part of e\'ery day The instant I got it, I addressed 
‘ a letter, for Kemble to see, to my fnend Henry Robertson, the 
Treasmer of Covent Garden Theatre He had a conference 
with Kemble, and the result is, that Robertson, m the name 
of the management, recognt/ed to me the full ratifying of your 
bargain^ ;£2jo for All, the Slaves, and another piece vihidi 
they had not received He assurei me the whole will be paid 
you, or'lthe pmpoition for the two foimei, as soon as ever the 
Treasury will pcimit it He offered to write the^same to >ou, 
if t pleased lie thinks m a month or so they will be able to 
liquidate It He is positive no tuck could be meant you, as 
Mr'Planch'i’s alterations, which were trifling, were not at all 
considered as afletting youi bargain With respect to the copy- 
^ right of Ah, he was of opinion no money would be given foi 
It, as A’l IS quite laid aside 'Fins explanation being given, 
you would not think of printing the two lopies together by way 
' of recnmi nation He told me the seciet of the two (>alley 
Slaves at'Druiy L.uifc Klhston, if he is informed right, en- 
gaged Poole to translate it, but befoie Poole’s translation 
amved, finding it coming out at ^ov. Gar , he procur^ copies 
of ttvo sev eral translations of it in 1 ondoii So you see here 
are four translations, letkonmg yonis J fear no copynght 
would be got for it, for anybody may punt it tind anybody 
has Youi’s has lun seven nights, and R is of opinion it will 
not exceed m number of nights the nights of Ah,— about 
thirteen But your full nght to your baigain with the m.anagc- 
ment is m the fullest maiiiici leiogni^ed by him officially 
He gave mi every hope the money will be spared as soon as 
they can spaie u He said a month 0/ 1 too, but seerhed to me 
to mean about <t month A new lady is cummg out 'll! Juliet, 
to whc.n they look veiy confidently foi reiilenishing their 
treasury. Robertson is 9 vciy good fellow and I can lely 
upon his statement .Should you have any more pieces, and 
want to get a copyright foi llieni, I am the woist jierson to 
negotiate with .uiy bookse'.ler, liaving been cheated by all I 
have had to do with (except Taylor and Jlessey.- but they do 
not publish theatrical jiietes), and I know not how to go about 
It, or who to apply to hut if you had no lietter negotiator, 1 
sl'Kiuld know the nvinmium you expect, for 1 should no* like to 
make a bargain out of my own head, being (after the Duke of 
'■Wellington) the worst ol'all negotiators I find from Robert- 
son you have wntten to hishop on the subject Have you 
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named anything of the copyiight of the Slaves R thinks no 
publisher would pay for it, and you would not usque it on youi ' 
own account This is a meie business lettei, so 1 will just send 
my love to my little wife at Versailles, to her deai mothei, etc 
Believe me, yours truly, C L 

[Payne’s translation of thc^French play was*pro<luced at Covent 
Garden on November 6, 182a, under the title “ 1 he Soldier’s 
Daughter ” On the same night appeared a rival \trsion at Drury 
Lane entitled Two Galley Slaves ” Payne’s was played eleven 
times The new lady ^as Juliet was the othei Panny Kelly not 
Lamb’s Fanny H. Kelly, fiom Dublin 'The revival begarr on 
November 14 Planehe was James Robin>on Planche^iygO-isko), 
the most prolific of librettists Robtrt William Itlliston, of whom 
Lamb later wrote so finely, was then managing Drury Lane 

“ Having been cheated ” Lamb’s particular leferenc^ was to 
Baldwin (see the Utter to Barton, Jan g, 1823) 

‘ The IVike of \\ ellington ” A reference to the Duke’s failure 
in lepresentmg Pnglaiul at the fongress ot^Powers m Vjenna ana 
Verona. 

I-arab’s “ dear little wife ’’was Sophy Kennej ] 

Lh 1 I'EK 300 

M \K\ Lwii 111 Mrs Jxmps Ki'NM\ 

[No date cEaily Dcrembei, 1822] 

M y deal Fiicnd, Ilcm do you like Haiwood ? Is he 
not a noble boy '> I eongiatiiUte )ou most heartily on 
this happy meeting, and only wish 1 weie jnesent to witness it 
Come back with Haiwtiod, I am d>mg to see you— we will tartt, 
that IS, yflu shall talk and 1 wiU listen from ten in themoining 
till twelve at night My thoughts aic often with you, and youi 
childieii’s deal faces aie peipetu-allv befoie me Give them 
all one atk.\(tional kiss eveiy moining foi me Remembei 
theie’s one foi I oiiisa, one to Ellen, one to Betsy, one so 
Sophia, one to |ames, one to Tciesa, one to Virginia, and one 
to Charles Bless them .dl ' When shall 1 e\er see them 
again ? Thank you a thousand times for all youi kindness to 
me I know you will m.ike light of the tiouble my illness gave 
you , bi^f the leeolleetion of it often sits heavy on my heart 
If I could ensuie my health, how happy should 1 be to spend 
a month with you every summei ' , 

When I met Mi Kenney there, I sadly repented ikat I had 
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not dragged you on to Dieppe with me. What a pleasant time 
we should have spent there * 

You* shall not be jealous of Mr. I’ayne Remember he 
did Charles and I gnod service without grudge or grumbling 
Say to him how much I regret that we owe him unreturnable 
obligations , fjr 1 still haw my old fear that vie shall never 
see him again I hiceived great pfeasure from seeing his two 
successful pieces My love to your boy Kenney, my boy James, 
and all my dear girls, and also to Rose , I hope she still dnnks 
wifle with you Thank Lou-Lou for hei little hit of letter I 
am in a fearful huiryeor 1 would write tb her Tell my fiiend 
the*P<5etesa that I expect some French verses from her shortly 
I have shewn Betsy’s and Sliphy’s letteis to all who came near 
me, and they have Iveen very much admired Dear P’anny 
brought* me the bag Good soul you are to think of me ' 
Manning has jiroroised to make fanny a visit this morning, 
ilapjiy girl • Miss James I often sec, I think nevei without 
talking oY you Ohihe deal ItJng ditary Boulevards ' how I 
do wiiih to be just now stcppiifg out of a Cue koo into them ' 
Varewel, old trifd friend, may jWe,mett again * Wpuld you 
coi^ld bring your house witli all its noisy inmates, and plant it, 
garden, g!ibles and all, in the midst of (.ovent Gaiden 
Youis ever most .affectionately, 

M Lamu 

My best lespects to your good neighlxiiirs 
[Harwood was Harwood I-lolcrott 

“ Louisa,” etc Mrs Kenney’s children by her first marriage 
WKire Louisa, LUen, Betsy and Sophif her second^ with Ken- 
ney, the others Charles wasnigned Charlis I amb Keitney 

“Payne’s two successful pieces” — “Ah Hatha” and “The 
Soldier’s Daughter ” 

Fanny was Fancy Holcnaft, Mrs Kenney’s stepdaughter 
Miss Kelly has added to this letter a few wordsof affection to 
Mrs Kennev from “ the real old original Fanny Kellv ” 

Charles Lapib also contriiiuted to this letter a lew lines to James 
Kenney, expressing his readiness to meet Moore the poet He 
adds that he made a hit at him as Little in the London Magazine, 
which though no reason for not meeting him was a reason for not 
wlunterring a visit 10 him The reference is to the sonnet to 
Barry Cornwall in the London Magazine for Septembrr, 1820, 
beginning — 

f Let hate, or grosser he.its, their foulness mask 
Neath tiddling Junius, or in L— e’s name 
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The second line was altered in Lamb's Album Verses, 1830, to — 
U nder the vuor of a borrowed name.] 


LETTER 301 

Charles Lamb to 5ohn Tayi^or 

[Dated Dec 7, '1822 J 

D ear Sjr, — I should like the enclosed Dedication to be 
printed, unless you dislike it I like it It is in. the 
olden style But if'you object to it, put forth the bwl^as it 
is Only pray don’t let the I’nnter mistake the wtTrd curt 
for cufyf 

C L 

Dec 7, 1822 

DEDICATION 


TO THK FRIFNIILV AND JUDIctoUS READER, 

Who Will take these Pajiers, as they were meant , not under- 
standing every thing pertdisely m the alisolute and lijeral 
sense, but giving fan constiuction as to an after-dinner con- 
versation , allowing for the rashness and necessary incomplete- 
ness of first thoughts , and not remembenng, for the purpose 
of an after taunt, ivords spoken jierad venture after the fourth 
glass The Author wishes (what he would will for himself) 
plenty of good fi lends to stand by him, good books to solace 
him, prosperous events to all his honest undertakings, and a 
candid interpretatior# to his most hasty wo*cfe and actions 
The otter sort (and he ho|ies«many of tliem will purchase his 
book too) he greets with the curt imitation of Timcai, “Un- 
cover, dogs, and lap ” or he dismisses them with the confident 
secunty of ,the philosopher, “ you beat but on the case of 
ELIA ” 

C. L 

Dec 7, 1822 


[EZ»o Essays whuh have appeared under that signature in the 
Loudon Magazine was just about to be published Zhe bejok 
came oUt with no preface 

“ You beat but on the case ” When Anaxarchus the philoso- 
pher, was being pounded to death in % mortar, by fommand of* 
Alexander the Great, he made use of this phrase ,.After these 



632 Letters of C. and M. Lamb^ Dec. 

words, in Canon Ainger’s transcript, Lamb remarks — “ On better 
H:onBideration, pray omit that Dedication The Essays want no 
Preface t they arc all Preface A Preface is nothing but a talk 
with the reader , and they do nothing else Pray omit it 

“ There will be a sort of Preface in the next Magazine, which 
may act as an advertisement, but not proper for the volunve 
“ Let Elia conie forth barS as he was born ” 

The sort of Preface m the next mCgazine (January, 1823) was 
the “ Character of the I ate Iilia,” used as a preface to the Last 
Essays in 1S33 ] 

LHrrEk 302 . 

t>n\Ri.i<s Lsmb to Waltfk WnsoN 

E I H 16 dec 22 

T^EA 1 .< Wilson 

i-J 1 «as going to tall you — 

. I You must have thought me negligent in not answering 
youi letter sounci ‘But 1 ha<c a habit of never writing 
letters, but at the oflke— ’tis s6 much time cribbed out of the 
Cortipany- and 1 am but just got out of the thick of .a Tea 
Sal^ m which most of the Entry ol Notes, dejiosits ikt usually 
falls to mf share Dodwcll is willing, hut alas ' slow To 
compare a jiile of iny notes with his little hillock (whith has 
been as long a building), what is it but to compare Olympus 
with a mole-lull 'J’hen Wadd is a sad shuffler - 

1 have nothing of Defoe’s but two or thtee Novels, and the 
Plague History I can give you no .nfoimation about him 
As a slight general chaiader of what I remember of them (foi 
1 have not loolt’d into them lattcily^ I vwmild say that “in the 
appearance of tnetb in all the madenls and conversations that 
occur inkhem they exceed any works of fiction I am acquainted 
with It IS perfect illusion , The Author 'a/seecx appears in these 
self-narratives (foi'so they ought to lx: called or fpither Auto- 
biographies) but the wrtmr/nr chains us down to an imphcet 
belief in everjs thing he says fheie is all the minute detail 
of a log-book in it Dales aie painfully pressed upon the 
memory F'ac ts are rejieated over and ov er in v ary mg phrases, 
till you cannot chuse but believe them It is like leading Evi- 
drfice given in a Com I of Justxe So anxious the stogi-teller 
seems, that the truth should be clearly comprehended, that 
•when he haf told us a ntitter of fact, or a motive, in a line or 
two faithes: down he repeats it with his favorite figure of 
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speech, ‘ I say ’ so and so, — though he had made it abundantly 
plain before This is in mutation of the common people’s way 
of speaking, or rather of the way in which they are aadressed 
by a master or mistress, who wishes to im^iress something upon 
their memories , and has a wonderful effect upon mattf r-of-fact 
readers Indeed it is to such principally that he writes His 
style IS elsewhere beautifil, but plain tk honuly Robinson 
Crusoe is delightful to all ranks and classes, but it is easy to see 
that it IS written in phraseology peculiarly adapted to the lower 
conditions of readers liente it is an especial favorite with #ea- 
fanng men, poor hojs, servant maids' ikc His novels are 
capital kilchen-ieading, while theji .ire worthy from their deep 
interest to find a shelf in the Libranes of the wealthiest, and 
the most leained His passion for nuttfct of fad ttarrahv^ 
sometimes betrayed him into a long lelation of (ommon inci- 
dents whiph might happen to ,my man, .md have no interest but 
the intense appearance of truth in them, to recommend thcifi ' 
The w'hole latter half, or two thirds, of (.'olonel Jack' is of this 
description The beginning of Colonel Jack is the most affect- 
ing natural picluie of a ypun^ thief that wri> ever drawn His 
losing the stolen money in the hollow of a free, and findiag it 
again when he was in despair, and then being in etfual dist!;ess 
at not knowing how to dispose of it, and several similar touches 
in the early history of the Colonel, evince a deeji know ledge 
of human natuie, and, putting out of question the superioi 
romantic interest of the latter, in my mind very much exceed 
Crusoe Roxana (ist Edition) is the next in Interest, though 
he left out the liest [lart of it sulisequent Edition^ from a foolish 
hypercriti’cism of his friend, Southerne But' Moll Flanders, 
the account of the PKague <i.c‘ <Src are all of one family, and 
have the same stamp of character ” — 

\At the top of the fir\tpa^c re aMett — ] 

Omitted at the end believe, me with friendly lecollec- 
tions. Brother {as I used to call you) Yours C Evnoi 

\Below the “Dear Wilson ” is added in imallerwntmg — ] 

The review was not mine, nor have I seen it 

• 

[Lamb’s friend Walter Wilson was beginning his hlemmrs of the. 
Life and Times of Daniel Defoe, 1830 The passageasent to him 
in this letter by Lamb be printed in Vol, III , page ■^ 8 . Some 



634 Letters of C. and M. Lamb Dec. 

yean later Lamb sent Wilson a further criticism See also letter 
below ior the reference to Roxana. 

Dodwell we have met. Of Wadd we have no information, ex- 
cept, according to Crabb Robinson’s Dtary, that he once acciden- 
tally discharged a pen full of ink into Lamb’s eye and that Lamb 
wrote this epigram upon him^ — 

“ f 

What Wadd knows, Gdt] knows, 

Bui God knows 7vhal Wadd knows ] 

LETTER 303 

CjiAki Es Lamb to Rfrnart) Rarton 

f Dated at end 23 Dec ember 1822 ] 

"r^EAK Sir - 1 have been so distracted with business and 
JL/ one thing or other, 1 have not had a quiet quarter of an 
hour for epistolary pur()oscs Christmas too is come, which 
always pdts a rattle idto my moAmg sf nil It is a visiting un- 
quiet un-Quakensh season I ^et more and more in love with 
solitude, and projwY’tionateij hamijcrc/l with company , I hope 
you, have some holydays at this period I have one day, 
Christmas Jlay, alas ' too few to commemorate the season All 
work and no play dulls me Compan> is not ))lay, but many 
times hard work To play, is for a man to do what he pleases, 
or to do nothing- -to go aljout soothing his particular fancies 
I have lived to a time of life, to have outlived the good hours, 
the nine o’clock suppeis, with a bnght hour or two to clear 
up in afterwards Now you cannot get tea before that hour, 
arid then sit gaping, music -bothered peAiaps, till half-past 12 
brings up the tray, and what ytm steal of convivial edjoyment 
after, i^heavily paid for m the disquiet of to-morrow’s head 
I am pleased with your, liking John Woodvil, and amused 
with your knowledge of our drama being confined’ to Shaks- 
peare and Miss Hailly What a world of fine territory between 
Land’s End aid Johnny CXots have you missed traversing. I 
almost envy you to have so much to read I feel as if I had 
read all the Books 1 want to read O to forget Fielding, 
Steele, &c , and lead ’em new 
*Can you tell me a likely place where 1 could pjek up, 
cheap, Fox’s Journal ’ Theie are no Quakei Circulating Lib- 
‘raries’’ Ellwood, too, i must have I rather grudge that 
S[outhe]y»has taken up the history of your People. I am 
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afraid he will put in some Levity I am afraid I am not qmte ex- 
empt from that fault in certain magazine Articles, where I have 
introduced mention of them. Were they to do again, I would 
reform them 

Why should not you write a poetical Account of ypur old 
Worthies* deduang them from Fox' to Wcralm.in ■’ — but I re- 
member you did talk of so.tiethmg in that kind, as a counter- 
part to the Ecclesiastical Sketches Hut would not a Poem be 
more consecutive than a stung of Sonnets ^ You have no 
Martyrs quite to the Fire, I think, among you But plenty 
of Heroic Coiifessorb, Spint-Martyrs — Lamb-Lions — jlynk 
of It j 

It would be better than a senes of Sonnets on “ Eminent 
Bankers I like a hit at our way of life, tho’ it does well 
for me, better than anything short of a!t one’s time to one's 
self, for w)iich alone I rankle witli envy at the neb Books 
are gcxid, and Pictuies are good, and Money to buy them' 
therefoie good, hut to buy nm I m othei words, life — 

The “ compliments of the ti'me to you ” should end ipy 
letter , Ip a Fnend I sufipose,! must say th<? “sincenty of the 
season , ” 1 ho)ie they both mean the same Witiy excuses 
for this hastily penn’d note, heliete me with great respext — • 

C Lamb 

23 dec 22 

< 

[Miss Badly would be Joanna Baillic (lyOz 1K51), aulhorol Flays 
on the Passions. j 

The copy of box’s Journal, 1694, which was lent tc» Lamb is now 
in the po'X>ession of the Society of Friends In *it is writteif 
“ This cofy of George Fox’s Jounnal, being the ear liest edition of 
that work, the pioperty ol John T Shewell of Ipsti ich, is Ijnt for 
SIX months to Charles Lamb, at the request of Sa'ml Alexander of 
Needham, Ipswich, ist mo 4 1823 ” ' Lamb h as added “ Re- 
turned by Charles Lamb, within the period, with, many thanks to 
the Lender for the very great satislaction whit,h he has derived 
from the perusal of it ” • • 

Southey was meditating a Life of George Fo>x and corresponded 
with Barton on the subject. He did not write i,^he book 

Barton had a plan to provide Wordswo rth’s Ecclesiastical 
Sonnets with a Quaker pendant He did not c .arry it out , 

Here might come an undated and unpubbsh ed letter from Lamb 
to Basil Montagu, which is of little interest i^except as referring to 
Miss James, Mary Lamb’s nurse Lamb^ayy^ that shewas one of 
, four sisters, daughters of a Welsh clergyn,ian, who a# became 
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nurses at Mrs Warburton’s, Hoxton, whither, I imagine, Mary 
’ Lamb had often retired Mrs Parsons, one of the sisters, became 
Mary Lamb's nurse when, some time after Lamb’s death, she 
moved to 41 Alpha {toad, Mrs. Parsons’ house The late John 
HoIIingshead, great-nephew of these ladies, says in his interesting 
book, Ltfetimc, that their father was rector of Beguildy, in 
Shropshire ] 

LETTER 304 

CHMtLts l.AMii ro John Howakd I‘^^NK 

[J,iniiary, 1823 ] 

D ear I’ayne- ’/our little books .uc most arceptable 
’Tis .1 delicate edition They are gone to the binder’s 
‘when they come home I shall have t«o— the “ C amp ” and 
“ Patrick’s Day -to read for the first time 1 ma^ say three, 
for I never read (he “ Schrxil fot St andal ” “ Seen it I have, 

and m its hap|)ier ^tys ” With the books Harwood left a 
truncheon or mathematical instrument, of which wc have not 
yef dbtertained the use It is like .a telescope, bul lyiglared 
(Jr,a ruler, hut not smooth enough It opens like a fan, and 
discovers frame such tis they wcate laic upon at Lyons and 
(.Jiamberv I’ossibl) it is from those paits I do not value 
the pieseiit the less, for not lieing c[uite .ible to detect its ))ur- 
poit When I can fintl any one coming )our \\a> 1 ha\c a 
volume for )OU, my Eli.is toilet tod Tell Poole, his Cockney 
in the Lon .Mag tickled me cxtcctlmgly Harwood is to lx: 
with us this evening with Fanny, whti tomes to introduce a 
IK’erary lady, who wants to sec nc,— <antl whtise 'poi tentous 
name is Plum, m English “ ma-n) things ” Ntiw, of all Ciod’s 
creatures, I detest letters-.aflbctmg, .luthois-liunting ladies 
Rut Fann) “will have it so ” So Miss Many Things and I 
aie to have a ttmferente, of which you shall lidj-t the result 
> dare say she dues not play at whisi Tieasuiei Kobeitson, 
whose toffcis .lie rbsolulcf'v swelling with pantomimic itceipts, 
tailed on me y estcrday to say he is going to write to you, but 
if I were also, I might as well say that your last bill is at the 
Ranker’s, and will be honored on the instant receipt of the 
tflird Piece, which you have stipulated for If you jjaveany 
such in readiness, strike while the iron is hot, before the Clown 
cools Tejl Mrs Keinndy, that the Miss F H (or H F ) Kelly, 
who haT^begun so splendidly in Juliet, is the identical little 
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• 

Fanny Kelly who used to play on their green before their 
great Lymg-Inn Lixlgrngs at Uayswater Her career has 
stopt short by the injudicious bringing her out in a vile new 
Tragedy, and for a third character in a Stupid old one, — the 
Earl of Essex This is Macready’s doing, who taught her 
Her recftation, itc (tiof her 7 >oice or pcnon), is masculine 
It is so clever, it seemed a«iialc Debut ISut cle\emess is the 
bane of Female Tragedy especially Passions uttered logic- 
ally, (fee It^ IS bad enough in mcn-aclois Could jou do 
nothing for little Clara Fisher? Aie theie no French Pieces 
with a Child in them ?* By Pieces i meati here dramas,^to^re- 
vent male-constructions Did nut the Blue On 1 remind you 
of some of Congreve’s women ? Angelica or Millamant ? To 
me she was a vision of Centccl Comedy realized Those kind, 
of people never come to see one havn’? I Miss 

Many Things coming ? Will you ask Horace Smith to 

I 77ie tvinuimier of t/m fetter bus been /ni/l 

[Payne seems to have sent LaiWb an edition of Sheridan “ "^he 
Camp " and " bt Patrick’s Day ” are among Sheridan’s less known 
plays • * • * , 

Poole was writing articlts on Fiance m the London Wcigoiinf 
l^amb refers to ‘ A Cockney’s Rural Sports ” in the number Ibr 
December, 1822 

Fanny was Fanny Ilolcroft Plura I do not identify 
The new tragedy in which Miss Kelly had to play was probably 
“The Huguenot,” produced Dcccmbei 11, 1822 “The Earl of 
Essex ” was revived December 30, 1822 Macready played m both 
“ Cleverness is the bane ” See I-amb s little article on “ The 
New Actirig ” in Vol 1 , • • 

The Blpe Girl seem-, to refer (p the lady mentioned at the end 
of the first letter to Payne 

Angelica .s 111 Congri ve’s “ Love lor Love”, Millamam in Ins 
" Way ot the World ”J 


LETTER 305 

Charles Lamu to Wm.itM Wordsworih 

[No date January, 1823] 

fAEA^J Wordsworth, I beg your acceptance of Elia, di- 
i-V tached from any of its old companions which might 
have been less agreeable to you I hdjie your eyes jire better, 
.but if you must spare them, there is nothing in my pages which 
vie— 4 
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a Lady may not read aloud without indecorum) which is more 
'than can be said of Shakspeare. 

What a nut this last sentence would be for Blackwood 1 
You will find I avhiled myself of your suggestion, in curtail- 
ing the dissertation on Malvolio 

I have l^een.on the Conftnent since 1 saw you. 

I have eaten frogs 

I saw Monkhouse tothcr day, and Mis M being too 
pooily to admit of company, the annual gixjsepye was sent to 
Russell Street, and with its capaaty has fed “ A hundred head ” 
(not of Aristotle's) but “ of Elia’s friend? ’’ 

Mrs* Monkhouse is sadly confined, but (hearful — 

This packet is going off, Ind I have neither tune, place nor 
, solitude for a longer Letter 

Will you do me the favor to foiward the other volume to 
Southey ? 

Mary is peifectly well, and joins me in kindest lemembi'v to 
you ail * ’ {Signature lui away ] 

f“ What a nut for Blackwood ” To help on Mama’s great 
cause against CocUhey arrogance 

''The dissertation on Malvolio” In Eha the essajs on the 
OM Actors were much changed and rearraiigerl (see Appendix to 
Vol II. in this edition) ] 


LETTER 306 

Charl>s Lamu 'io Mk ani> Mks J D Coli.ii-k 
T\velf(li Ugy [January (j], 1823 

T he pig was above my feeWe piaise It was a ddar pigmy 
There was some contention as to who should have the 
ears, but m spite of his obstinacy (deaf as these little creatuies 
are to advice) I contrived to get at one of them , • 

' It came in boots too, which 1 took as a favoi Generally 
those petty toes, pretty idts ' are missing But 1 suppose he 
wore them, to look taller 

He must have been the least of his race His little foots 
would have gone into the silver slipper 1 take him to have 
been Chinese, and a female — • • 

If Evelyn could have seen him, he would never have far- 
rowed twq such prodigiSus volumes, seeing how much good can 
be contained m— how small a compass ' 



639 


1823 Praise of Pig 

He crackled delicately. 

John Collier Juftf has sent ine a Poem which (without the 
smallest bias from the aforesaid present, believe me) 1 pro- 
nounce sterling 

1 set at>out Evelyn, and finished the first volume in the course 
of a natural day To-day I attack the seccwd Parts are very 
interesting. — 

I left a blank at top of my letter, not being determined 
which to address it to, so Farmer and Fanner’s wife will please 
to divide our thanks , May your granaries be full, and yfiur 
rats empty, and your chickens plump, anTl your enviousmeigh- 
bors lean, and your labourers bu*^, and you as i^le and as 
happy as the d.ay is long > 

ViVK L’ APRICUI 1 IIRh ' 

Frank Kicld’s mai riage of course you have seen in the papers, 
and that his brother liarron is expected tgime 

Ilow do you make )ft)ur pitjs so little l 
Tliev are vastly engaging at that .ige 
I was so*niy«elf • 

Now I am a disagreeable old hog — 

A middle-aged gcntlciiian-and a-halT 

My faculties, thank God, are not much impaired, I have my 
sight, hearing, taste, pretty perfect , and can lead the Lord’s 
Prayer in the common type, by the help of a candle, without 
making many mistakes 

Believe me, while my faculties last, a pioper appreciator of 
your many, kindnesses jji this way , and that the last lingering 
relish of [jast flavois upon my d^ng memory will be the smack 
of that little Ear It was the left eai, which is lucky ^Many 
happy relums (not of the Pig) but of the New Year to Ixith — 

Mary for her share of the Pig .intf the memoirs desires to 
send the sam& — 

IJr. Mr e and ^rs ^ , 

Yours tiuly 

C Lamb. 

[This letter is usually supposed to have been addressed by Lam^ 
to Mr an^ Mrs. Bruton of Mackery End The address is, however, 
Mrs. Collier, Smallfield Place, East Gnnstead, Sussex 

“ If Evelyn could have seen him.” J 0 hn Evelyn’s Dtaiy had 
recently been published, m 1818 and iBig, m two largg quarto 
Volumes.] 
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LETTER 307 

Charli s Laaib jo Charlls Adi-ks 

LJan 8, 1823 ] 

D ?2AVi Sii— We shall (.have gieat pleasuie m surpiising 
Mrs AJers'on her Ihithd:^ You will perceixe how' 
cunnmg^ly I have <ontii\c<l the diieriion of this note, to ivade 
poitoQe 

Yours tiilly 

C Lamb. 

[This note IS sent to me b\ Mr (i Dunlop ol Kilmainock 
ilt IS the only note to Aders, a friend of Ciahb Kobinson, to whose 
house I amb ofttn went tor talk and v hist Aders had a fine col- 
lection of German pictui ts See the verses to him in Vol IV 1 he 
lunning in the address consisted apparently in obtaining the 
signature of an Inda House oulleague to certilv that it wa 
‘‘official”! , 

LETTER 308 

• • 

^.ItARlIS LtMl to IJlKNARl) BVRION 

<) Jan, 1823 

“ ' I 'HROW youiself on the wot Id without any latiunal plan 
J. of support, heyonti what the thante employ ol Book- 
sellers would affoid you ’ ' ' ' 

Thiow youiself lathei, my deai Sii, from the steep Tarpeian 
mek, slap dafh headlong upon non sjnkes If you had but 
five consolatoi"y minutes lietween the dtsk and the "bed, make 
much of them, and h\e a renfury in them, lathei than turn 
slave tT) the Bookselleis Ihey ate Tuiks and Taitars, when 
they have pool Authois at then beck Hitherto you have been 
at arm’s length fiom them Come not within thdlr giasp 1 
fiave known many authors foi bicad, some lepming, otheis 
envying the blessed securfty of a Counting House, all agreeing 
they had lathei have been Taylors, Weaveis, what not ’’ rather 
than the things they weie I have known some starved, some 
[p go mad, one dear friend literally dying in a workhouse 
You know not what a rapacious, dishonest set those baoksellers 
aie Ask even Southey, who (a single case almost) has made 
a fortune by book diucfgery, what he has found them O you 
know ndl, may you nevei know ' the miseries of subsisting by> 
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authorship 'Tis a pretty appendage to a situation like yours 
or mine, but a slavery worse than all slavery to be a book- 
seller’s dependent, to drudge your brains for pots of ale and 
breasts of mutton, to change your free th&ughts and voluntary 
numbers for ungracious Task-Work Those fellows^hate us 
The reason I take to be, that, contihry to ojjher trades, in which 
the Master gets all the cieAlit (a Jeweller or Silversmith for in- 
stance), and the Journeyman, who really does the fine work, is 
in the backgrpund, in our woik the world gives all the credit to 
Us, whom tiwy consider as ihetr Journeymen, and therefeiie 
do they hate us, ancf cheat us, and oppress us, ani^ would 
wring the blood of us out, to put another sixpence in their 
mechanic pouches I contend, that a IJookseller has a relative 
honesty towards Authors, not like his honesty to the rest of the, 
world ll[aldwm], who fiist engag’d me as Elia, has snot paid 
me up yet, (nor any of us without repeated mortifying applials), 
yet how the Knave fawned while I was of service to him ' Yet 
I dare say the fellow is punctual in sctlhitg his milk-score, A'c. 
Keep to your Hank, and the TiSnk will keep you Trust jiot 
to the J’ublii, you may, hgng, starve, dj-own yourself, for 
anything that worthy Personage caies I bless eveyf star that 
Providence, not seeing g-ood to make me independent, has 
seen it next good to settle me upon the stable foundation of 
Leadcnhall Sit dow n, good 15 l> , in the Hanking Office , 
what, IS there not from six to Eleven P M 6 d.ays m the week, 
and IS there not ,all Sund,a> ’ hie, what a superfluity of man’s 
time,- -if you could think so ' Enough for relaxation, mirth, 
converse, poetry, good thoughts, quiet thoughts, O the coi- 
roding torfunng tormeRtmj* thoughts, that disturb the Brain t)f 
the unlucty wight, who must dr4w upon it for daily sustenance 
Henceforth 1 retract all my fond complaints of mefcantile 
employment, look upon them as Lovers’ quarrels I was but 
half in eamfest Welcome, dead timber of a desk, that makes 
me live A little giumblmg is a wholesome medicine for thh 
spleen ; but m my inner heart do I Approve and’cmbrace this 
our close but unharassing way of life I am quite serious If 
you can send me Fox, I will not keep it six weeks, and will 
return it, with warm thanks to yourself and friend, without blot 
or dog’s «ar You much oblige me by this kindness 

Yours truly, C Lamb 

Please to direct to me at India Ho in future am] not 
'always at Russell St. 



642 Letters of C. and M. Lamb jan. 

[Barton had long been meditating the advisability of giving up 
his place in the bank at Woodbndge and depending upon his pen. 
Lamb’s letter of dissuasion is not the only one which he received. 
Byron had written to !iim in 1813 “ You deserve success , but we 
knew, before Addison wrote his Cato, that desert does not always 
command it But suppose 1^ attained — 

‘ You know what ills the awhor’s life assail — 

Toil, envy, want, the patron, and the jail ’ 

Do not renounce writing, but never trust entirely to authorship. 
If j'ou have a profession, retain it , it will be like Prior's fellowship, 
a laj,t and sure resource ” Barton had now broken again into dis- 
satisfaction jvith his hie He did not, however, leave the bank 
Southey made no “ fortunL ” by his pen He almost always 
had to forestall his new works ] 

LETTER i09 

CHARLfS L^MIt TO JyHN HOWARD VAYNE 

33 January, ’33 

D ear Payne I hive no mo'nicgs (my day begins at 5 
p nf ) to transai t business m, 01 talents for it, so I employ 
Mary, who ha.s seen Robertson, who says that the Piece which 
IS to be Operafied was sent to you six weeks since by a Mr 
Hunter, whose journey has been delayed, but he supposes you 
have It by this time On receiving it back properly done, the 
rest of your dues will be forthcoming You have received £jo 
from Harwood, 1 hope ^ Bishop was at the theatre when 
hfary called, <ind he has put yom other piece into C Kemble’s 
hands (the jiiete you talk of offering E'fliston) and K sent 
down word th.nt he had not yet had time to read it So stand 
yourarfaiis al piesent (Bossop has got theTVIurderer Will 
you address him on the subject, 01 shall I — that is, Mary ? 
She says you must wnte more skowable letter^ about these 
matters, foi, with all oui trouble of crossing out this word, and 
giving a cleaner turn to other, and folding dovra at this 
part, and scjiieezing an obnoxious epithet into a comer, she 
can hardly communicate their contents without offence A^at, 
man, put less gall in your ink, or wnte me a biting tragedy ’ 

C Lamb 

[Here should come a letter from Lamb to Ayrton asking him to 
meet the Burneys and Paynes on Wednesday at bglf-past four,] 
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LETTER 310 

CHARLiib Lamb to John Howard Payne 

February [9], 1823. 

Ml Dsar MiSb Lamb — I have enclc^ed for you Mr Payite’b piece 
called Grandpapa, which I r^et to say is noVthoitght to be of the 
nature that will suit this theme , but as there appears to be much 
merit in it, Mr. Kemble strongly recommends that you should send 
It to the Knghph Opera House, for which it seems to be excellently 
adapted As you have already been kind enough to be our medmm 
oi communication with Mr Payne, 1 haije imposed this trouble 
upon you , but if you do not like to act for Mr Payne in tlte dusi- 
ness, and have no means o( disposinjf of the piece, I will forward it 
to Pans or elsewhere as you think he may prefer 

Veiy truly yours, Hlsrs Kob&rtson. 

T R C & « Feb 1823 

D ear P We h ive just received the above, and wanf 

yourmstiuctions it st’nkcs me ife a very merry little 
piece, that should be played b/ very yount; attorn It strikes 
me tiialjMiss Clara Fisl\pr would pla> the.^cjr exactly .She 
IS just such a foiward chit No young man would it with- 
out Its appe.iiing ahsuul, but in a girl’s hands it would h^ve 
just all the reality that a short drtain of an att lequires Then 
for the sister, if Miss Stevenson that was, weie Miss Stevenson 
and youngei, they two would carry it off I do not know who 
they have got in that young line, besides Miss C F , at 
Drury, nor how you would like Ellislon to have it— has he not 
had It ’ I am thick with Arnold, but 1 have jilways heard 
that the v^ry slender profits of the English Opeia House €0 
not admft of his giving above 'a tnfle, 01 next to none, for a 
piece of this kind Write me what I should do, wMht you 
would ask, Ac The music (printed) is letumed with the 
piece, and the Fiench original Tell Mr Giattan I thank him 
for his book, which as far as I have read it is a very cotil- 
panionable one I have but lust S-eceived it * It came the 
same hour with your packet from Cov Gar , t e yester-night 
late, to my summer residence, where, tell Kenney, the cow is 
quiet Love to all at Vers.Tilles Write quickly C L. 

• 

I have no acquaintance with Kemble at all, havnng only met 
him once or twice , but any inforinahorl! Ac , I can g^t from R , 
who is a good fellow, you may commancl I am sorry the 
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rogues are so dilitory, but I distinctly believe they mean to ful- 
fill their engagement I am sorry you are not here to see to 
these things I am a poor man of business, but command me 
to the short extent ‘of my tether My sister’s kind remem- 
brance jver ^ C L. 

[The “ GrantipapL ” was eventual^ produced at Drury Lane, 
May 25, 1825, and played thrice Miss Stevenson was an actress 
praisedby Lamb in T’Ar 7ijirt»»K»o'(see Vol 1 of this edition) C F 
was Clara Fisher, mentioned above • 

Samuel James Arnold was manager of the Lyceum, then known 
as the English Opera Klouse , he was the firother of Mrs. William 
Ayiten' Laipb’s friend 

Mr. Grattan was Thomas ttolley Grattan (1792-1864), who was 
then living in Pans His book would be Highways and Byways, 
rfirst series, 1823 

TbereSs one other note to Payne in the Century Magazine, un- 
important and undated, suggesting a walk one Sunday ) 

' LEPTliRsii 

CllAKI.IiS LAMII KI r.fRWKI) BAKION 

‘ I * 

fi' M Kebinary 17, 1833] 

M y dear Sir I hate read tjuite through the ponderous 
folio of C 1' I think Sewell has been judicious in 
omitting ecrtain jiarts, as for inst.ante wheie G E /las re- 
vealed to him the natures tif all the creatures in their names, 
•as Adam had He luckily turns aside from that lompendious 
study of natural history, which might hate supci seeled Huffon, 
tef his proper'spintual pursuits, only juct hinting what a phil- 
osopher he might hate been The ominous passafjt is neai 
the beginning of the Hook It is eleai he means a physical 
knowledge, without trope or figure Also, pretences to 
miraculous healing and the like are more freciuenl than I 
should have susiiected from the epitome in Sewell He is 
nevertheless la great spirt*ual man, and I feel very much 
obliged by your procuring me the Loan of it How I like the 
Quaker phrases though 1 think they were hardly completed 
till Woolman ^ pretty little manual of Quakei language 
(With au endeacoui to explain them) might be gatl^red out 
of his Book. Could not you do it I have lead through G 
F without finding any explanation of the termy&T/ volume 
in the title page It takes in all, both his life and his death. 
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Are there more Last words of him ^ Pray, how may I venture 
to return it to Mr Shewell at Ipswich ^ I fear to send such a 
Treasure by a Stage Coach Not that I am afraid of the 
Coachman or the tiuard rembng it Rftt it might be lost 
Can you put me in a way of sending it in safety ^ The kind 
hearted dwner trusted it to me for w\ months I thinlc I was 
about as many days m getting through it, And 1 do not think 
that I skipt a word of it I have quoted (j F in my Quaker’s 
meeting, as having said he was “ lifted ufi in spirit ” (which I 
felt at the time to be not a Quaker jilirase), “ and the Judjge 
and Jury were as dead men under his feet ” 1 find no such 

words in his Jouinal, and 1 did not get them from iviwell, Snd 
the latter sentence 1 am sure I flid not mean to invent I 
must have put some other Quaker’s words into his mouth Is 
It a fatality m me, that evet> thing I touth turns into.a Lye 
I once quoted tiTO Lines from a ti.inslation of Dante, which 
Hazlitt very greatly admired, and quoted in a Book as proof* 
of the stupendous power of that poet, bu?no such lines are to 
be found in the translation, whif-h has been searched for the 
puipose I must hate dreamed them, fori am quite certain 
I did no? forge them knowingly What a misfortune to h|ve 
a Lying memory — Yes, I have seen Miss (,olcridgc,*and wish 
I had just such ,i - d.iughtei (.lOd lore her- to think that 
she should have had to toil thro’ five octavos of that t,ursed (I 
forget I write to a Qu iker) Abbeyponj History, and then to 
abridge them to 3, and ail for ^113 At her jears, to be 
doing stupid Jesuits’ l,atin into English, when she should be 
reading or writing Romances Heaven send hei Uncle do not 
breed het* up a Quaiicrly. Kcv'iewer -which reminds mfc, 
that he hSs spoken very lespectfully of you in the last number, 
which IS the next thing to having a Review all to oneis self 
Your descrijition of Mr Mitfoid’s place makes me long for a 
jiippin and egmc carraways and a tup of sack in his orchard, 
when the sweets of the night tome in 

Farewell tC Lamb 

[In the 1694 folio of George Fox’s yoiirnal the revelation of the 
names of creatures occurs twice, once under Notts in 1647 and 
again under Mansfield in 1648 , 

“ Sewijl ” The Htsiorv of the Rise, Increase and Progress of 
the Christian People called Quakers, ijit By William Sewell 
(i654-17-«‘>) * I 

“ In my Quaker’s meeting ” — ^the Elia essay (see Vol. il ) 
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« 

“I once quoted two Lines.” Possibly, Mr A. R. Waller 
suggests to me, the lines — 

Because on earth their names 
In Fame's eternal volume shine for aye 

quoted,by Hazlitt in his Round Table essay “ Un Posthumous 
Fame,” and again in one oPhis Edinburgh Review articles. They 
are presumably based upon the Iiifedio, Canto IV (see Haselfoot’s 
translation, second edition, iSqg, page 21, lines 74-78) But the 
“ manufacturer ” of them must have had Spenser's line in his mind, 

‘ ‘ On Fame's eternall head-toll worthie to be fyled '"(Fane Queene, 
Bk. IV , Canto II., Stanra 32) They have not yet been found in 
ang Irsnslation of Oaifte This explanation would satisfy Lamb's 
words “ quoted in a book,”r e , The Round Table, published in 
1817 

Miss Coleridge ” — Coleridge’s daughter Sara, born in 1802, 
who bad been brought up by her uncle, Southey She had trans- 
lated Martin Dobrirhoffer’s Latin history ot the Abipones in order 
to gam funds for her brother Derwent's college expanses Her 
father considered the translatiop “unsurpassed for pure mother 
English by anything I have ica^ for a long time ” Sara Coleridge 
married her cousin, Henry Nelson Coleridge, in 1829 She edited 
her father’s works ^and died m 185^ the present timf she and 
her mother were visiting the Gillmans 

Mr Mitfoid was John Mitford 11781-1859), lector of Benhall, in 
Suffolk, and editor of old poets Later ht became editor of the 
Gentleman’s Meiga .me He was a cousin oi Mary Russell Mit- 
ford 111 the Gentleman's Magazine for May, 1838, is a review of 
Talfourd’s edition of Lamb's Letters, probably from his pen, in 
which he records a visit to the Lambs in iSey ] 

LETTER 312 

t 

Chari.ks Lamii in Wai.isk ■Wusc)^ 

[Dated at end February 24, 1823] 

D ear W - -I write that you may not think qi« neglectful, 
not that I have any thing to spy In answer to your 
questions, itas’as at 3’ourthouse I saw an edition of Roxana, 
the preface to which stated that the author had left out that 
part of It which related to Roxana’s daughter persisting in im- 
agining herself to be so, m spite of the mother’s denial, from 
certain hints she had picked up, and throwing heifelf con- 
tinually in hei mother’s way (as Savage is said to have done 
in hts, prying m at windows to get a glimpse of her), and that 
It was by advice of Southern, who objected to the circum- , 
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stances as being untrue, when the rest of the story was founded 
on fact ; which shows S to have been a stupid-ish fellow. 
The incidents so resemble Savage’s story, that I taxed Godwin 
with taking Falconer from his life by Dr Johnson. You 
should have the edition (if you have not parted with it), for 
I saw It ilever but at your place at the Mews’ Gate, nor did I 
then read it to compare iti with my own f only I know the 
daughter’s curiosity is the best part of my Roxana The pro- 
logue you speak of was mine, so named, but not worth much 
You ask me for 2 or 3 pages of verse I have not written so 
much since you knew hie I am altogelber prosaic May lie 
I may touch off a sonnet in time 1 do not prefer, Cof Jick 
to either Rob Cr or Roxana I (Inly spoke of the beginning 
of It, hib childish history The rest is poor I do not know 
anywhere any good character of l)e hoe besides what you' 
mention I do not know that Swift mentions him Pope 
does I forget if D’Israeli has Dunlop I think has nothing« 
of him He is quite new groifnd, and sSarce known beyond 
Crusoe I do not know who w/ote Quarll I never thought 
of QuarU as having an author It is a ptwr imitation , the 
monkey is the best in it, and *his pretty dish’es made of sheJIs 
Do you know the Paper in the Englishman by Sir kli Steele, 
giving an account of .Selkirk ^ It is admirable, and has all 
the germs of Crusoe You must quote it entire Captain G 
Carleton wrote his own Memoirs , they are about Lord Peter- 
borough’s campaign in Siiam, k a gtxid Book Fuzzelh 
puzzles me, and I am in a cloud about Donald M'Leod I 
never heard of them , so you see, my deai Wilson, what poor 
assistance? I can give in the way of information * 1 wish yoftr 
Book out^ for 1 shall like to sec any thing about De Foe or 
from you 

Your old friend, C L/imu 

From my and youi old compound 24 Feb ’23 

[With this letter compare the letter on September g, 1801, ‘ to 
Godwin, and the letter on December r6, 182.1, to Wilson. 

Defoe’s Roxana, first edition, docs not as a matter of fact, con- 
tain the episode of the daughter which Lamb so much admired. 
Later edffions have it. Godw.n says in his Preface to " Faulkener,"' 
1807, the play to which Lamb wrote a prologue 111 praise of Defoe 
(see Vol. IV.), that the only accessible edition of Roxavfi in which 
the story of biisannah is fully told is that of 1745. 
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Richard Savage was considered to be the natural son of the 
Countess of Macclesfield and Earl Rivers His mother at first 
disowned him, but afterwards, when this became impossible, re- 
pulsed him Johnson says in his “ Life of Savage," that it was 
his hero’s “ practice to walk m the dark evenings for several hours 
before her door in hopes of seeing her as she might coipe by acci- 
dent to the window 01 crots her apartment with a candle in her 
hand ” *’ 

Swift and Detoe were steady enemies, although I do not find that 
either mentions the other by name But Swift in T ht Examiner 
often had Deioe in mind, and Defoe in one ot his pMitical writings 
refers to Swilt, apropoi Wood’s hAlfpcnce,,as “ the copper farthing 
au%hor.i" ‘ 

Pope referred to Defoe twice in the Jhinaad once as standing 
high, fearless and unabashed in the pillory, and once, Iibellously, 
as the father of Norton, ol the i'lyiiii; Post 

Philip Quatll was the first imitation ol Robtmmt Crusoe. It 
was published in 1727, purporting to be the nairative of one Dor- 
rington, a merchant, and Quaill’s discoverer The htle begins. 
The Hermit , or, TIv UnparaUfted Sujfrrings and Surprising 
Adventures of Mr Philip Qi^rll, an hngltshman Lamb 

SMS in his essay on Chiisi’s Hospit^ that the Blue-Coat boys used 
to read the book ,The authoiship^of the book is still unj^nown. 

fteele's account o< Selkiikisin The Englishman, No 2O, Dec 
r, T713. ^Vllso^ quoted it 

‘Dtloe’s fictitious Militiir) Afonuns nj Capt Georgi Carleton 
was published m ryaS 

I cannot explain Pur/clli or Donald M Leod Later Lamb sent 
Wilson, who seems to hate asked for some terse about Defoe, tin 
" Ode to the Treadmill,” but Wilson did not use it 

‘‘ My old compound ” Robinson’s Diarj (Vol I., page 333) has 
this " The large looni in the accountant’s office at the East India 
lioust IS diviSed into boxes or compartniants, in each of which sit 
SIX clerks, Charles I^amb himself in one They are c^led Com- 
pound^ The meaning of the woid was asked one daj , and I-amb 
said It was ‘ a collection of simples ’ "J 

LETTER 313 

Cirwhlts L\Mlt to BhRNARlJ Bar ION 

[Dated at end Maich 1 1, 1833 ] 

D ear Sn— The approbation of my little book by your 
sister IS very pleasing tome The Quaker imvdent did 
not happen to ii« , but to f ai lisle the surgeon, from whose 
mouth I have twice liAid il, at an inteival of ten 01 twelve 
yeais, witn little 01 no variation, and have given it as exactly 
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as I could remember it The gloss which your sister, or you, 
have put upon it does not stnke me as correct Carlisle drew 
no inference from it against the honesty of the Quakers, but 
only in favour of their surpnsing coolnes#— that they should 
be capable of committing a good joke, with an utter insensi- 
bility to ifs being any jest at all I "liave reason to believe in 
the truth of it, because, as l»have said, 1 he’ard rum repeat it 
without variation at such an interval The story loses sadly 
in print, for Carlisle is the best story tellei I ever heard The 
idea of the discovery of roasting pigs, 1 also borrowed, frqjti 
my friend Manning, ‘and am willing to confess both my 
plagiai isms 

Should fate evei so ordei it thaf you shall be in town with 
your siitei, mine bids me say that she shall have great 
pleasure in being introduced to her 1 think 1 must give up 
the cause pf the Hank — from nine to nine is galley-slavery, 
but 1 hope It IS but temjxirary Your endeavour at explaining 
I'ox’s insight into the natures of animals fiuist fail, as I shall 
transcribe the passage It appears to me that he stopt short 
m time, apd was on the bnnk of falling with his friend NaylA, 
my favourite — The book shaft lie forthcoming whenever yijiir 
friend can make convenient to call foi it 

They have dragged me again into the Maga/ine, but I feel 
the spirit of the thing in my own mind quite gone “ Some 
brains ” (I think Tien Jonson says it) “will endure but one 
skimming ” We are about to have an inundation of poetry 
from the Lakes, Wordswoith and Southey are coming up 
strong from the North Ihc she t-oleiidges^have taken 
flight, to Iny regiet ’With Saia’s own-made acquisition^, 
her unafiectedness and no-prelensions aie beautiful You 
might pass an age with her without suspecting that shwknew 
any thing but her mother’s longue 1 don’t mean any reflec- 
tion on Mrs (Coleridge here I had better have said her 
vernacular idiom Poor C I wish he had a home to receive 
his daughter in Hut he is but as a stranger o^ a visitor in 
this world How did you like Hartley’s sonnets ^ The first, 
at least, is vastly fine Lloyd has been in town a day or two 
on business, and is perfectly well I am ashamed of the 
shabby lutters I send, but 1 am by nature anything but neat* 
Therein my mother bore me no Quaker I never could seal 
a letter without dropping the wax on dne side, besicjes scald- 
•ing my fingers 1 never had a seal too of my own 'Writing 
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to a great man lately, who is moreover very Heraldic, I 
borrowed a seal of a friend, who by the female side quarters the 
Protectorial Arms of Cromwell How they must have puzzled 
my correspondent^ — My tetters are generally charged as 
double^at the Post office, fiom then inveterate clumsiness of 
foldure So^ou yiust nrA take it disrespectful to your self if 1 
send you such ungainly scraps *1 think. I lose 100 a year 
at the India House, owing solely to my want of neatness in 
making up Accounts How I pu/zle ’em out, at last is the 
wpnder 1 have to do with millions 7 * 

It is time to have clone my inroheienc les 
Beileve«me Youis Tiuly^ C Lamb 

Tuesd 1 1 Ma 23 

[Lamb had sent Elia to Woodbndge Hernard barton’s sister 
was Maria Hack, author ot many books for cnildren The Quakei 
incident is m the essay “ Impertect Sympathies ” Cfarlisle was 
Sir Anthony Carlisle « t 

Your endeavour at explayimg Pox’s insight ” See letter 
a^ove James Nayler (lOry ?-i66o), an early Quaker who per- 
mitted his admiiess to look upon Jiimas a new Christ r He went 
to«extren^es totally foreign to the spirit of the Society Barton 
made a paraphrase of Nayler's “ Last Testimony ” 

* “They have dragged me again " Lamb had been quite ready 
to give up Elia with the first essays “ Old China,’’ one of his 
most charming papers, was in the March Londrn Magazine. 

“ Some bi ains . ’’ I had to give this up m my large edition 

I now find that Swift says it, not Ben Jonson, “ Theie is a brain 
that w'lll endure but one scumming.” Pi eface to Battle of the Books, 
“ Hartley’^sonnets.” Four sonnets by Hartley Coleridge were 
{Minted in the London Magazine for> FelMuary, ib23, Addressed to 
K. S. Jameson • * 

“ 'W^fiting to a great man lately ” This was Sir Walter Scott 
(see page 626) Barron Field would be the friend with the seal 
Here should come a lettei fiom Lamb to Ayrtoq saying that 
there will be cards and cold mutton in Russell HI. from 8 to g 
dnd gin and jokes fiom g 30 to 12 ] 

• • 

l.EITER 314 

Charles Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[p.M 5Apnlii823] 

D ear .Sn — You must think me ill mannered not to have 
relied to your first letter sooner, but I have an ugly^ 
habit of aversion fiom lettei wilting, which makes me^n un-* 
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worthy correspondent. I have had no spni^, or cordial call 
to the occupation of late 1 have been not well lately, which 
must be my lame excuse Your poem, which I consider very 
affecting, found me engaged about a humdrous Paper for the 
London, which 1 had called a “Letter to an Old Gentleman 
whose Education had been negletted ’’—and ^ when it was 
dune Tayloi and Hessey ^would nut punt it, and it dis- 
couraged me from doing any thing else, so 1 took up Scott, 
where 1 had scribbled sumc petulant lemarks, and for a make 
shift fother’d them on Kitson It is obvious I could not mal^e 
your Poem a pait of tli'em, and as I did not know whether I 
should ever be able to do to my mind what you si^ggestetf, I 
thought It not fair to keep back the verses foi the chance Ml 
Mitford’s sonnet I like very well , but as 1 also have my 
reasons against interfeiing at all with the Editorial arrange- 
ment of the London, I transmitted it (not in my own hand- 
writing) to them, who 1 doubt not will be glad to insert it. •' 
What eventual benefit it can He to you fotherwise than that 
a kind man’s wish is a benefit/ I cannot conjecture Your 
Society afe eminently men of Business, arjd will probab/y 
regard you as an idle fellow, possibly disown you, t^t is ,to 
say, if you had put your own name to a sonnet of that sort, 
but they cannot excommunicate Mi Mitford, therefore 1 
thoiouglily approve of printing the said verses When I see 
any Quaker names to the Concert of Antient Music, or as 
Directors of the British Institution, or bequeathing medals to 
Oxford foi the best classical themes, etc — then I shall begin 
to hope they will enianupate y'ou But what ^s a Society 
can they do for you ^ yju would not accept a Commission m 
the Army nor they be likely lo*procuie it, Posts in Chuich 
or State have they none in then giving , and then i> they 
disown you— think — you must live “ a man forbid ” 

I wishd fof you yesterday I dined in Parnassus, with 
Wordsworth, Coleridge, Kogers, and Tom Motile— half the 
Poetry of England constellated and clusteied in GIbster Place ' 

It was a delightful Even ' Colendge was :n his finest vein 
of talk, had all the talk, and let 'em talk as evilly as they do 
of the envy of Poets, I am sure not one there but was content 
to be notlung but a listener The Muses were dumb, while' 
Apollo lectured on his and then fine Art It is a he that Poets 
are envious, I have known the best of tilem, and can ,speak to 
It, that they give each other their merits, and are the kind- 
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est cntirs as well as best authors I am scribbling a muddy 
epistle with an aking head, foi we did not quaff Hippocrene 
last night Mairy, it was Hippocias rather Pray accept this 
as a lettci in the nfean time, and do me the favor to mention 
my reflects to Mr Mitford, who is so good as to^entertain 
good thought^ of Ell i, biA don’t show this almost impertinent 
scrawl I will write iiioit lespeAfull) nt\t time, foi belies e 
me, if not in words, in feelings, youis most so 

Vourpoim’ Uarton s poem was entitled “ A s 1 hanks," 

add was printed in ^he Loudon Maf^axne for April, 1823, the 
saanewjmber that contained Lamb’s article on Ritson and Scott It 
IS one of hA best poems, an c^cpression of contentment in simplicity 
The “ Letter to an Old Gentleman,’ aparodj otOi Qumcey’s series 
ot “letters to a Young Gentlemui’ in the I nndon Magaetiu, 
was not publiihtd until J muary, 1S25. Scott was John Scott of 
Amwell (Barton s predecessor as the Quaker poet), wlio had written 
a rather foolish book of prose, CtiiiraJ I ssajs on }hi I nghsli 
Poets Ritsoii was Joseph Kitso«i the eritie and antiquarian See 
Vol I ot the present edition fof the essay B,irton seems to have 
s^gested to I amb that he should write an essay around the 
poem “ A Poets Jh,tnKs’ Milford’s sonnet, whith w»s printed 
in^he Loadoii for June iSa^, was addressed commiser- 

aunglj to Bernard B irton It began — 

Wli 11 to tin Inol ell Spiril e in none 
I iiliappi victim of the Jyi mt s ft ns 

and continued in the same stiain, the point being that L irton w as 
the victim ot his Quaker employers who nude him ‘ prisoner at 
once and lave ’ 1 amb s previous lettei shows us that Baiton was 
^ing worked from nine till nine, ,tnd \vt must suppose^also that an 
objection to his poetical evereises Had iJen lodged of^suggtsted 
The matter righted itsell in time' 

“ I •’ined III Parn tssus This dinner, at Thomas Monkhouse’s, 
No 34 Gloucester Place, is described both by Moore and by Crabb 
Robinson, who was present Mexire wrote in his y^ivruat — 

“ Dined at Mi Monkhoust s (a gentleman 1 had never seen 
before) WordswortV’s invitation, who lives there whenever 
he comes to town A singular party Coleridge, Rogers, 
\Aords worth and wile, Ch,trles Lamb (the hero at present of the 
Loudon Magartue), and his sistei (the poor woman who went 
mad in a dihgenee on the way to Pans), and a Mr Robinson, one 
of the nttnora stdera of this constellation of the tiakes , the 
host himself, a Mascenas of the school, contributing nothing 
but apod dinners aiAl silence Charles Lamb, a clever fellow, 
ecrt^ilj but full of villainous and abortive puns, which he* 
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miscarries of every minute Some excellent things, however, 
have come from him ” 

Lamb told Moore that he had hitherto always felt an antipathy 
to him, but henceforward should like him ' 

Crabb Robinson writes — 

"April \th — Dined at Monkheuse's Our party dbnsisted 
of Wordsworth, Coleridge Lamb, MoortH and* Rogers Five 
poets oi very unequal worth and most disproportionate popu 
laritj , whom the public probably would arrange in the very in- 
verse order, except that it would place Moore above Rogers 
During this afternoon, Coleridge alone displayed any of his pecu- 
liar talent He talked much and well k have not for years seen 
him in such excellent health and spirits His sulijecR nftta- 
physical criticism — Wardsworth*he chicdy talked to Rogers 
occasionally let fall a remark Moore seemed conscious oi his 
inferiority He was very attentive to Coleridge, but seemed to , 
relish Lamb, whom he sat next L was in a good frame — 
kept hynself within bounds and was only cheerful at last . 

I was at the bottom ol the table, where I very ill performed < 
my part I walked homd late with Aamb 
Many years later Robinson setit to The Athinaum (June 25, 
1853) a lijrther apd fuller account of the evening ] 

LETTEK 315 

CHtRIIS L\MI TO H \\ I’KOCrbK 

Apill 13th, 1&23 

D ear La<l, \ ou must think me a brute beast, a rhino 
terns, nesti to hart arknnwletlt,ed the itceipl of youi 
precious present Hut indeed I am none of these shocking 
things, but* hate arriieS at 'that indisposition to lettei wiitmg, 
which would mike it a hard escition to wiite three lines to a 
king to span a fiiend s life Whether it is that the Mi{|razine 
paving me so much a page, I am loath lothion away composi- 
tion — how mftrh a sheet do you give >oui eoiicspondents ’ I 
have hung up Pope, and a gem it is, in m> town J^oom , I hope 
for your appioval Though it atifimpanies the “Essay on 
Man,” 1 think that was not the poem he is heie meditating He 
would h ive lixikcd up, somehow affectedly, if he weie just con- 
ceiving “Awake, my St John ” Neilhei is he m the “ Rapj 
of the Lofk ’ mood exactly I think he h is just made out the 
last lines of the “Epistle to Jervis,” between gay and tendei, 
“And other beauties envy Worsley’s eyes.” 

vi,-5 
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I’ll be damn’d if that isn't the line. He is brooding over it, 
with a dreamy phantom of Lady Mary floating before him. 
He IS thinking which is the earliest possible day and hour that 
she will first see it * What a immature piece of gentility it is ! 
Why did you give it me ^ I do not like you enough to give you 
anything so gjpod • 

I have dined wfih T Moore and breakfasted with Rogers, 
since I saw you , have much to say about them when we meet, 
which I trust will be in a week or two I have been over- 
watched and over-poeted since Wordsworth has been in town 
I was obliged for health sake to wish Him gone but now he 
IS gone I feel a great loss I am going to Dalston to lecruit, 
and have serious thoughts— of altenng my condition, that is, 
of taking to sobriety What do you advise me ^ 

T Moore asked me your address in a manner which made 
me believe he meant to call upon you 

Rogers spake very kindly of you, as every body does, and 
none with so much leason as youi C L 

*[This IS the first important lettei to Bryan Waller Procter, better 
known as Barry Cornwall, who wo» afterwards to write, 'n his old 
ag%, so pleasant a memoir of Lamb He was the n thirty-five, was 
practising law, and had already published Mnrctan Colonna and 
A Stctlian 6 tor) 

The Epistle to Mr Jervas (with Mr Dryden’s translation of 
Fresnoy’s Art of Patnhnf;) did not end upon this line, but some 
eighteen lints later 1 give the portrait in my large edition 

“ Lady Mary ” By I-ady Mary Lamb means, as Pope did in 
the first edition, Lady Mary Wortley Montagu But after his 
quarrel with' that lady Pope altered it to Worsley, signifying 
Lady Fiances Worsley, daughter df the Duke of Marlborough 
and wife of Sir Robert Worsley ] 

LETTER 31O 

Chari J is Lamb to Sarah Huichinson 

[p M April 25, 1823 ] 

D ear Miss H - — , Mary has such an invincible reluctance 
to any epistolary exertion, that I am sparing her a morti- 
fication by taking the pen from hei The plain ti^th is, she 
writes such a pimping, mean, detestable hand, that she is 
ashamed of the formauon of her letters There is an essential 
povertyt &nd abjectness in the frame of them They look like 



1823 Mary Lamb’s Handwriting 655 

begging letters And then she is sure to omit a most substan- 
tial word in the second draught (for she never ventures an 
epistle, without a foul copy first) which is obliged to be inter- 
lined, which spoils the neatest epistle, you know word 
“ epistle ” underhnetl\ Her figures, i, 2 , 3 , 4 , &c , where she 
has occasion to express numerals, asfm the ^ate 425 Apr 1823), 
are not figures, but Figuraittes And the combined posse go 
staggenng up and down shameless as drunkards in the day 
time It IS nt] Iretter when she rules hei paper, her lines are 
“ not less erring ” than her words a sort of unnatural parallel 
lines, that arc perpefually threatening 'to meet, which gou 
know IS quite contrary to Euclid [here Lamb ha^ ruled lines 
grossly unparallel\ Her very blots are not bold like this 
[here a hold blof[, but poor smears [hetc a poor smear^ half left 
in and half scratched out with another smear left in their place 
I like a clejn letter A hold free hand, and a fearless flounsh 
Then she has always to go thro’ them (a second operation) to 
dot her 1 s, and cross her ts 'I don’t tlTink she tan make a 
cork strew, if she tried - which his such a (me effect at the eiji 
or middlf of an epistle- and glls up-- - 

[Here l^mb has mmie a corkscresv two inihes l 9 nf^ ] 
There is a corkscrew, one of the best 1 ever drew By the 
way what incomparable whiskey that was of Monkhouse’s 
But if I am to write a letter, let me begin, and not stand 
flourishing like a fencer at a fmr 

It gives me great pleasure (the letter now begins) to hear that 
you got down smoothly, and that Mrs Monkhquse’s spirits 
are so good and enterpAsing It shews, whatever her postutl 
may be, ftiat her mind at least is not supine I hope the 
excursion will enable the former to keep pace with itS out- 
stripping neighbor Pray present our kindest wishes to her, 
and all (T^t sentence should properly hav'e come in the 
Post Script, but we airy Mercunal Spirits, there is no keeping 
us in) Time — as was said of one of»us -toils aft§r us in vain 

I am afraid our co- visit with Colend ge was a dream I shall 
not get away before the end (or middle) of June, and then you 
will be frog-hopping at Boulogne And besides I think the 
Gilmans mould scarce trust him with us, 1 have a mahaous* 
knack at cutting of apron strings The Saints' days you speak 
of have long since fled to heaven, with ASfrtea, and theqild piety 
•f the age lacks fervor to recall them — only Peter left his key 
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—the iron one of the two, that shuts amam— and that’s the 
reason I am lockd up Meanwhile of afternoons we pick up 
primroses at Ualstun, and Mary corrects me when 1 call ’em 
cowslips God bless you all, and pray lemember me euphone- 
ously to Mr Gnwellegan That Lee Priorj must be a dainty 
bower, is it built of flints, and does it stand at Kihgsgate ’ 
Did you remcm 

\This IS apfxmntly the end of the tefte? At least 
there IS no indication of another sheet ] 

[^Addressed to “ Misi Hutchinson, 17 Sioli Hill, Itamsgate, Kent,” 
where she was staying with Mrs Monkhouse I give a lacsimile 
of It in my large edition ‘ 

“ ‘Time ’ —as was said of one ol us ” Johnson wrote of Shake- 
speare in the Prologue at the opening ol Drury Lane Theatre in 
’747 — 

\iid paiitim; I ime toil’d after him in vain , 

“ The Saints’ days' Set iiott to the letter to Mrs Wordsvforth, 
Keh 18, i8ih • I 

Mr Cinwtllegan’ Piobablv Lamb s effort to wiite the name 
of Edward (Juillman, atteiwards ’Vordsworth’s son-in-Iaw, whose 
firtt w’lle had b<en a Miss jtrydges of Lie Priory 

“ Lee Priory ” the li mie 01 Sir h.gtrton Hrydges at Ickham, 
neai Canteibuiy, lor some yiais He had, however, now left, ar,d 
the private press was elosid 

In Notes utiii (Querns November ii, 1876, was printed the 
following sciap, a postscript b\ Charles Lamb to a letter from Mary 
Lamb to Miss H 1 plate it here, having no clue as to dale, nor 
does It matter — I 


LETTER 317 
{Fniumt nt) 

CHtKi,fs Lvmi! to Miss Hutchins, in i’j 

1 PRO PC) S of buds .he othci day at a laige dinner, being 
call’d upon for a to.ist, 1 gave, as the best toast 1 knew, 
Wood-cock toast, ’ which was drunk with 3 cheers 

Yours affeciy 


O. Lamb 
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LETTER 318 

Charles Lamb to John Bat^s Diboin 

[No ilate I’robably 1^823 ] 

I T IS hard when a Centleman cannot lei^in <ionceaIed, who 
aflfecleth obscurity witli greater atidity than must do seek 
to have tlieii good deeds bioughl to light - to have a prying 
inquisitive finger, (to the dangci of its own scoiching), busied in 
removing the little peck measuie (sciiptiirally a bushel) under 
which one had hopeS to bury his smalf candle Th»iei^ipt 
of fern-seed, I think, in tins tiiiigus age, would s&rce help a 
man to walk invisible 

Well, I am disroteied -and thou thyself, who thoughtest to 
slieltei under the [lease-cod of initiaht> (a stale and shallow 
device), ajt no less diagged to light 1 hv slender anatomy 
— thy skeletonian I) fleshed and sinewed out to the' 
plump expansion of six thaiactcis- thy tuneful genealog'y 
deduced— 

liy lli<: way, what a nainejs J iniotli) ' 

Lay It down, 1 beseech tiue, and in its plai e trtke U|j*the 
pro|)eier sound ol Timotlicus . 

Then mayst thou with unblushim> fingeis handle the Lyre 
“ f.imiliai to the I) n name ” 

With mui h difllt ulty h ive 1 liaicd thee to thy liirking-place 
Many a giaidly name did 1 iiin o\ci, bewildered between Doi- 
rien, and Doxat, and l)o\ei, and Dakin, and Daintry— a 
wilderness of D’s- till at last 1 thought 1 had hit it-- my con- 
jectures ^hiidering upon a ifielamholy Jew- -you wot the Israel- 
ite Ufion Change- Mastei Danfbls a i ontemplative llebiew— 
to the whnh guess 1 was the lathei led, by the consiffbration 
that most of his nation aie great readcis — 

Nothing so common as to see them in the Jews’ Walk, 
with a bundle of sciipt in one hand, uid the M|n of Feeling, 
01 a volume of Sterne, in the other^- 

I am a logue tf 1 can collect what in.mner of face thou 
earnest, though thou seeniest so familiar with mine — If I le- 
member, thou didst not dimly resemble the man Daniels, whom 
at first P took thee for -a care-worn, mortified, economical, 
commercao-political countenance, with an agieeable limp in 
thy gait, if Elia mistake thee nut 1 {liink 1 shi^ sh<tke hands 
* with thee, if 1 met thee 
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[John Bates Dibdm, the son of Charles Dibdin the younger and 
grandson of the great Charles Dibdin, was at this time a young 
man of about twenty-four, engaged as a clerk in a shipping office 
in the city 1 borrow from Canon Ainger an interesting letter from 
a sister of Dibdin on the beginning of the correspondence — 

My brother had constant occasion to conduct the 
giving or taking of cheques, as it might be, at the India House 
There he always selected ‘ the little clever man ” in preference 
to the other clerks At that time the Clm hssa\s were aroear 
ing in print No one had the slightest conception who “ Elia ” 
was He was talked of everywhere, and everybody was trying 
to ftid him out, but without success At last, from the style 
andinahner ofconviying his ideas and opinions on different 
subjects, my biother began to suspect that Lamb was the in- 
dividual so widely sought for, and wrote some lines to himt 
anonsmouslv, sending them by post to his residence, with the 
hope of silting him on the subiect Although I amb could not 
knou who sent h m the lines, yet he looked very hard at the 
writer of them thq next time ‘hes met, when he walked up, as 
usual , to Lamb’s desk in the most unconcerned manner, to trans 
act the necessaiy business Shortly alter, when they were again 
in conversation something diqpped from I amb's lips which 
convinced hi htarei beyond i doubt that his suspicions 
were coriect He therefore wrote some mote lines (anony 
mously, as b,.fort) beginning — 

I VI found thee out O 1 lia ' 

and sent them to e-olebrook Row I he eonsequenee was that 
at their next meeting Lamb nroduced the lines, and after much 
laughing, eontessed himself to be T ha Ibis led to a warm 
friendship between thrm 

I * * 

Dibdin s letter of discovery tvas signed D Hence Lamb’s 
fumbliqv alter his Christian name, which he probably knew all the 
time I 


LEllER 319 

(-H<K1I<S LXMIf 10 Ul RNARU IfSRlON 

[p M 3 May, 1823 ] 

D ear Sn -I am vexed to be two letteis in your debt, but 
1 have been quite out of the vein lately A philosophical 
treatise is wanting, of the tauses of the backwaidness with 
which persons aftei a ceitain time of life set about wnting a 
letter t ‘always feel as if I had nothing to say, and the per- 
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formance generally justifies the presentiment Taylor and 
Hessey did foolishly in not admitting the sonnet Surely it 
might have followed the B B I agree with you in thinking 
Bownng’s paper better than the former *I will inquire about 
my Letter to the Old Gentleman, but I expect it \ago after 
those to the Young Geni“ are completed I do pot exactly see 
why the Goose and little? (joslmgs should emblematize a 
Quaker poet that has no children But after all — perhaps it 
IS a Pelican .The Mene Mene Fekel Upharsm around it I 
cannot decypher The songstei of the night pouring out her 
effusions amid a Silen! Meeting of Marige Owlets, wguli^be 
at least intelligible A full jiause here comes upomme, as if I 
had not a word more left 1 will shake my brain Once — 
twice — nothing comes up Geoige I'ox recommends waiting 
on these occasions I wait Nothing comes (i Fox — that' 
sets me ofi^again I h.i\e finished the Journal, and 400 more 
pages of the whuh I picked up for 7s fid If I' 
get on at this rate, the Society Vill be in flanger of havmg two 
Quakei poets —to jiatronise f am at Dalston now, but if, 
when I jjo back to Cov Gai ^ 1 find thy fiiqpd has not call’d 
for the Journal, thee must put me in a way of sending it j and 
if It should happen that the Lender of it, having that volunje, 
has not the othei, I shall be most happy in his accepting the 
Doctnnals, which 1 shall lead but once certainly It is not a 
splendid copy, but jierfect, save a leaf of Index 

1 cannot but think the London drags heavily I miss Janus. 
And O how it misses Ha/litt ' Proctei too is affronted (as 
Janus has been) with their abominable curtatjment of his 
things — same meddling Shlitoror other — or phantom of ohe 
— for neither he nor Janus kntfw their busy friend But they 
always find the liest part cut out , and they have doite well 
to cut also I am not so fortunate as to be served in this 
manner, for* I would give a clean sum of money m sincerity to 
leave them handsomely But the dogs — T and* H 1 mean — 
will not affront me, and what caw I do ? must I go on to 
drivelling ^ Poor Relations is tolerable — but where shall I 
get another subject — or who shall deliver me from the body of 
this death ’ I assure you it teases me more than it used to 
please n* Ch Lloyd has published a sort of Quaker poeni| 
he tells me, and that he has order’d me a copy, but I have 
not got It Have you seen it ’ I cAust leave a Itjtle wafer 
'space, which brings me to an apology for a conclusion. I am 
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afraid of looking back, for I feel all this while I have been 
writing nothing, but it may show I am alive Believe me, 
cordially yours C. Lamb. 

[The, sonnet probably was Mitford’s, which was printed in the 
June number (see above) Bowrmg, afterwards Sir John, was 
writing in the C.ouitb» Mafraxtut on ■.* Spanish Romances ” 

“ The Goose and little Goslings ” Possibly the design upon the 
seal of Barton's last letter 

“Janus" The first mention of Thomas Griffiths Wainewright 
(see note below), who sometimes wrote jn the London over the 
psqpdcv^ym Janus Weathercock John Taylor, Hood and perhaps 
John Hamilton Reynolds, madeup themaga/me lor press In the 
May number, in addition to Lamb’s “ Poor Relations,” were con- 
tributions from De Qimicey, Haitley Coleridge, Cary, and Barton 
But It was not what it had been 

Lloyd’s Quaker poem \iould probablj be one of those in his 
Ponns, 1823, which eontains some ol his most inli testing work 1 


LEITER 320 

CHM<IW. LAMH 10 J(,1HN Bills DIHDIV 

[i> M May 6, 1823 ] 

D ear Sir -Yom verses were leiy iile.isiinl, and 1 shall 
like to see more of them- I do not mean ittUlresn'ii to 
me 

I do not know whether j’ou live m town or lountiy, but if 
It suits youi < onveineni e I shall be glad to see you some even- 
ing - say Tb Jisday - .at 20 Great Russell Sheet, Cov> Gaiden 
If you ran come, do not trouble yourself to wiite, We are 
old fashiond people who dtmk tea at six, 01 not much later, 
and (five told mutton and pickle at nine, the good old hour 
1 assure you (if it suit you) we shall be glad to see you — 

Yours, etc ' G Lamb 

E I H , Tuesday, . M> love to Mi Kailton 
Some day of May 1823 ThesanietoMr Rankin, 

Not official to the whole F’lrm indeed 

[The verses are not, 1 fear, now recoverable Uibdiit^ firm was 
Railton, Rankin & Co., in Old Jury 

Here should come a [ftter from Lamb to Hone, dated May ig, 
1823 William Ho.ie (1780-1842), who then, his stormy political 
days ovdr, was publishing antiquarian works on Ludgate Hill, had 
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sent Lamb his Anctent Mystenet Deicrtbed, 1823 Lamb thanks 
him for It, and invites him to 14 Kingsland Row, Dalston, the neat 
Sunday " We dine exactly at 4.”] 

LErrER ^21 

Marv Lami*. ic)*Mrs Randal" Norris 

Hastings, at Mrs (iililrs, York Cottage, 
I'riorj, No 4 [June 18, 1823] 

M y deal Friend,— Day after day has passed avjj^y, and 
niy brother has said, “l^will write to Mts Mr] 
Norris to-morrow,” and therefoic I am resolved to write to 
Mks jVor/vf to-day, and trust him no longer We took our 
places foi Sevenaaks, intending to remain there all night m 
order to stje Knole, hut when we got there we chang’d our 
minds, and went on to Tunhridge Wells About a mile short ' 
of the Wells the coach stopjied at a liftle mn, and I saw, 
“Lodgings to let” on a little, *ver> little house opposite 1 
ran over, the way, and secured them hefort; the coach diove 
away, and we took immediate possession it provijji a wery 
comfortable jilace, and we remained there nine days TJie 
first evening, as we were wandering about, we met a lady, the 
wife of one of the India House tieiks, with whom we had 
been slightl) acquainted some years ago, which slight acquaint- 
ance has been ripened into a great intimacy during the nine 
pleasant da)s that wc passed at the Wells She and her two 
daughters went with us in an ojicn chaise to Knol^, and as the 
chaise h^l only five, ^’e liiounted Miss James upon a htfle 
horse, which she 1 ode famous^ I was very much pleased 
with Knole, and still more with I’enshurst, which ^ also 
visited We saw Frant and the Rocks, and made much use 
of your (lUid, Hook, only Charles lost his way once going by 
the map We were in constant exercise the wl^Ie lime, and 
spent oui time so pleasantly that wlftn we came here on Mon- 
day we missed our new friends and found ourselves very dull 
We are by the seaside in a sfi/I /cii house, and we have 
exchangecj a very pretty landlady for a very ugly one, but 
she IS eqAally attractive to us We eat turbot, and we drinic 
smuggled Hollands, and we walk up hill and down hill all 
day long In the little intervals of rest*that we allow,ourselves 
*l teach Miss James French ; she picked up a felv words 
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dunng her foreign Tour with us, and she has had a hankering 
after it ever since 

We came from Tunbndge Wells in a Postchaise, and would 
have seen Battle Abbey on the way, but it is only shewn on a 
Monday We are trying to coax Charles into a Monday’s ex- 
cursion And Bexhill wd are also thinking about Yesterday 
evening we founi out by chamt the most beautiful view 1 
ever saw It is railed “ The Lovers’ Seat ” Vou have 
been here, therefore you must have seen [itj or] is it only 
AJr and Mrs Faint who have visited Hastings ’ [Tell Mrs ] 
F|fnl,i;hat though iw haste to get 'housed I d[ecided on] 
ice’s“lodgings, yet it comforted all th to know that 
I had a place in view 

I suppose you are so busy that it is not fair to ask you to 
write me a line to say how you aie going on Yet if any one 
of you have half an hour to spare fvr that purposp, it will be 
most thankfully received t harles )oins with me in love to 
you all together, aAd to eadi one in partii-ular upstairs and 
downstairs ‘ 

Youis ipobt afleitionately, , 

, M Lamb 

June 1 8 

[Mr. Ha2litt dates this letter 1825 nr 1K26, and considers it to 
refer to a second visit to Hastings, but 1 think most probably it 
refers to the 1823 visit, especially as the Lovers’ Seat would as- 
suredly have been discovered then Miss James was Mary Lamb’s 
nurse Mrs Kandal Norris had been a Miss Faint 

There is ? curious similarity between a passage in this letter 
ahd in one of Byron’s, written in 1814 * ‘ I have beerf swimming, 
and eating turbot, and smuggling neat brandies, and sifa handker 
chiefs^ . and walking on cliffs and tumbling down hills " 

A Hastings guide book for 1825 gives Mrs Gibbs’ address as 4 
York Cottages, near Priory Bridge Near by, in Pejham Place, a 
Mr. Hogsflesh had a lodging-house J ' 

L'liTTER 322 

CuARbPs Lamb to Bpknard Barton 

[p M 10 July, 1823 ] 

D ear Sir— I shall be happy to read the MS and to for- 
ward It , but T* and H must judge for themselves of 
pubheatvon If it prove interesting (as I doubt not) 1 shall 
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not spare to say so, you may depend upon it Suppose you 
direct It to Acco‘s Office, India House 

I am glad you have met with some sweetening circumstances 
to youi unpalatable draught I have just returned from Hast 
mgs, where are exquisite views and walks, and where I have 
given Up ifiy soul to walking, and 1 afh non sufferpig sedentary 
contrasts I am a long timS reconciling to Town after one of 
these excursions Home is become strange, and will remain 
so yet a while , Home is the most unforgiving of friends and 
always resents Absence , I know its oW cordial looks wjl 
return, but thej are slow in clearing up • That is onc^f tjie 
features of tnis oiu gilley sliveij^ that peregiinatfon ended 
makes things noise I felt out of water (with all the sea 
about me) at H cstings, and )ust is I h id learned to domiciliate 
there, I must come back to find i home which is no home 1 
abused Hajtings, but learned its v due Iheie are spots, 
inland bays, etc , which icalise the notions of Juan her 
nandez * • 

The best thing I hi upon b\ dccideiit was a small country 
churcli (bv whom oi when biylt unknown) stfinding baie aria 
single in the midst of a gtove, with no house or appe^anceauf 
habitation within i quaiter of i mile, only passages (Iiveigmg 
from It thro beautiful woods to so mans farm houses Theit 
It stands, like the hrst idea of a church, before jiarishioneis 
were thought of, nothing but birds for its congregation, oi 
like a Hermit’s oratory (the Hermit dead), or a mausoleum, 
its effect singularly imiiressive, like a chuich found in a desert 
isle to startle Crusoe with a home image , you mq?t make out 
a vicar and* a congregatton fioin fancy, for surely none com6 
there YA it wants not its pul^iit, and its font, and all the 
seemly addit iments of ouf worshiji • 

Southey has attacked tlia on the scoie of infidelity, in the 
Quarterly, Affjcle, “ Progress of Infidels [Infidelity] ” I had 
not, nor have, seen the Monthly He might havy spared an 
old friend suih a construction of a dew careless flights, that 
meant no harm to religion If all his unouardei) expres 

sions on the subject were to lie collected 

But I love and respect Southey and will not retort I 
HArii Histkl'Viii w, and his being a Reviewer 

The hint he has dropped will knock the sale of the book on 
the head, which was almost at a stop before , 

• Let It stop There is com m Egypt, while there is*cash at 
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Leadenhall You and I are something besides being Wnters. 
Thank God. 

Yours truly C. L. 

l.What the M.S was I do not know Lamb recurs more fully to 
the dekcTiption of the littU church — probably HoUingdon Rural, 
about three miles 1 orth-west from tt>e town — m later letters 

The thoughts in the second paragraph of this letter were ampli- 
fied m the /'/in essay “The Old Margate Hoy,” in the London 
Jlfflgaaiii/’ lor July, iKaj , 

„ “ Southey has attacked Elia ” In an article in the Quarterly 
for January, 1823, in a review of a work by Gr^goire on Deism in 
E'lanc?, under the title " The Progiess ol Infidelity ” Southey had 
a reference to EUn in the lol owing terms — 

“ Unlxlitvers h ive not always been honest enough thus to ex- 
press their real fi elings , but this we know concerning them, that 
when they have renounced tlieir birthiight ol hope, they have 
not bet n able to divest themselves ol fear From the nature of 
the human min^ this might be pre-siimed, and in fact it is so. 
Tht y may deaden the heart and stiipi fy the conscience, but they 
cannot destroy the imagm iti\e latulty There is a remarkable 
proof ol this in A /in ’5 /''sjoys, a book which wants only a sounder 
religious feeling, to be as delightful as it is original*’ 

And then Southey w ent on to draw attention to the case of Thornton 
Hunt, the little child of 1 ,eigh Hunt, the (to Southey) notorious free- 
thinker, who, <is Lamb had staled m the tssay “ Wilehes and Other 
Night Feais,” would w.ake at night 111 terror ol images of fear 
“ I will not n tort ” Lamh, as we shall see, changed his mind 
“ Almost at a stop before ” hha was never po]iular until long 
after Lamb’s death It did not reach r second edition until 183b 
There are ngw several new editions every year ] 

• 

LKETJEK 3’ 3 

t.HAUISs I \Mlt fo 'lUOMAS Al 1 SOI' 

[fuly, 1823] 

U R A “ expert I’roitoi .and Wainwright (Janus W ) this 
evening , will yod ( onie ^ 1 suppose il is but a comp* 

to ask Mrs Alsoji , but it is none to say that we should be 
most glad to see liei Yours evei How vexed I am at your 
Dalston expedit" C L 

Tuesday 

(Mrs Ahsup vias a daughter ol Mrs Jordan, and had hersell been 
an actress ] 
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Colebrook Cottage 

LETTER 324 

Charles Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[Dated at end 2 September (1823) ] 

D ear? B B — what will you sa>t to my not w riting ^ You 
cannot say I do not* write now H6ssey*has not used 

youi kind sonnet, nor have I seen it Bray send me a Copy 
Neither have I heard any moie of your Friend’s MS , which 
I will reclaim, Afhenever joii please When >ou come London- 
ward you will find me no longer in Cgvi Card I have*a 
Cottage, in Colebrook low, Islington A cottage, ijpr 9 is Be- 
tach’d , a white house, with 6 goftd rooms , the New River 
(rather eldeily by this time) runs (if a moderate walking pace 
can be so termed) close to the foot of the house , and behind is a 
spacious garden, with vines (1 assuie you), pears, slrawbeiries, 
parsnips, lifeks, carrots, cabbages, to delight the heart of old 
Alcinous You entei without passage into a cheeiful dining 
room, all studded over and rougli with old Books, and above 
IS a lightsome Drawing room, 3 windows, full of choite 
prints f feel like a great Kurd, nev er having had a house 
before * 

The London I fear falls off 1 lingei among its creakiflg 
rafters, like the last rat It will topple clown, if they don’t 
g^et some Buttresses Fhev have pull’d down thiee, W Haz- 
litt, Proctor, and their best slay, kind lighthearted Wainwnght 
— their Janus The best is, neithei of our fortunes is concern’d 
in It 

I heard. of you fiouk Mf Pulh.am this rnorniflg, and that 
gave a filiip to tny Laziness, wlych has been intolerable. But 
I am so taken up with pruning and gaidening, cjuitc a n^w sort 
of occupation to me 1 have gather’d iny Jargonels, but my 
Windsor Pears aie backward The fomiei were of exquisite 
raciness I clo now sit under my own vine, and contemplate 
the growth of vegetable natuie I can now raderstand m 
what sense they speak of Father Ad am I recognise the 
patemit), while I watch my tulips I almost Fell with him, 
for the first day I turned a drunken gaid’ner (as he let in the 
serjient) ^to my Eden, and he laid about him, lojiping off 
Some choice boughs, etc , which hung over from a neighbor’s 
garden, and in his blind zeal laid wa»tc a shade, which had 
•sheltered their window from the gaze of passers by * .The old 
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gentlewoman (fury made her not handsome) could scarcely be 
reconciled by all my fine words There was no buttering her 
parsnips She talk’d of the Law What a lapse to commit on 
the first day of my*happy “ garden-state ” 

' I hjpe you transmitted the Fox-Journal to its Owner with 
suitable thanks * ' 

Mr Cary, the bante-man, dinCs with me to-day He is a 
model of a countiy Parson, lean (as a Curate ought to be), 
modest, sensible, no obtruder of churi Iv dogma^, quite a differ- 
ept man from Southey, -you would like him 

1‘ra^ accept this far a Letter, and fJelicve me with sincere 
regards ■. 

Yours C L. 

2 Se[il 

[“ Your kind sonnt t ” Barton’s well-known sonnet to Elia 
(quoted below) had been printed in the London Afitgaztne long 
before — in the previoui February I do not identify this one among 
his writings 

, “ 1 have a Cottage ” This cottage still stands (1912) Within it 
lb much as in Lamb’s day, but outwardly changed, for a pew house 
has been built on one side and it is thus no longer detached The 
New Kivei still runs before it, but subterraneously 
" Barton was so attracted by one at least of Lamb’s similes that, 
I fancy, he borrowed it lor an account of his grandfather’s house 
at Tottenham which he wiote some time later . for I find that 
gentleman’s garden described as “ equal to that ol old Alcmous ” 

" Kind light hearted Wainw right ” Lamb has caused much 
surprise by using such words of one who was destined to become 
almost the mpst cold-blooded criminal in English history , but, as 
Hartley Coleridge wrote in another conn.ction, it was Lamb’s way 
to take things by the better haniile, and Wainewnght’s worst faults 
in those days seem to have been extravagance and affectation 
Lamb at any rate liked him and Wainewright was proud to be on 
a footing with Elia and his sister, as we know from his writings. 
Wainewright at this time was not quite twenty-nine , tie had painted 
several pictur .8, some of which were accepted by the academy, and 
he had written a number of c .says over several dilferent pseudonyms, 
chief of which was Janus Weathercock He lived in Great Marl- 
borough Street in some style and there entertained many literary 
men, among them I.<'inib It was not until iHa6 that his criminal 
pareer began 

“Mr Pulham ’’ — Brook Piilham of the India IIouse,'who made 
the caricature etching of Hlia 

“ Whilje I watch my tulips " Lamb 15, of course, embroidering 
here, bu* we have it on the authonty of George Daniel, the anti- 
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quary, that with bi« temoval to Colebrooke Cottage began an in- 
terest m horticulture, particularly in roses 
“ Mr. Cary ” The Rev. Henry Francis Cary (1772-1844), the 
t anslator of Dante and afterwards, 1826, Ass^ptant-Keeper of the 
Printed Books in the British Museum A regular contributor to 
the London^ Magaz^ne ] 

LEtIeK 325 

CH^RLtS L\MIi TO IHOMAS ALI.SOP 

[Dated at end » Sept 6(1 * 43 ); 

D ear Alsop I am stiugl) scaWd .at the cottage*, Mary is 
well but we.ik, .ind comes home on Monday , she will 
soon be strong enough to see her friends heie In the mean 
time will you dine with me at i past four to-moirow ^ Ayrton 
and Mr Burney arc coming 

Colebrook Cott.age, left hand yde, end o^ Colebrook Row on 
the western brink of the New Ri^er, a detach’d whitish bouse. 
No answer is ret|uired but lome if you can C Lamb 
Salurdjy 6th Se)) 

I call’d on you on Sund.iy Respst' to Mrs A k Boy 
LETTER 326 

CHtRits Lvmh jo Thomas Aiasoi' 

[i’ M Sept^y, 1823.] 

M V d^r A - 1 .am 5 <nn); to ask you to do me the greatest 
favour which a man edn do to another I want to 
make my will, and to leave my pioperty in trust for my lister. 
JV/i 1 am not therefore going to die Would it be unpleasant 

for you to be* named foi one ’ The other two I shall beg the 
same favor of are Talfourd and Proctor If yoi| feel reluct- 
ant, tell me, and it sha’n’t abate one^ot of my friendly feeling 
toward you 

Yours ever, C Lamb. 

E I ll^use, Aug [/«,Sept]9, 1823 
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LETTER 327 

Ch.\rles Lamb to Thomas Ali sop 

[pm September 10, 1823] 

M y dear A —Your kindness in accepting m) request no 
words of mine ctm repay It has made yda overflow 
into some rbmante which 1 shoald have check’d at another 
time I hope it may be in the scheme of Providence that my 
sister may go first (if ever so little a precedence), myself next, 
apd my good Fsx ‘ survive to rememb' us w ith ' kindness many 
years (lod bless yiu • 

I will set Proctor about the will forthwith t Lamb 
• 

[Here should come another note to Allsop dated bept 16, 1823, 
saying that Mary Lamb is still ill at I'ulham Coven in the Boston 
Bibliophile edition ] 

LETTER 328 

Chvrij*s Lamm jo Thom vs At i sop 
j [September, 1823'] 

D ear a —Your C.heese is«thc best I ever tasPid , Mary 
will tell you so hereaftti She is at home, but has 
disappointed me She has gotie back rather than improved 
However, she has sense enough to value the present, for she 
IS greatly fond of Stilton Ytiurs is the dehcatcst rain-bow- 
hued melting (iiecc 1 ever flavoured Believe me I took it 
the more kindly, following so great a kindness 

Depend uptm’t, yours shall be one of the hist houses wc 
shall preseiit ourselves at, when we hq,\e got our Bid of Health 
Being both yours and Mrs ^Allsop’s trill) f L M L 

[At'sop and Piocter may have been nimeil as executors of 
Lamb’s will at one time, but when it caiiic to be proved the execu- 
tors were T.ilfourd and Kyle, a lellow-citrk in the India House J 

LETTER 32fj 

(.HARhLh L-VMB To BI'RNARH PiARlON 

[p M September 17, 1823] 

D EIAR Sir 1 have again Ijeen leading your >stanzas on 
BliHvnifield, which are the most appropriate llvat can be 
imagined, sweet with [)onc delicacy I like that 
Our more chaste Theocritus — 
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just hititing at the fault of the Grecian I love that stanza 
ending with 

Words phrases fashions pass away , 

But Truth and nature live through all 

But I shaf! omit in my own copy throne stanza ^hich alludes 
to Lord B — 1 suppose ll’spoils the sweetness and oneness 
of the feeling Cannot we think of Burns, or Thompson, 
wtthout sullyit^g the thought with a reflection out of place 
upon Lord Rochester > These verses might have been in- 
scribed upon a tomb , &re in fact an epitaph , satire dpes ^ot 
look pretty upon a tombstone Besides, there is a* quotation 
m It, always bad in verse , seldom advisable m prose 

I doubt if their having been in a Taper will not prevent T. 
and H from insertion, hut I shall have a thing to send in 
a day or t^o, and shall try them Omitting that stanza, a 
very little alteration is want® in the bcginnK of the next You 
see, I use freedom How hapfiily (1 flafter not ') you have 
bro‘ in his subjects , and, (/ suppose) his favonte measure, 
though 1 am not acquainted with any of his.wiitmgs but ttfe 
Farmer’s Boy He dined with me once, and his manijprs took 
me exceedingly , 

I rejoyce that you forgive my long silence 1 continue to 
estimate my own-KKif ( omforts’ highly How could I remain 
all my life a lodg^er ' My garden thrives (1 am told) tho’ 1 
have yet reajjed nothing but some tiny sallad, and withered 
carrots. But a garden’s a garden anywhere, and twice a 
garden in London , 

Somehow 1 cannot rrfish* that word Ilorkey Cannot you 
supply It By circumloi ution, and dn et t the reader by a note 
to explain that it means the Horkey But Horkey choaKs me 
in the Text It raises ( rowds of mean associations. Hawking 

and sp g*,Gauky, Stalky, Maukin The sound is every 

thing, in such dulcet modulations ’specially 1 lij-e 

• 

Ciilhert Mekltum’s sterner tones. 

Without knowing who Gilbert Meldrum is You have slipt in 
your rhyni^s as if they grew there, so natural-artiflcially, or* 
aitificial-naturally There’s a vile phrase 

Do you go on with your Quaker Snnnets — [to] have ’em 
leady with Southey’s Book of the Church ? I meditate a 

vi.-t£ 
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letter to S in the London, which perhaps will meet the fate 
of the Sonnet 

Excuse my brev,'ty, for I write painfully at office, liable to 
100 callings off And I can net’er sit down to an epistle else- 
whereji I read or walk If you return this letter tp the Post 
Office, 1 thirk they will letum 4^ seeing it is but half a one 
Believe me tho’ entirely yours C L 

[Barton’s “ Verses to the Memory of Bloomfipld, the Suffolk 
P/>et ” (who died in August, 1S23), were printed in book form in 
his Peehc Vtgtls, 1(^14 This is the Aan^a that I,amb most 
hl&d — „ 

It is not quaint a&d loc,i1 teiins 
Ilcspnnkled oVr thy rustic l,iy, 

1 hough II such duihct confirms 
Its power unlcttei’d minds 10 swuv, 

It IS not /it !f th It most display 
Thy sweetest clnrms, ihy gentlest thi.ill,— 

Worils, ifiir.ists, Uslvuns, p iss away, 

But I RUTH ind IVlATURt live through all 
4 

The stanza rcisrring to Byroi^was not reprinted, npi was the 
woid Ilfirkey, which means Harvest Home in SuiTolk Ciilbirt 
l^jleldrum is a character in one of Bloomfield’s Rural Fairs 

“ Quaker Sonnets ” Barton did not tarry out this project 
Southey’s Booh of the Church was published in 1824 

" I meditate a letter to S ” The “ Letter ol Klia to Mr Southey ” 
was published in the London Magazsne for October, 1823 ] 


LETTER 330 
{FrA^went) 

ChakiJ'S Lsmh 10 I II\Kl,tS Li.oyd 

< 

[No dale Autumn, 1823] 

"V^OUR lines are not to lie understood reading on one leg 
i They are ctnuous, and to be won with wrestling I 
assure you m sinrent) that nothing you have done has given 
me greater satisfaction Your obscurity, where you are dark, 
which IS seldom, is that of too much meaning, notUhe painful 
obscurity which no toil of the reader can dissipate , not the 
dead vacuum and fiouihdenng place m which imagination finds 
no footing , It 's not the dimness of positive darkness, but Of 
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distance , and be that reads and not discerns must get a 
bettei pair of spectacles 1 admire every piece in the collec 
tion , 1 cannot say the fitst is best , wllbn I do so, the last 
read rises up in judgment To youi Mothei — to youi Sister 
—to Mary dead — they are all weighty with thought and 
tendei with sentiment \*>ui poetry is lilife no^ithei — those 
cuised Dijads and I’agan tiumpenes of modem veise have put 
me out of conceit of the veij name of poetry Youi verses aie 
as good and “as wholesome as ptusc anil 1 have made a sad 
blundei if I do nut leave )ou with an.impiession that your 
piesent is rarely valued , * • 

C ii\Ki i<s Lamb 


[Ihis scrap is in 'nUthom from the Pociin and Letters oj 
Bernard Bat ton, 1849, edited by I dward 1 it/Gerald and Lucy 
Barton IJoyd says “I had a vciy ample testimony from C 
Lamb to the character ot my last little volume I will Iran 
scribe to you what he says, as it is but a note, and his manner is 
alwavs so oiiginal that 1 am suA. the introduction oi the merest 
trifle tiom his pen will well compensate !oi the alsenceotany thilig 
of mine ’• The volume was Pttms, 1823, one til the chief ofwjjieh 
was “ Stanras on the Difficulty with which, in Youth, Ve Bring 
Home to out Ilabitu vl Conseiousness, the Ide i ol Death," to whteh 
Lloyd appended the following stptence from I ha s tssav on ‘ New 
Year’s Eve,' as motto ‘ Not childhood alone, hut the young man 
til! thirty, never leels practicallv that he is mortal He knows it 
indeed, and if need wire, he could pieach i homilv on the fiagility 
of life , but he bungs it not home to himstll any more than in a 
hot June wt tan appropriate to our imagination tht_ freezing days 
of Dectmbjsr ’ ] 


LLI ifiR 331 

(HARiis LvMi TO Rtv II r Cary 

India Offic t, i4lhDct, 1823 

D ear Sir, — ll convenient, will you give us house room on 
Satuiday 06X1? I can sleep anywhere If another 
Sunday suit you bettei, pi ay let me know We weie talking 
of Roast ShouMtt of Mutton with onion sauce , but I sconk 
to presenoe to the hospitalities of mine host 
With lespeets to Mrs C , youis trulj, 


C Lamb. 
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LETTER 332 

ChaklIs Lamb to Thomas Allsop 

[No dale >001^1823] 

D ear Sir- Mary has got a* rold, and the nights are 
dreadful , but at the first indication of Spring {alias 
the first dry weathei in Novr early) it is our indention to sur- 
pirse you earl) some evene 

Believe me, most truly yours, 

C L 

The Cottage, Saturday night 

Mary regrets very much Mrs Allsop ’s fi unless visit It 
made her swear ’ She was gone to visit Miss Hutchins®, 
whom she found oui 


l.ErfER 333 

CiiAUii'S Iamb lo J B Dibdin 

[l* M October 28, 1823] 

M y dear Sir — Your Big was a puturv of a pig, and your 
Buture a. pit; of a picture The former was delicious 
but esanescent, like a hearb' fit of mirth, or the crackling of 
thorns under a pot , but the latter is an idea, and abideth 1 
never befoiv saw swine upon sattin And then that pretty 
strawy canopy about him ' he siieins to purr (rttther than 
grunt) his satisfac tion Such" a gentlemanlike porker too ! 
Morland’s are absolutely clowms to it Who the deuce piainted 
It ? 

I have ordered a little gilt shrine for it, and cnean to wear 
It for a locket , a shirt-pig 

1 admire the petty-toes‘'shrouded in a veil of something, not 
mud, but that warm soft consistency with [? which] the dust 
takes in Elysium after a spring shower — it perfectly engloves 
them 

I cannot enough thank you and your country friAnd for the 
delicate double present — the Utile et Decorum — three times 
have I attempted to write this sentence and faded ; which 
shows that I am not cut out for a pedant 
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Str 

(as I say to Southey) will you come and see us at 
our poor cottage of Colebrook to tea tomorrow evening, as 
early as six ’ I ha^ e some friends coming at that hour — 

TTie panoply which covered your material pig shall Ijp forth- 
coming~»The pig pictorial, with its trappings, domesticate with 
me 

Your greatly obliged 

ICl.IA 

Tiiesdr 

[“ iStr (as I say to bdutht y) ” Itlia’s Letter to Southy/ in^the 
London Magamte began .bus | 

LETTER 334 

Charlks Lamb to Sarah Ha^iiii 

[No dale Early^November, 1823] 

D ear Mrs ll , Sitlmg diiwn to write a letter is such a 
painful o|)ei.ition to Mary, th.it you must accept meaas 
her proxy You ha\c seen tair house WlTat I now tell you 
IS literally true Yesterday week George Dyei called upon 
us, at one o’clock {brighi noon day) on Ills way to dine wflh 
Mrs Barbauld at Newington* He sat with Mary about half 
an hour, and took leave The iii<ik1 s.iw him go out from her 
kitchen window , hut suddenly losing sight of him, ran up m a 
fright to Mary I) , instead of kteping the slip that leads 
to the gate, had deliberately, staff in hand, m broad open day, 
marched ipto the New, River He had not his sjiectacles on, 
and you *now his absence \Vho helped him out, they can 
hardly tell , but between ’em they got him out, drenche^ thro’ 
and thio’ A mob collected by that time and accompanied 
him in “ Send for the Doctor ' ” they said and a one-eyed 
fellow, dirty dnd drunk, was fetched from the I’u^Iic House at 
the end, where it seems he lurks, for the sake of picking up 
water practice, having formerly had a medal from - the 
Humane Society for some rescue By his advice, the patient 
was put between blankets , and when 1 came home at 
four to digner, I found (< D a-bed, and laving, light-headeck 
with the brandy-and-water winch the doctor had administered 
He sung, laughed, whimpered, screani|d, babbled of guardian 
angels, would get up and go home , but we kept hint there by 
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force , and by next morning he departed sobered, and seems 
to have received no injury All my friends are open-mouthed 
about having paling before the river, but I cannot see that, 
because a lunatic chooses to walk into a nver with his eyes 
open at midday, I am any the mure likely to be drowned in it, 
coming home at midnight • ' 

I had the libnouf of dining at th» Mansion House on Thurs- 
day last, by special card from the Lord Mayor, who never saw 
my fare, nor 1 his , and all from being a writei in a magazine ' 
The dinner costly, sei\ed on massy plate, chaifipagnc, pines, 
&c , forly-seicn [iresi'nt, among whom the Chairman and two 
othtr directors of the India Company There s for you ' and 
got away pretty sober ' Qhitt saved my credit ' 

We continue to like our house prodigiously Docs Mary 
Hazlitt go on with her no\cl, or has she begun another ? I 
would not discourage her, tho’ we continue to think it (so far) 
. in Its present state not saleable ‘ 

Our kind remeinlrantcs to her and hers and you and 
yours — 

‘ Yours tiuly, C Lamii 

t $ 

I am p 'eased that H liked my letter to the Laureate 

[Addressed to “ Mrs Ha/litt, Alphmgloii, near Ivxetcr ” 

This lettei is the first draft of the Elia essay ‘‘Amicus Rcdi- 
vivus,” which was printed in the Loiidim Maffamne in December 
1823 George Dyer, who was then sixty-ciglit, had been getting 
blind steadily for some years A visit to 1 anib’s cottage to-day , 
bearing in mind that the ribbon of green between iron railings that 
extends along'Colebrooke Kow was at that time an open stream, w ill 
make the nature of G D 's misadventure quite plain , 

“Mary Harlitt” — the daughter of John Hazlitt, the essayist’s 
brothel 

“ I am pleased that II, likedmy letter to the Laureate ’’ Hazlitt 
wrote, in the essay “ On the Pleasures of Hating, ’ “ I think I must 
be friends with Lamb again, since he h is vritten that magnanimous 
Letter to Souriiey, and told^him a piece of his mind* ’’ Coleridge 
also approved t/f it, and Crabb Robinson’s praise was excessive 
Here should come a note from I.amb to Mrs Shelley dated Nov 
12, 1823, saying that Dyer walked into the New River on Sunday 
week at one o’clock with his eyes open ] 
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i 8*3 The Southey Letter 

LETTER 335 

Charlils Lamb to Robert ‘^outhey 

E I H, 2i5t November, 1^33 

• 

D ear Southey, The Ijjndness of you* nol» has melted 
away the mist which was upon me I have been fight- 
ing against a shadow That accursed “ Quarterly Review ” 
had vexed me by a gratuitous speaking, of its own knowledge, 
that the “ Confessions pf a Drunkard ” was a genuine descrip- 
tion of the state of the writer Little things, that ard>not»ill 
meant, may produce much ill TJtat might have injured me 
alive and dead I am in a public office, and my life is insured 
I was prepared for anger, and I thought 1 saw, in a few ob- 
noxious words, a hard case of repetition direi ted against me. 

I wished both magazine and review at the bottom of the sea 
I shall be ashamecl to see you, and my sisj^r (though innocent) 
will be still more so , for the folly was done wsthout her know- 
ledge, and has made her uneasy ever sint e My guardian anggl 
was abscat at that time < • 

I will muster up courage to see you, however, any day ntxt 
week (Wednesday excepted) We shall hope that you will bring 
Edith with you That will 1j^ a second mortification She 
will hate to see us , but come and heap embers We deserve it, 

I for what I’ve done, and she for being my sister 
Do come e.arly in the day, by sun-light, that you may see 
my Milton 

I am at Colebrook Cpttage, Colebrook Row, Islington A 
detached *vhitish house, close to the New River, end of Cole- 
brook Terrace, left hand from Sadler’s Wells 
Will you let me know the day before ’ 

Your penitent C Lamb 

P b - - 1 do not think your handwriting at all h*e Hunt’s I 
do not think many things I did thin'ft 

(For the right appreciation of tins letter l.ha’s Letter to Southey 
must be read (see Vol I of the present edition) It was hard hit- 
ting, and though Lamb would perhaps have been wiser had he held'* 
his hand, yet Southey had taken an offensive line of moral superi- 
ority and rebuke, and much that was said^y Lamb was justified 
• Southey’s reply ran thus — * 
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Mr Dear Laub — On Monday I saw your letter in the Lon- 
don Magazine, which I had not before had an opporinmty of 
seeing, and 1 now take the first interval of leisure for replying 
to It. • 

Nothing could be further from my mind than any intention 
on apprehension of any way offending or injuring ^ man con- 
cerning yhom,1 have never spoken, thought, or felt otherwise 
than with affection, esteem, and admiration 

If you had let me know in any private or friendly manner 
that you felt wounded by a sentence in which nothing but kind- 
ness was intended — or that you found it might injure the sale 
of your book — I would most readily .and gladly have inserted 
a • ote in the ne‘xt Review to qualify and explain what had 
huit you j 

You have made this impossible, and I am sorry for it But 
1 will not engage in controversy with you to make sport for 
the Philistines 

The provocation must be strong indeed that can rouse me 
to do this, esen with an enemy And if you csto forgive an 
unintended olTeijpe as heartily as I do the way in which you 
have resented it, there will be nothing to prevent our meeting 
as we have heretofore done, and feeling ton ards each other as 
we have always been wont to do 

Only signify a corn spondent willingness on your part, and 
sen J me your address, and my first business next week shall 
be to reaeh your door, and shake hands with you and your 
sister Remember me to her most kindly and believe me — 
Yours, with unabated esteem and regards, 

Robket SouTHBy 

The matter closed with this exchange of letters, and no hostility 
remained on^either side 

Lamb’s quarrel with the Quarterly Vegan in ibxii tvhen in a 
review of Weber’s edition of h'ofd I.amb was described us a “ poor 
maniac ” It was renewed in 1814, when his article on Wordsworth’s 
Excursion was mutilated It broke out again in 1822, as Lamb 
says here, when a reviewer of Reid’s treatise on Hypochondriasis 
and other Nervous Afficttons (supposed to be Dr Cfooch, a friend 
of Dr Henrjj Southey's) referred to Lamb’s “ Confessions of a 
Drunkard” (seeVol 1 ) ai being, from his own knowledge, tiue 
Thus Lamb’s patience was naturally at breaking point when his 
own finend Southey attacked Elia a few numbers later 

'* I do not think your handwriting at all like Hunt’s ” Lamb 
had said, in the I.etter, of Leigh Hunt “ His hand-writing is so 
much the same with youi own, that I have opened mof’e than one 
letter of his, hoping, nay, not doubting, but it was from you, and 
have been disappointed ( le will bear with my saying so) at the dis- 
covery of* my error ”J 
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1823 Dr. Lamb 

LETTER 336 

Charles Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[pm November 22, 1823] 

D EAW B B - I am ashamed al» not acknowledging your 
kind little poem, whtdi 1 must need's likdmuch, but I 
protest I thought I had done it at the moment Is it possible 
a letter has miscarried ^ Did you get one in which I sent you 
an extract frdni the poems of Lord Sterling ^ I should 
wonder if you did, foe I sent you none jucli -There was an 
incipient LYK strangled in the birth Some peoples c8n- 
sctence is so tender ' But in pllin truth I thank you very 
much for the verses I have a very kind letter from the 
Laureat, with a self-invitatiun to come and shake hands with 
me This is truly handsome and noble ’Tis worthy of my 
OLD iDEA*of Southey Shall not I, think you, be covered 
with a red suffusion ? • • 

You are too much apprehensme of your lomplaint I know 
many that are always ailing of it, and live on to a good oH 
age I l&iow a merry fellow [you partly knt^ him) who w^en 
his Medical Adviser told him he had drunk away all f^at part, 
congratulated himself Inow his liver was gone) that he should 
be the longest 1 iver of the ‘two The best way in these 
cases IS to keep yourself as ignorant as you can — as ignorant 
as the world was before Galen— of the entire inner construc- 
tion of the Animal Man- not to be conscious of a midriff— to 
hold kidneys (save of sheep and swim) to be an agreeable 
fiction— not to know whcrealjout the gall grows — to account 
the circulhtion of the blood an, idle whimsey of Harvey’s — to 
acknowledge no mechanism not visible For, once fix the 
seat of your disorder, and your fancies flux into it like bad 
humours Those medical gentries chuse each his favourite 
part — one takes the lungs — another the aforesaiid liver — and 
refei to that whatever in the animal gconomy is amiss Above 
all, use exercise, take a little more spirituous liquors, leam to 
smoke, continue to keep a good conscience, and avoid tamper- 
ing with hard terms of art— viscosity, schirossity, and those 
bugbears^by which simple patients arc si ared into their graven 
Believe the general sense of the meicantile world, which holds 
that desks aie not deadly It is thefnind, good B B , and 
fiot the limbs, that taints by long sitting Think, of the 
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patience of taylois — think how long the Chancellor sits — 
think of the Brooding Hen 

I protest I cannot answer thy Sister’s kind enquiry, but 
1 judge I shall pilt forth no second lolume More praise 
than buy, and T and H are not particularly disposed for 
Martyrs • • 

Thou wilt'see i. funny passage^ and yet a true History, of 
George Dyer’s Aquatii Incursion, in the next “ London ” 
Beware his fate, when thou tomest to see me at my Colebrook 
Cottage I have filled my little space with niy'hule thoughts 
I *wish thee case on {hy sofa, but not teo much indulgence on 
It * FrSmjny poor desk, thy fellow-sufferer this bright Novem- 
ber, • CL 

[Again 1 do not identify the kind little poem It may have been 
a trifle enclosed m a letter, which Barton did not print and Lamb 
destroyed ] 


LETTER 337 

« 

CHARLtS LAMU r(J W HtKRISON AjNbWORlH 

« 

India- House, 9th Dec , 1823 

'(If I had time I would go over this letter again, and dot all 
ray r’s ) 

D ear bir, — l should have thanked you foi your Bonks 
and Compliments sooner, but hate been waiting fora 
revise to be sent, which does not come, tho' 1 returned the 
proof on thS receit of your letter I Ji.tve read ^^(d^ncr with 
great pleasure '\ATiat an elaborate piec e of alhteiation and 
antitl^sis ’ why it must have been a labour far above the 
most difficult versification There is a fine simile of or picture 
of Semiramis arming to repel a siege I do not ipean to keep 
the Book, f((T I suspect you are forming a ciiridtis collection, 
and I do not pretend to any thing of the kind I have not a 
BlacVdetter Book among mine, old Chaucer excepted, and am 
not Bibhomamst enough to like Blackletler It is painful to 
read Theiefore I must insist on returning it at opportunit), 
,not from contuinacitj and reluctance to he oblig’d, but be- 
cause It must suit you better than me The loss of a present 
from should never exc^ped the gam of a present io I hold 
this maxim infaUihle m the accepting Line I read yout 
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Magazines with satisfaction I throughly agree with you as 
to the German Faust, as far [as] I can do justice to it from an 
English translation ’Tis a disagreeable canting tale of Seduc- 
tion, which has nothing to do with the Spirit of Faustus — 
Curiosity Was the dark secret to be explored to end in the 
seduang of a weak girl, which mightJiave been accompRshed 
by earthly agency ^ Whes Marlow givc^ fits' Faustus a 
mistress, he flies him at Helen, flower of Greece, to be sure, 
and not at Miss Betsy, or Miss Sally Thoughtless 


" Cut is till brifiich that bore the ^;o^ldIy fruit 
And withir’d is A|ioUo’s liurel tree 
F.iustus IS de.id ” 


What a noble natuial Liansition fioin metaphor to plain 
speaking * as if the figuratisc had flagged m description of 
such a Lossf and was reduced to tell the fait simply — 

I must now thank you for joiji eery kiijri invitation It is 
not out of prospect that I may see Manchester 'ome day, and 
then I will avail myself of your kindness But Holydays arp 
scarce thii^s with me, and thecLaws of attendance arc getting 
stronger and stroiigei at Lcadenhall But 1 shall bear it lb 
mind Meantime something maj (more jirobably) bring you 
to town, where I shall be happv to sec you 1 am always to 
be found (alas *) at my desk in the forepart of the day 

I wonder why they do not send the revise I leave late at 
office, and m) abode lies out of the waj-, or I should have 
seen about it If you are imp.iticnt, Perhajis a Line to the 
Printer, directing him to send it me, at Aciountaftit's Office, 
may answar You will sec by the scrawl that 1 only snatch a 
few minutes from intermitting Business 

Youi oblig Sci , C LajTu 


[William Harrison Ainsworth, allcrwaids to be knovn as a novel- 
ist, was then a solicitor's pupil at Manchester, aged 18 He had 
sent Lamb ■William Warner's byrinjc ,"or, A Scvinfold History, 
^597 The book was a gift, and is now in the Dyce and Foster 
library at South Kensington 

Goethe’s Faust. Lamb, as we have seen, had read the account 
of the playcn Madame de btael’s Germany He might also have 
read the translation by T-ord Francis Leveson- Gower, 1823 Hay- 
ward's translation was not published till J834, Goethe admired 
l^amb’s sonnet on his family name ] 
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LETTER 338 

Charles Lamb to W. Harrison Ainsworth 

[Dated at end December 39 (1823) ] 

M tY dear Sir— You talk of months at a time and I know 
not.what^ mdutenients to visit Manchester, Heaven 
knows how gratifying ' but I have had my little month of 
1833 already It is nil over, and without incurring a disagree- 
able favor I cannot so much as get a single Jiolyday till the 
season returns with the next year Even our half-hour’s 
aVsen«3s from office are set down in a Book ' Next year, if 
I can spafre a day or two pf it, 1 will come to Manchester, but 
I have reasons at home against longer absences — 

1 am so ill just at present- (an illness of my own procuring 
last night , who is Perfect ’)— that nothing but your very 
great kindness could make me nntc I will bear, in mind the 
letter to W W , you shall have it quite in time, before the 12 
My aking and confused ll^d w-ains me to leave off —With 
^ muddled sense of gr.iteffdness, whuh I shall apprehend 
more clearlj to porrow, I remiytt’ fnend unseen, 

• , C L 

. 1 H 29th 

Will you! oc( asions or incJinaiion bring you to London ■' 
It will give me great pleasure to show you every thing that 
Islington can boast, if you know the meaning of that very 
Cockney sound We have the New Kiver ' 

I am asham’d of this scrawl but 1 beg you to accept it for 
the present* 1 am lull of qualms 
A fool at 50 IS a fool indeed 

[W. W was Wordsworth 

“ A fool at 50 IS a (ool indeed ” “ A fool at forty is a lool in- 
deed " was Young's line in Satire II of the senesron "Love ol 
Fame ’ Lajnb was nearing forty-nine 1 

L'ETTEK 339 

CnAKi,i*s Lamb 10 Bernard Barton 

[January p, 1S24] 

D ear B B Do you know what it is to succumb under 
an insurmount^le day mare— a whoreson lethargy, 
FalstalT calls it — an indisposition to do any thing, or to be arty 
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thing — a total deadness and distaste — a suspension of vitality 
— an indifierence to locality — a numb soponfical goodfor- 
nothingness — an ossification all over --an oy$ter-like insensibil- 
ity to the passing events— a mind-stupor, — a brawny defiance 
to the neeijles of a thrusting-m conscience — did you ever have 
a very b.ad cold, with a total irresolution ta submit to water 
gruel processes ^ — this has been for many weeks my lot, and 
my excuse — my fingers drag heavily over this paper, and to 
niy thinking it is three and twenty furlongs from here to the 
end of this demi-sheet —I have not a thing to say — nothing is 
of more importance than another- I am flatter than asidentgl 
or a pancake— emptier than Judge J’ark’s wig when “the head 
is in It -duller than a countiy stage when the actors are off it 
— a cypher- -an 0-1 acknowledge life at all, only by an oc- 
casional convulsional cough, and a jiermanent phlegmatic pain 
in the chest-r-I am weary of the world — Life is weary of me — 
My day is gone into Twilight and 1 don’t think it worth the 
expence of candles- my wick Hath a thief in it, but I can’t 
muster courage to snuff it — I inliale snffocalion— 1 can’t dis- 
tinguish v^l from mutton - nothing interests ms— ’tis 1 3 o’clock 
and Thurtell is just now coming out upon the New Drop — Jaek 
Ketch alertly tucking up his gieasy sleeves to do the last office 
of mortality, yet cannot I elicit a groan or a moral reflection — 
if you told me the world will be at end tomorrow, I should 
just say, “ will it ’ ”- I have not volition enough to dot my I’s 
— much less to comb my !■ VhuROW'S- my eyes are set in my 
head — my brains are gone out to see a poor relation in Moor- 
fields, and they did not say when they’d come back again— 
my scull 1 ^ a drub streef Attic, to let — not so much as a joint 
stool or a crackd Jordan left in iF— my hand writes, not I, from 
habit, as chickens run about a lUllc when their heads are^ff— 
O for a vigorous fit of gout, cholic, tooth ache- an earwig in 
my auditory, a fly in my visual organs— pain is life-- the sharper, 
the more evidence of life— but this apathy, this death— did you 
ever have an obstinate cold, a six oriSevcn weeks’ unintermit- 
ting chill and suspension of hope, fear, conscience, and every 
thing — yet do I try all I can to cure it, 1 try wine, and spuats, 
and smoking, and snuff in unsparing quantities, but they all 
only seem'to make me worse, instead of better — I sleep in a ' 
damp room, but it does me no good , I come home late o’ 
lyghts, but do not find any visible ameilllment. 

Who shall deliver me from the body of this death ? 
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It IS just 15 minutes after 12. Thurtell is by this time a 
good way on his journey, baiting at Scorpion perhaps, Ketch 
IS bai gaining for his cast coat and waistcoat, the Jew demurs 
at first at three half ciowns, but on consideiation that he may 
get sflmewhat liy showing ’em in the Town, finally rloses — 

C L 

1 “ Judge P.uk’s wig ” Sir James Alan Parle, of the bench of 
Common Pleas who tried ihurtell, the murdeier of Mr William 
We ere of Ljon's Inn, in Gill’s Hill Lane, Radlett, on October 24, 

LETIER 340 

t 

GHSRIfS LlMl TO BIRNARD BARI ON 

fp M Januaiy 23, 1824] 

M y deal Su That peecish letter of mine,t which was 
meant to convey an apology foi my incapacity to write, 
seems to have been taken by V<'u m tcjo serious a light It was 
only my way of telling you f had a severe told The fact is 
I have been insjijieiably dull 4nd lethaigic for many weeks, 
and cannot use to the vigoui of a Letter, much less an 
Essay The London must do without me for a time, a time, 
and half a time, for I have lost all interest about it, anti 
whether I shall lerover it again I know not I will bridle my 
pen another time, A not teare and puzrle you with my aridities. 
I shall begin to feel a little more alive with the spring. 
Winter IS tome (mild or harsh) alwavs a gieat trial of the 
spnits 1 cm ashamed not to have noticed your tiibute to 
WcKjlman, whom we love so much *lt is done in.youi good 
mannei Your fiiend Tayloi* called upon me some time since, 
and Seems a very amiable man His last story is painfully 
fine His Book 1 “ like ” It is only too stuft with scriptuie, 
too Parsoni^h The best thing in it is the Boy’s own story 
When I say it is too full of Saipture, I mean it is too full of 
direct quotations , no book can have too much of SiLfcNT 
SCRIPT l RP in It But the natuial power of a story is diminished 
when the uppermost purpose in the waiter seems to be to recom- 
mend something else, v\/ Religion You know what Horace 
says of the Dkus iNfLRSii I am not able to explain myself, 
you must do it foi me — 

My Sister’s part in tlte Leicestei School (about two thirds) w^s 
purely diet own , as it was (to the same quantity) m the Shak- 
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speare Tales which bear my name. I wrote only the Witch 
Aunt, the fiist going to Church, and the final Story about a 
little Indian girl in a Ship ^ 

Your account of my black Balling amused me / think, as 
Quakers, they did right There are some things harckto be 
understobS 

The more I think the rA>re I am vexed at having puzzled 
you with that Lettei, but I ha\e been so out of Letter writing 
of late yeais, that it is a suie effort to sit down to it, & I felt 
in your debt, and sat down waywardly to pay you in b^ 
money Never mind my dulness, I am used to long wten^ls 
of It The heavens seem brass to pie- then again comes the 
lefreshmg shower “I hate been nieiiy once or twice ere 
now.” 

You said something about Mr Mitfoid in a late lettei, which 
I believe I ^id not adveit to I shall be happy to show him 
my Milton (it is all the show things 1 have) at any lime he will 
take the trouble of a jaunt to Isfington f do also hope to see 
Mi Taylor there some day Pihy sav so to both 
Colerii^e’s book is good pprt printed, bu^ sticks a little fSi 
more cofy It bears an unsaleable Title— Extra^s from 
Bishop Leighton — but 1 am (onfident there will be plenty pf 
good notes m it, more of Bishop Coleridge than Leighton, I 
hope , for what is Leighton ’ * 

Do you trouble j ourself about Libel cases ? The Decision 
against Hunt for the “Vision of Judgment ” made me sick 
What Is to become of the old talk about OUR GOOD m d King 
—his personal tirtues saving us from a revolution &r <&c 
Why, non% that think* it can utter it now It must stink 
And the ^7ision is leally, as to Him- ward, such a tolerant good 
humour’d thing What a wretched thing a Lord Chief Justice 
IS, always was, & will be ' 

Keep youf good spirits up, dear B B — mine will return — 
They are at present in abeyance But 1 am ratiier lethargic 
than miserable I don’t know but* good horse whip would 
be more beneficial to me than Physic My head, without 
aching, will teach yours to ache It is well I am getting to the 
conclusion I wili send a better letter when I am a better 
man LePrae thank you for your kind concern for me (which 
1 trust will have reason soon to be dissipated) & assure you 
that It gives me pleasure to heai from ^rou — 

Yours truly 


C L 
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[** The London must do without me." Lamb contributed 
nothing between December, 1833 (“ Amicus Redivivus ”), and 

September, 1824 (“ Blakesmoor in H shire ”) 

Barton’s tribute tcsWoolman was the poem “ A Memorial to John 
Woolman,” printed in Poettc Vtgth. 

'Tajlor was Charles Benjamin Tayler (1797-1875), the curate of 
HadJeigh, in ^ufTolt and thS author of many religious boo^is Lamb 
refers to May Y011 Like It, 1823 
“ What Horace says ’’ — 

Nee deus intersit nisi dignus vindice nodus 
Ineidei il 

Wri l^oetua, 191, 193 

Neither Ibt a god interfere, unless a difficulty worth a god’s unravelling 
should happen (Smart’s translation) 

“ My Black Balling ’’ Elia had been rejected by a Book Club in 
Woodbridge 

“Coleridge’s book ’’ —the Aids to Rifleciwn, 1S25 The first 
intention had been a selection of “ Beauties ” from Bisl.op Leighton 
(1611-1684), Archbishop of Glasgow, and author, among other 
works, of Rules aud Tnstruettontfor a Holy Ltfc 

“The Decision against HuRt ’’ John Hunt, the publisher of 
the Liberal, in v^hich Byron’s “Vision of Judgment” had been 
printed in 1822, had just been fined £100 for the libel therein con- 
tained oh George III 

' Here should come a note from Lamb to Chailes Ollier, thanking 
him for a copy of his /nrsiUu , o*,The Timptir A Romance, with 
Other Tales.] 


LE’n’ER 341 

Charlfs Lamb to Ubrsarv Barton 

[pm Kebiuary 25, 1824] 

M ‘y dejir .Sir— Youi title of Boetic Vigils an ides me 
much moie than A Volume of Verse, which is no 
meaning The motto says nothing, but I canilot suggest a 
better I do not like mottoes but where they are singularly 
feliatous, there is foppCiy in them They ate unplain, im- 
Quakensh They are good only where they flow from the 
Title and are a kind of justification of it 'There is nothing 
about watchings or lucubrations in the one you suggest, no 
conunentary on Vigils By the way, a wag would recommend 
you to the Line of Pope 

, Sleepless himself— to give bis readers sleep — 
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I by no means v/ish it. But it may explain what I mean, that 
a neat motto is child of the Title I think Poetic Vigils as 
short and sweet as can be desired ; only ^jave an eye on the 
Proof, that the Printer do not substitute Virgils, which would 
ill accord with your modesty or meaning Your sugigested 
motto IS Antique enough m spelling, and gioderp enough in 
phrases , a good modern Antique hut the matter of it is 
germane to the purpose only supposing the title proposed a 
vindication of yourself from the presumption of authorship. 
The 1 st title was liable to this objection, that if you were dis- 
posed to enlarge it, anfl the bookseller insisted on itsAppqjir- 
ance in Two Tomes, how oddly it would sound— * 

A Volume of Veise 
m Two Volumes 
2 d edition <kc — 

You see thro’ my wicked intention of t urtailing this Epistolet 
by the above device of large margin But in truth the idea of 
letterismg has been oppressive to me 8f late above your 
candour to give me cicdit for • There is Southey, whom I 
ought to have thank’d a fortnight ago for,a present of tl?e 
Church liook I have never had courage to buckle njyselfun 
earnest even to acknow ledge it by siv words And yet 1 am 
accounted by some people a gocKl man How cheap that 
character is acquired ' Pay your debts, don’t borrow money, 
nor twist your kittens neck off, or disturb a congregation, &c — 
your business is done I know things (thoughts oi things, 
thoughts are things) of myself whuli would make every friend 
I have fly me as a plague patient 1 once * * ”, and set a dog 
upon a crab’s leg that shoved out under a moss of sea 
weeds, a pretty little feeler — ®h ' pah ' how sick I am of 
that , and a be, a mean one, I once told 

I stink in the midst of resjiect 

1 am much hypt , the fact is, my head is hca^, but there 
IS hope, or if not, 1 am better than a jioor shell fish — not 
morally when I set the whelp ujxmiit, but have more blood 
and spirits , things may turn up, and I way creep again into 
a decent opinion of myself Vanity will return with sunshine 
Till when, pardon my neglects and impute it to the wintry 
solstice • C Lamb 

[The motto eventually adopted for Barton’s Po(tic Vtgtls was 
from Vaughan’s Stlex Scinftllans — 

vi.Tr7 
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Dear night < this world’s defeat , 

The Stop to busie foots , care’s check and curb ; 

The day of spirits ; my soul’s calm retreat 
i/Wbich none disturb *] 

LETTER 342 

t I 

C.IARLl’S LAMH to liir.RNARII llARTON 

[l> M 24 March, 1824] 

D ear R R — l hasten to say that if my opinion can 
strenj'then you in your choice,, it is decisive for your 
acrepta.it e of what has been so handsomely offered I can 
see nothing injurious to your most honourable sense Think 
that you are called to a poetical Ministry- nothing worse — the 
Minister is worthy of the hire — 

The only objection I feci is founded on a fear that the 
acceptance niaj be .1 temptation to you to let fajl the bone 
(hard as it is) whu h js in your mouth and must afford tolerable 
pickings, foi the shadow of independence You cannot pro- 
pose to become indoficndeiit on what the low state of interest 
could afford jou from such a pnncipal as you mention , and 
the mos* grateful excuse foi the atieptantc, would be, that it 
left you flee to jour \oluntary functions That is the less light 
part of the scrujile It has no darkci shade I jiut in darker^ 
because of the ambiguity of the word light, whith Donne in 
his admirable poem on the Metempsychosis, has so ingeniously 
illustrated in his imocation 

I Z I z 

Make my dark heavy potm, li^hl .ind hsi'l 

where the two senses of hs^h' are opposed to diffeient oppo- 
sites >. A trifling criticism —1 can see no reason for any scruple 
then but what arises from your own interest , which is in your 
own power of course to sohe If you still have doubts, read 
over Sanderllon’s Cases of Conscience, and Jeremy Taylor’s 
Doctor Dubitantium, the, first a moderate Octavo, the latter 
a folio of 900 close pages, and when you have thoroughly 
digested the admirable reasons pro and con which they give 

for every possible Case, you will be just as wise as when 

-you began Every man is his own best Casuists and after 
all, as Ephraim Smooth, in the pleasant comedy of Wild Oats, 
has It, there is no hi rm in a Guinea " A fortiori there is 
less m 2000. 
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I therefore most sincerely congratulate with you, excepting 
so for as excepted above If you have fair Prospects of add- 
ing to the Pnncipal, cut the Bank , but m Either case do not 
refuse an honest Service Your heart tells you it is not 
offered to bribe you from, any duty, but to a duty which you 
feel to be your vocation Farewell heaitily C L 

[In the memoir of Barton by Edward KitrGerald, prefixed to the 
Poamr and Litters, it is stated that in this year Barton received 
a handsome addition to his income “ A few members of hi# 
Society, including some o^ the wealthier of hts own family)kraisad 
£1200 among them for his benefit [not aoivi guineas, Lamb 
says]. It seems that he felt some delicScy at first in accepting this 
munificent testimony which his own people offered to his talents " 
Barton had written to Lamb on the subject ] 

LETTER 343 

CHtRi.ES Lamb to I?fc.RN\Rr> Barton 

[(Early .spring), 1834] 

I AM sure I rannol fill a letter, though 1 should disfarnislT 
my scull to fill it But you expott something, and shall* 
have a Note-let Is Sunday, ,not divinely speaking, but 
humanly and holydaysically, a blessing ’ Without its institu- 
tion, would our rugged taskmasters have given us a leisure 
day, so often, think you, as once in a month ^ — or, if it had 
not been instituted, might they not have given us eveiy 6th 
day ? Solve me this problem If we are to go 3 tidies a day 

to church, ^i^hy has Sui!da7 slipped into the notion of a 
1 /oUtda.y ? A Holyday I grant* it The puritans, I have 
read in Southe> 's Book, knew the distinction They made 
people observe Sunday rigorously, would not let a nursery 
maid walk out Ai the fields with children for recreation on that 
day But they gave the people a holliday from all 

sorts of work every second Tuesday "This was giving to ther 
Two Csesars that which was Ats respective Wise, beautiful, 
thoughtful, generous Legislators ' Would Wilberforce give 
us our Tuesdays’ No, d— n him He would turn the six 
days into sei^nths, 

And those 3 smiling seasons of b'e yeai 
Into a Russian winter 


Old Play. 
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I am sitting opposite a person who is making strange dis- 
tortions with the gout, winch is not unpleasant — to me at 
least What is the reason we do not sympathise with pain, 
short of some temble Surgical operation’ Hazlitt, who 
boldly says all he feels, ^vows that not only he does not pity 
sick people*, but the hates them, I obscurely recognise his 
meaning I’ain is probably too selfish a consideration, too 
simply a consiclei ation of self-attention We pity poverty, 
loss of friends etc more complex things, in which the Suffer- 
ers feelings arc associated with othjers This is a rough 
thought suggested Tiy the presence of gout , I want head to 
extricate h and jilane it ^yhat is all this to your Letter ’ I felt 
it to be a good one, but my turn, when I write at all, is per- 
versely to travel out of the record, so that my letters are any 
thing but answers So you still want a motto ’ You must 
not take my ironical one, liecause your book, I Jake it, is too 
serious for it Hitjcerstaff might have used it for hts lucubra- 
tions What do you think oi' (for a Title) 

R E L U. lb T R E M U L 1 
• OR I'REMEHUNDl 

Jhere is Rehgio-Medici and Laici Rut perhaps the volume 
IS not quite Quakeiish enough or exclusively for it— but youi 
own VK.ii s IS [lerhaps the Rc'st While I have spare, let me 
congratulate with you the ictum of Spring —what a Summery 
Spring too ' all those qualms about the dog and rray-fish 
melt before it I am going to lie happy and vatn again 
A hast)4 faiewell C Lamb 

[“ Southey's Book ” — The Booh of Iht Church • 

“,Would V/ilberiorcc give us our Tuesdays ’ ” — William Wilber- 
foice, the abolitionist and the pnnapal “ Huntan ” of that day.] 

LETTER 344 

Ch\kli-s L\iiw to Mrs Thomas Allsop 

[pm April 13, 1824] 

D ear a — M ary begs me to say how much she re- 
grets we can not join you to Reigate Oui reasons are 
— I have but one holyday namely Good Friday, and it is 
not pleasant to solicft. for another, but that might have been 
got over 2'iiy Manning is with us, soon to go away andVe 
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should not be easy in leaving him 3^iy Our school girl Emma 
comes to us for a few days on Thursday and lastly, 

Wordsworth is returning home in about a week, and out of re- 
spect to them we should not like to absent ourselves just now 
In summer 1 shall have a month, ajid if it shall suit, Should 
like to go for a few days of it out with yoi# both^{//y where 
In the mean time, with many acknowledgments etc etc , 1 re- 
main yours (both) truly, C Lamb 

India Ho 13 Api 

Remember Sundays 

LE'ITKR 545 

ChakiI'S Lamb 10 William HoN^ 

[No dale April, 1824] 

D ear sir,— Miss Harlitt (niece to I’yginalion) begs us to 
send to you for Mr Uardy a jUircel I have not 
thank’d you foi your I’am|>lilet,<but 1 assure you I approve 
of It in all parts, only that I would have seen niy Calumniator 
at hell, beftjre I would have lolU them I was a’Xtian, tho' 1 t^/n 
one, I think as iuu< h as you I hope to see you heic, some day 
soon The p,irctl is a novel which I hope Mi H may se’ll 
for her I am with greatest friendliness 

Yours C Lamb 

Sunday 

[" Pygmalion ” A idcrence to Ilazlitt’s Libir Amons , or. The 
New Pygmalion, 1823 

Hone's pamphlet wouW be his Aspeisioni. Answered an 
hxplanatoiy i>tatenient to the Pu^hc at Large and Every Reader 
of the “ Quarterly Kevuu 1H24 , 

Here should ooiiie a noto from Lamb to Thomas Hardy, dated 
April 24, 1824, in which Lamb says that Miss Ilazlitt’s novel, which 
Mr Hardy promised to introduce to Mi Ridgway, the publisher, 
IS lying at Mr Hone’s Hardy was a bootmaker in Meet Street ] 

LErrER 346 

Chari LS Lamb 10 Bisknari) Barton 

May 15, 1824 

D ear B B — I am oppressed with business all day, and 
Company all night But I will Snatch a quarter of an 
hour Your recent acquisitions of the Picture and the Letter 
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are greatly to be congratulated. 1 too have a picture of my 
father and the copy of his first love verses , but they have been 
mine long Blake is a real name, I assure you, and a most 
extraordinary man, if he be still living He is the Robert 
[WilL’am] Blake, whose wild designs accompany a splendid 
folio edition of tlje “ Night Thoughts,” which you may have 
seen, m one of which he pictured the parting of soul and body 
by a solid mass of human form floating off, God knows how, 
from a lumpish mass (fac Simile to itself) left behind on the 
dying bed He paints in water colours marvellous strange 
p^itur^s, visions of his brain, which he ‘asserts that he has seen 
They hate great merit ^e has iecn the old Welsh bards on 
Snowdon — he has seen the Beautifullest, the strongest, and the 
Ugliest Man, left alone from the Massacre of the Bntons by 
the Romans, and has painted them from memory (I have seen 
his paintings), and asserts them to be as good as ][he figures of 
Raphael and Angelo, but not better, as they had precisely the 
same retro-visions'^and prophetic visions with themself [him- 
self] The painters m oil (vihich he will have it that neither 
tf them practised) he affirms to have been the rum of art, 
and ^ffirms that all the wflilc he was engaged m his 
Water paintings, Titian was disturbing him, Titian the 111 
Genius of Oil I’aintmg His Pictures - one in particular, the 
Canterbury Pilgrims (fai above Siothard’s) — have great merit, 
but hard, dry, yet with grace He has written a Catalogue of 
them with a most spirited criticism on Chaucer, but mystical 
and full of Vision His poems hate been sold hitherto only 
m Manuscipt I never read them , but a fnend at my desire 
procured the “ Sweep bong ” I'hete is one to a tiger, which 
1 have heard recited, beginri'ng - 

I 

“ Tiger, 'liger, binning bright, 

Iliro' the dtsnrts of tht night,'* 

which IS glorious, but, alas ' I have not the book , for the man 
IS flown, whither I know mot- to Hades or a Mad House But 
I must look on him as one of the most extraordinary persons of 
the age Montgomery’s book I have not much hope from The 
Society, with the affected name, has been labouring at it for these 
20 years, and made few converts I think it was ilijudicious to 
mix stones avowedly colour’d by fiction with the sad true 
statemqpts from thetparliamentary records, etc, but I wish 
the little Negroes all the good that can come from it I battl’d 
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my brains (not butter’d them — but it is a bad a) for a few 
verses for them, but I could make nothing of it You 
have been luckier But Blake’s are the flower of the set, 
you will, I am sure, agree, tho’ some of Montgomery’s at 
the end pe pretty ; but the Ureayi awkwardly parajfcras’d 
from B , • « 

With the exception of an Epilogue for a Private Theatrical, 

1 have written nothing now for near 6 months It is in vain to 
spur me on I must wait I cannot write without a genial 
impulse, and I have none ’Tis barren all and dearth No 
matter , life is something viithout scnbbhhg I have ^t nd of 
my bad spirits, and hold up pretty*well this rain-dafnn’d May 
So we have lost another Poet 1 never much relished his 
Loidship’s mind, and shall be sorry if the Greeks have cause 
to miss him He was to me offensive, and I never can make 
out his great pmver, whu h his admirers talk of Why, a line 
of Wordsworth’s is a leier to lift the imijortal spirit ' Byron 
can only move the Spleen He was at best a Satynst, — in 
any other way he was mean enough. I dare say I do him jp- 
justice , ]put I cannot love hup, nor stjueezc a tear to his mem- 
ory He did not like the world, and he has liifi it,» as 
Alderman Curtis advised the Radicals, “If they don’t like 
their country, damn ’em, let ’^m leave it,’’ they possessing no 
rood of ground in England, and he 10,000 acies Byron was 
better than many Curtises 

Farewell, and accept this apology for a letter from one who 
owes you so much in that kind 

Yours ever truly, C L 

• 

[Lamb’s portrait of his father* is reproduced in Vol 11 of my 
large edition The first love verses are no more • 

William Blake was at this time sixty-six years of age He was 
living in poverty and neglect at 3 Fountain Court, Strand Blake 
made 537 illustrations to Young’s Ntght Thoughtsfof which only 
forty-seven were published Lamb is, however, thinking of his 
edition of Blair’s Grave The exhibiMon of his works was held in 
1809, and It was for this that Blake wrote the descriptive catalogue. 
Lamb had sent Blake’s " Sweep Song,” which, like “ Tiger, Tiger,” 
IS in the Songs of innoctner, to James Montgomery for his Chtmniy- 
Sweepers' J^nend and CUmbtng Boys’ A Ibum, 1824, a little book de 1 
signed to ameliorate the lot of those children, in whase interest a 
society existed Barton also contributed something. It was Blake’s 

t oem which had excited Barton’s curiosity? Probably he thought that 
.amb wrote it Lamb’s mistake concerning Blake’s name is curious 
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in so £u as that it was Blake’s brother Robert, who died in 1787, 
who in a vision revealed to the poet the method by which the 
Songs of Innocence were to be reproduced 

“ The Dream awkwardly paraphras’d from B ” The book ended 
with thiee “ Climbing Boys’ Soliloquies” by Montgomery. The 
seconrl was a dream in which the dream in Blake’s isong was 
extended and prosified , 

“ An Itpilogue for a Private 1 heatncal ” ftobably the epilogue 
for the amateur performance of “ Richard II gisen by the family 
of Henry Field, Barron Field’s father (see Vol IV of the present 
e4lt>on) 

“ Another great PotJ ’ Bvron died on ‘April 19, 1824 
‘^^Alderiq^n Curtis ” See note above ] 

LETTER 347 

(.HAKLFs Lamb 10 Bi knakii Barion 

July 7th, 1824 

D ear B B I tuue littil sutfenn), uiulei a set ere mflam 
mation of the e)e', nolwilhst inilinj. whiih I resolutely 
weotthi^ugh >oui \ei) pie-tt) tufuiiie at onie, whu h 1 darepio 
nounce m no ways mfenoi to foiniei luiubrations Abfoad" 
and “ lord" aie ailt rhymes notwithstanding, and if you count 
you will wondei how many tunes you ha\t lepeitecl the word 
unearthly thnet in one poem It s heconit a slang word 
with the bards , avoid it m futuii lustily ‘ 1 line ” is fine , but 
theie arc bettei a good deal, I think The volume does not 
he by me , ^nd, aftei a long day’s smarting fatigue, which has 
almost put out iny eyes (not blind- hejw ever to youl merits), I 
dare not trust myself with long -writing The verses to Bloom- 
field a e the sweetest in the collection Religion is sometimes 
lugged in, as if it did not come naturally I will go ovei 
carefully whejt I get mv set ing, and exemplify You have also 
too much of singing metie, such as retjuiies no deep ear to 
make, lilting measure, which you have done Wcxilman 
injustice btiile at less supeifieial melodics The piece on 
Nayler is more to mv fancy 

My eye runs waters But I will give you a fuller account 
'some day The book is a veijcpietty one in mord' than one 
sense The decorative harp, perhaps, too ostentatious, a 
simple pipe prefeiablc t 

Farewell, and many thanks 


C Lamb. 
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[Barton’s new book was Poitu VtgtU, 1824 It contained among 
other poems “An Ode to Time,” “Verses to the Memory of 
Bloomheld,” “ A Memorial of John Woolman," beginning — 

• 

There is glory to me in thy Nj.me, 

Meek follower of Bethl^em's Child, 

Mol e touching by far than the splendour of Fame 
With which the vain^orlil is beguil’d, * ’* 

and “A Memorial of James Nayler ’’ The following “ Sonnet to 
Klia,” from the London Magazine, is also in the volume it is odd 
that Lamb did not mention it — 

SONNKT 10 KLIA * 

Delightful Author ' unto whom f owe 
Moments and iiKXids of fancy and oi feeling, 

Afiesh to giateful memory now appealing, 

I am would I ■' liless thee eie 1 let ihec go ' ” 

From month to month h,is the exhaustli ss How 
Of thy original mind, its wealth rt vealing. 

With quaintest humoui , ajd deep pathos healing 
The World’s rud< wounds, revived Lite’s early glow 
And mixt wHh this, at timts? to earnest tlioiighi, 

(iliinpses of tiuth, most simple and sublime, 
lly'lliv imagination hive iften brought * 

Uvi r iiiy spii It hromtht oldtntime 
Of authoiship thy p tUnt should bi dati il, 

And thou vuih Mai veil. Brown, uid Bmton mated | 

LETTER 348 

Chakli-s Lamb to W MARiAR 

[ILited at end July 1^ (1824) ] 

D EAK*Martei, J have just reed your letter, having re- 
turned horn a month’s holydays My exertions for the 
London are, tho’ not dead, in a dead sleep for the present 
If your club like scandal, Blackwood’s is your j^ngazine , if 
you prefer light articles, and humorous without offence, the 
New Monthly is very amusing The best of it is by Horace 
Smith, (he author of tlie Rejected Addresses The Old 
Monthly has more of matter, information, but not so merry 
1 cannot safely recommend any otliers, as not knowing them, 
or knowing them to their disadvantage Of Reviews, beside 
what you mention, I know of none except the Review on 
Hounslow Heath, which I take it is too expensive /or your 
ordering Pity me, that have been a Gentleman these four 
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weeks, and am reduced in one day to die state of a ready 
writer. I feel, I feel, my gentlemanly qualities fast oozing 
away — such as a, sense of honour, neckcloths twice a day, 
abstinence from sweanng, &c The desk enters into my 
soul.u 

See my ^thoughts on business next Page 
SONNtT 

Who first invented worL * — and bound the fiee 
^nd holyday-rejoicing Spirit down 
1 o the ever-iiaunting importunity , 

Of limmcsi in the green fields, and the romi — 

To plough, lourii, [anvil], spade, and (oh most sad ') 

1 o this dry drudgery of tht dt sir's dead wood ? 

Who but the Being uiiblest, ilicn from good, 

Sabbathless Saian < He, who his unglad 
Task ever plies 'mid lobitoty bmmngs. 

That round and round inc.ilc ulably 1 eel - 
h or wrath divine hath made him like a w heel— 

In that ri d rfalni from whence arc no lelurnings , 

Where toiling &. turrooiling evei & aye 
He and his ITioughts keep pensive worky-ibiy 

With many recollections of 'pleasanter times, iii'y old com- 
peer, hCippily released before me, Adieu C Lamb 

‘ E. I H 

19 July [1824] 

[Matter was an old India House clerk , we do not meet with 
him again The sonnet had been printed in Thi Kxamtuer in 1819 
Lamb, who was fond of it, reprinted it in Album Vmes, 1830 ] 

LETTER 349 

« 

Chari.fs Lamb to John Hates Dhiihn 

[!' M July 28, 1824] 

M y dear Sir —I must appear negligent in not having 
thanked ) ou foi ,the very pleasant books you sent me 
Arthur, and the Novel, we have both of us read with un- 
mixed satisfaction They are full of quaint conceits, and 
running over with good humour and good nature I naturally 
take little interest in stoiy, but in these the manAer and not 
the end i^ the interest , it is such pleasant travelling, one 
scarce cares whither g leads us Pray express our pleasure 
to your father with my best thanks 
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1 am involved in a routine of visiting among the family of 
Barron Field, just let^ from Botany Bay — I shall hardly have 
an open Evening before Tuesday next Will you come to 
us then ^ 

Yours truly, C 

Wensday 
28 July 24 

[Arthur and the Novel were two books by Charles Dibdin the 
Younger, the father of Lamb's correspondent Arthur was KoM»g 
Arthur , or, The Child of Mystery A Metrical Romance, iStg, 
and the novel was Isn^i It Odd > three volumes of higb-spnjted 
ramblmgs something in the manner of Tristram Shandy, nomin- 
ally written by Marmaduke Merrywhlstle, and published^in 1823. 

Barron Field had leturned from his Judgeship in New South 
Wales on June 18 J 


LETTER 350 
{Possibly nicompleid) 

Charles Lamb to Thomas Hood 

[i>M August io, 4824^ 

A nd what dost thou at the I’riory ? Cuiullus non fdat 
Monatkum English* me that, and challenge old 
Lignum Janua to make a better 

My old New Rivei has presented no extiaoidmary novelties 
lately , but there Hope sits eveiy day, speculating upon tradi- 
tionary gudgeons I think she has taken the fasheries I now 
know the reason why cair Jorefathers were denominated East 
and We^ Angles Yet is the^ no lack of spawn , for I wash 
my hands in fishets that come through the pump every^om- 
ing thick as motelings,— little things 000 like that, that 
perish untimely, and never taste the brook You do not tell 
me of those romantic land bays that be as fhou goest to 
Lover’s Seat neither of that httle^churchhng in the midst of 
a wood (in the opposite direction, nine furlongs from -the 
town), that seems dropped by the Angel that was tired of 
carrying two packages , marry, with the other he made shift 
to pick hih flight to Loretto Inquire out, and see my little. 
Protestant Loretto It stands apart from tract, of human 
habitation , yet hath it pulpit, reading-desk, and tnm front of 
tnassiest marble, as if Robinson Crusoe had reared i{ to soothe 
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himself with old church-going images I forget its Christian 
name, and what she-saint was its gossip 

You should also^o to No 13, Standgate Street, — a baker, 
who has the finest collection of marine monsters in ten sea 
counbas, — sea dragons, polypi, mer-people, most fantastic. 
You have only tq name fne old gentleman in black (not the 
Devil) that lodged with him a week (he’ll remember) last 
July, and he will show courtesy He is by far the foremost of 
the savans His wife is the funniest thwarting little animal • 
TJhey are decidedly the Lions of green Hastings Well, 1 
haye m?de an end of my say My epistolary time is gone by 
when I could have scribbled as long (I will not say as agiee- 
able) as thine was to both of us I am dwindled to notes and 
letterets But, in good earnest, 1 shall be most happy to hail 
thy return to the waters of Old Sir Hugh There is nothing 
like inland murmurs, fresh ripples, and our native minnows 

“ 111 sing 11 nil ads liowswiel the lirooLlets ran, 
lo till rough ou in and rat icstlcss sands ” 

I 'design to give ig) smoking , ljut 1 have not yet fixed upon 
the equiyalent viie I must h.i\i quid fro quo , or quo pro 
quid, as Tom Woodgate would loiiert me My senict to 
him C L 

[This IS the hist letter to Hood, then a voung man of twenty- 
five, and assistant editor of the Londmt Mugazinr He was now 
staying at Hastings, on his honeymoon, presumably, and, like the 
Lambs, near the Piiory 

“ Cuiiillui iwn fiicit Mon,ichum ” — A “ Lamb-pun ” The Hood 
does not make the monk 

“ Old Lignum Janua" — the Tom Woodgate mentioned at the 
end o' the letter, a boatman at Hastings Hood wrote some 
verses to him 

“ My old New Kiver ” This passage was placed- by Hood as 
the motto of h.s verses “ Walton Redivivus,” m IV/iims and Odd- 
ities, 1826 

“ Little churchling ” I'nis is Lamb’s second description ot 
Holhngdon Rural The thud and best is in a later letter 

“ There is nothing like inland murmurs " Lamb is here remem- 
bering Wordsworth’s 1 intern Abbey lines — 

With a sweet inland murmur 

In the Eltn essay “ The C Id Margate Hoy ” Lamb, in speaking of 
Hastings, had made the same objection 
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In a letter to his sister, written from Hastings at this time, Hood 
says — 

This IS the last of our excursions. We have tried, but in 
vain, to hnd out the baker and his wife re*commended to us by 
Lamb as the very lions of green Hastings There is no such 
streetias he has named throughout the town, and the ovens 
are singularly numerous • We have given^p tbe.aearcb, there 
fore, but we have discos ercd the little church in the wood, and 
It IS such a church ) It ought to have been our St. Botolph s 
Such a verdant covert wood Stothard might paint for the 
hatinting of Dioneus, I’amphillus, and Fi immetta as they w^k 
in the novel of Boccacce The grounc^ shadowed v^th blue- 
bells, even to the formation of a plumb like hloofn upoi^its 
little knolls and ridges , and eve» through the dell windeth a 
little path chequered with the shades of aspens and ashes and 
the most verdant and livelv of all thi family of trees Here 
a broad, rude stone steppeth over a lary spiing, oozing its way 
into gr^ss and weeds , anon a fresh pathway divergeth, you 
know not whithei Meanwhile the wild bliLkbird startles 
across the w,iy and singeth •jnew in some other shade To 
have seen t lamraet ta there, stepping m silk attii c, like a flower, 
and the sunlight looking upon her betwixt the branches I 
had aot walked (in the bedy) with Romitnce before Then 
suppose so much of a space cleared as maktth a smi))! church 
lawn to be sprinkled w ith old giavestones, and in the midst (he 
church Itself, a small Christian dovecot, such as Lamb has truly 
described it, like a little tcAiple of }uan 1 ernandes I could 
have been sentimental and vtishtd to he some day in that place, 
its e.ilm tenants seeming to come through such quiet ways, 
through those verdant alleys, to their graves 

In coming home I killed a viper in our serpentine path, and 
Mrs 1 ernor says I am by that token to overcome an enemy. 
Is Tailor or Hessejdoad’ Ihe reptile was dark and dull, 
his blood being yet sluggishdrom the cold , howbeit, he tried 
to bite, till I cut him in two with a stone 1 thoi^ht of 
Hessey’s long back bone when I did it 

They,are called nrfi/irj, tell your father, because two and 
two of them together make four 1 

LETTER S 51 

Charijs Lamb lo Bjunard Barion 

[p M August 17, 1824 ] 

D ear B B — I congiatulate you on getting a house over 
your head I find the comfort^f it I am sure At my 
^own lodgings the Mistress was always quarrelling with our 
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maid j and at my place of rustication, the whole family were 
always beating one another, brothers beating sisters (one a 
most beautiful giri lamed for life), father beating sops and 
daughters, and son again beating his father, knocking him foirly 
down,<4 scene I never be(jpre witnessed, but was callpd out of 
bed by thejmnatural blows, the ppfncidal colour of which, tho’ 
my morals could not hut condemn, yet my reason did heartily 
appirove, and in the issue the house was quieter for a day or so 
than I had ever known I am now all harmony and quiet, even 
to the sometimes wishing back again sopie of the old rumings 
Tlv“re i»*something stirring in these tivil broils 

The Album shall be attended to If I can light upon a few 
appropriate rhymes (but rhymes come with difficulty from me 
now) I shall beg a place in the neat margin of your young 
housekeeper 

The Vrometheus Unbound, is a capital story The Literal 
rogue 1 What if jou had ordered Elfrida in t/icc/j ' She’d 
have been sent up, I warrant you Or bid him clasp his bible 
(i.tf to his bosom)- he’d ha ilapt on a brass clasp, no doubt — 

T can no more pnderstand SheUy than >ou i an His poetry 
IS ‘tthin sewn with profit or delight ” Yet 1 must point to your 
notice a sonnet conceivd and expressed with a witty deliiacy. 
It IS that addressed to one who h.ated him. but who could not 
persuade him to hate /iim ,ag<un His ( oyncss to the other’s 
passion (for hate demands a return as much as Love, and starves 
without It) is most .arch and pleasant Pray, like it very much 

For his theories and nostrums they .are orai ul,ar enough, but 
I either com^irehend ’em not, or there is mulling malice and 
mischief in ’em Hut for the most part ringing with i-heir own 
emptiness Ha/litt said well of 'fern— Many are wiser and better 
for reading Shakspeaie, but nobody was evci waser or better 
for reading Sh— y 

I wonder ycu wall sow your correspondence on so barren a 
ground as 1 am, that ni.ike such poor returns Hut my head 
akes at the bare thought o/ letter wntmg I wish all the ink 
in the ocean dried ip, and would listen to the quills shivering 
[? shrivelling] up in the candle flame, like parching martyrs. 
The same indisposit” to write it is has stopt my Elias, but you 
will see a futile Effort in the next No , “ wrung from me with 
slow pain.” 

The fact is, my head cb seldom cool enough I am dread- 
fully mdolent. To have to do anything — to order me a new 
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coat, for instance, tho’ my old buttons are shelled like beans— 
is an effort 

My' pen stammers like my tongue. What cool craniums 
those old enditers of Folios must have had. *\Vhat a mortify’d 
pulse Well, once more I throw myself on your me5py — 
Wishing pfiace in thy new dwelling—* C Lamb. 

[The Lambs gave up their “ country lodgings ” at Dalston on 
moving to Coletoooke Row. 

“ The album ” See next lettei to Barton, 

“The Prometheus Unbound.” A bookseller, asked for Pro^ 
metheus Unbound, Shelley’s poem, had replied that Proffetkevs 
was not to be had “ in sheets ” EIfnda was a dramatir,poem ^ 
William Mason, Gray’s Iriend 
This IS Shelley’s poem (not a sonnet) which Lamb liked — 

I.INf S TO A KFVIRWIsR 

Alas ' good friind, wh,it proht can voii see 
In hating such an hateless thing as me? 

I hei c IS no Sfjoi t m halt , •« h< i e al I tl* rage 
Is on oiu side In vain wguld you assuage 
Your frowns upon an unresisting smile, 

Jii which not < veil lontepipt lurks, to bcgpile 
Your heart by soim laint synipathv of hate 
Oh coni(ucr wlut you eannot sati itc • 

I or to your p ission I am far more coy 
I hen ever ji t was coldest maid or Ixiy 
In wintir-noon Of vonr antipathy 
If I am the Narcissus, you .ire free 
1 o pint into a sound with hating me 

Hazhtt writes of Shelley m his essay “ On Paradox and Com- 
monplace” in table Talk, but he does not make Viis remark 
there Ferbiips he said it fh conversation 

“The next Number” The “ futile Llfort” was “ Blakesmoor 

in H shire” m the London Magazine for September, 1824, 

Here should come a note from Lamb to Cary, August 19, 1824, 
in which Lain}) thanks him for bis translation of The Birds of 
Aristophanes and .accepts an invitation to dine ] 

LEITER 35% 

Charles Lamb to Bernard Bari'on 

[Dated at end September 30, 1824 ] 

I.ittlc Book > surnain'd of White , 

Clean, as yet, and fair to sight , 

Keep thy attribution right 
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Never disproportion'd scrawl ; 

Ugly blot, that’s worse than ^1 , 

On thy maiden clearness fall 

In each Letter, here design’d, 

I.et the Reader emblem’d find 
Neatness of the Owner’s mind 

d 

Gilded mat gins count a sin , 

Lot thy leaves .Utiaction win 
By thy Golden Rules within 

Sayings, fetch’d from Sages ohl , 

Saws, which Holy Writ unfold. 

Worthy to K; writ in fjold 

Lighter Fancies not excluding , 

Blameless wit, with nothing rude in. 

Sometimes mildly interludmg 

'Vm'd stiams of graver mc.nsuic — 

Virtue’s self hath oft her plc.isurc 
In sweet Muses groves of leisure 

Kiddles d.irk, perplexmg sense , 

Darker iiie.mmgs of offence , 

Wh It but be binish’il henu 

W latest Thoughts, in wliitesi dieSs- 
C.andid Mi tilings — best expre ss 
Mind of quiet (Ju.ikeress 


D ear '11 ll “ I am ill at these numbers , ” but if the 
above be not too me-m* to have a plasie in thy 
Daughter’s Sanetum, take them with plcasuic I assume that 
herl’iame is Hannah, because it is a pretty scriptural cognomen. 
I began on another sheet of pajer, and just as I had penn’d 
the second hne of .Stanra 2 .an ugl) Blot [/ic/v it a ///n/]as big 
as this, fell, to illustrate my counsel -I .am sadly given to blot, 
and modern blotting-pailier gives no redress , il only smears 
and makes it worse, as for example \herc is a smear] The 
only remedy is scratching out, which gives it a Clerkish look 
The most innocent blots .are made with red mk, aijd are rather 
ornamental [/fere are two or three blots in red ink ] Marry, 
they are not always to be distinguished from the effusions of a 
cut finger. t 
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Well, I hope and trust thy Tick doleru, or however you 
spell It, IS vanished, for I have frightful impressions of Aat 
Tick, and do altogether hate it, as an unpaid score, or the 
Tick of a Death Watch. I take it to bet a species of Vitus's 
dance (I omit the Sanctity, writing to “ one of the men called 
Fnends ’i) I knew a young Lady who could dance no other, 
she danced thro ’ li fe, and very queer and fanftstic ware her steps. 
Heaven bless thee from such measures, and keep thee from 
the Foul Fiend, who delights to lead after !• alse Fires m the 
night, Flibbertigibit, that gives the web and the pm &c. I for> 
get what else — 

From my den, as Bunyan has it, 30 fiep 24 C. B. 

• 

[I’he verses were for the album o< Barton’s daughter, Lncy 
(afterwards Mrs Edward EitrGerald) Lucy was her only name. 
Lamb afterwards printed them in his Album Verses, 1830 ] 

LETTER 353 

0 

CHtRLt-s Lamii 10 Mrv John Dver Coilier 

[Dated at end Novfember 2, 1824J 

D ear Mrs ColUer — We receive so much pig from your 
kindness, that 1 really have not phrase enough to vary 
successive acknowiedg"’*"- 

I think I shall get a printed form to serve on all occasions. 
To say it was young, insp, shoit, luscious, dainty-toed, is 
but to say what all its predecessors liave been It was eaten 
on Sunday and Monday, and doubts only exist sas to which 
temperature it eat best, hot 01 lold I incline to the latter. 
The I’etty-leet made a jiretty surpnsmg prce-gustation for 
supper on Saturday night, just as I was loalhmgly in e. 4 pecta- 
tion of bieixheese I spell as I speak 

I do not know what new s to send you You wiill have heard 
of Alsager’s death, and youi Son John’s success in the Lottery. 

I say he is a wise man, if he leaves^iff w hile he is well The 
weather is wet to weariness, but Maty goes puddling about a- 
sliopping aftei a gown for the winter She wants it good & 
cheap Now I hold that no gtxxl things are cheap, pig- 
presents always excepted In tins mournful weather I sit* 
moping, where 1 now write, in an office dark as Erebus, 
jammed in between 4 walls, and wntiiig by Candle-bght, most 

VI. — 8 
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melancholy Never see the hght of the Sun six hours in the 
day, and am surprised to find how pretty it shines on Sundays. 
I wish I were a Caravan driver or a Penny post man, to earn 
my bread in air & Sunshine Such a pedestrian as I am, to 
be tied by the legs, like a Fauntleroy, without the pleasure of 
his Exactions. I am iiiterjupted here with an official question, 
which will tnke me up till it’s time to go to dinnci , so with re- 
peated thanks A both our kindest remeinb'-'"’ to Mr Collier 
& yourself, I ronclude in haste 

Yours his sincerely, C Lamb 

from my den in Lendenhall, 

2 Noi 24 

On further cn(|uiry Alsager is not dead, but Mis A is bro‘ 
to bed 

[Mrs. CoUiet was the mother of John Payne Collier Alsager 
we have already met Henry Fauntleroy was the banker, who 
had just been found guilty of forgery and on the day that Lamb 
wrote was sentenced to death He was executed on the 30th (see 
a later letter) ] 


LETTER 354 

Chari I' b Lamb to B W Proctfu 

[Dated at end Novembm 1 1, ’24 J 

M y dear I’rocter,— 

1 Oo agnise .1 shame in not haring been to jiay 
my congratulations to Mrs Proc tef and your h.ip|)}: self, but 
on Sunday (my only niorningl 1 was cng.igeU to a country 
walk Y and in virtue ot the hy|iosiatiral union between us, 
when Mary (alls, it is understtxMl that I call too, we being 
univocal •' 

But indeed I am ill at these rerenioniuus inductions 1 
fancy I was not born with a call on m> head, though 1 have 
brought one down upon it with a vengeaiire I lore not to 
pluck that sort of fiuit crude, but tostav its ripening into visits 
in probability Mary will lie at Southampton Row this morn- 
ing, and something of that kind be matured between you, but 
m any case not many hours shall elapse before 1 shake you 
by the hand ' 
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Meantime give my kindest feiiatations to Mrs. Procter, and 
assure her I look forward with the greatest delight to our ac- 
quaintance By the way, the deuce a bit of Cake has come 
to hand, which hath an inauspicious look at first, but 1 comfort 
myself that that Mystenous Service hath the property of^acra- 
mental Bread, whit h mice cannot nibble, r\pr time^oulder 
I am married myself— to a sevcie step-wife, who keeps me, 
not at bed and board, but at desk and board, and is jealous 
of my morning alienations I can not slip out to congiatulate 
kinder unions It is well she lea\es me alone o’ nights — ttie 
damn’d Day-hag ai s/\ass She is e\en now peeping »ver 
me to see I am writing no Lore l^etters I come,*my dear — 
Where is the Indigo Sale Book ^ 

Twenty adieus, my dear friends, till we meet 

Yours most truly, C Lamb 

Leadenhall, 1 1 Nov ’24 

[Procter married \nne Skepper, %tep-daughter of Basil Montagu, 
in October, iba) One of their daughters was Adelaide Aan 
Procter , • • 

“Agnise” — ackiiowlidge It has been suggested that Lalnb 
favoured this old word also on account of its superficial association 
with agnus, 1 lamb ] 


LETTER 355 

CiiMtii's Lamb to Hi nr\ lrabb Robinson 

[b At Nov 20, 1824 ] 

D K K liaiioii field bids n»e say that he is resident at his 
brothel Henrv s, a suigeon Ac , a few doors wfist of 
Christ Churth I’.iss.igc Newgate Stieet , and that he shall be 
happy to aiAimpaii) you up thence to Islmgtcti, when next 
you come oui way, but not so late as you sometimes come I 
think we shall lie out on I’uesdA 

\ ours ever 

C Lamb 

Satv 

[Barron Field, as 1 have said, had returned from New South 
Wales 111 June of this year Later he became Chief Justice at 
CTibraltar ] 
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LETTER 356 

Charles Lamb to Sarah Hutchinson 

Desk II, Nov 25 [1824] 

M y deer Miss Hutclunson, ^^/lry bids me thank you for 
your kind letter We are a little puzzled about your 
whereabouts Miss Wordsworth writes Torkay, and you have 
queerly made it Torquay Now Tokay we have heard of, and 
Torbay, which we take to lie the true hioIl spelling of the 
plarce. But somcwhe'i'e we fancy it to be on “Devon’s leafy 
shores," where we heartily -vish thekindlj breezes ma> restore 
all that IS invalid among you Robinson is returned, and 
speaks much of you all We shall be most glad to hear good 
news from you from time to time The best is, Proctor is at 
last married We have made sundry attempts to see the 
Bnde, but have accidentally failed, she being gone out a gad- 
ding. 

, We had promised our dear friends the Monkhouses, pro- 
mised ourselves 'ather, a visit to them at Ramsgate, but 1 
though" It best, and Mary seemed to have it at heart too, not 
to go far from home these last holy days It is connected 
with a sense of unseltlenient, and sec retlv 1 know she hoped 
that such abstinence would lie friendlv to hei health She 
certainly has escaped her sad yearly' visitation, whether in con- 
sequence of It, or ol faith in it, and we have to be th.inkful for 
a good 1824 'lo get such a notion into our heads may go a 
great way ancithei y'eai Not that we quite confined ourselves , 
but assuming Islington to Ije bead quarters, we nude timid 
flights to Ware, Watfoid lU lO try how' the trouts tasted, foi 
a nignt out 01 so, not long enough to ni.ike the sense of change 
oppressive, but sulficient to scour the rust of home 

Coleridge .s not reluinecl from the Sea As a little scandal 
may divert you recluses wc were m the Summer dining at a 
Clergyman of Southey s “ Church of England,” at Hertford, 
the same who ciftK'ialed to riiurtcll’s last moments, and indeecl 
an old cainteinpo'ary Blue of C 's and nunc at School After 
dinner we talked of C , and K who is a mighty good fellow in 
the main, but hath his cassock prejudices, mveigned against 
the moral characte' of C I endeavoured to enlighten him on 
the subject, till having driven him out of some of his holds, he 
stopt my mouth at once by appealing to me whethei it was not 
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very well known that C. “ at that very moment was hving in 

a state of open a- y with Mrs. ****** it High- 

gate ’ ” Nothing I could say serious or bantenng after that 
could remove the deep mrooted conviction of the whole com- 
pany assembled that such was the case ' Of course sou will 
keep this quite close, for I would nbt involve my poor blunder- 
ing friend, who I dare saf lietievecl it all thorofaghly. My 
interference of t ourse was imputed to the goodness of my heart, 
that could imagine nothing wrong A-c Such it is if Ladies 
will go gadding about with other people’s husbands at watering 
places How careful we should te to ayoid the app^ranc^of 
Evil I thought this Anecdote might amuse you. It is* not 
worth resenting seriousi> , onlj *I gne it as a speamen of 
orthodox candour O Southej, Soulhev, how long would it 
be before you would find one of us l/nf/tinant propagahng 
such unwarrantable Siandal ' I’rondence keep >ou all from 
the foul fiend Scandal, ami send >ou back well and happy to 
dear tJloster I’lace C L, 

[Thomas Monkhouse, who was in a decline, had been ordeted 
to Torqitoj • • 

Crabb Robinson had been in Norniands for some wcetiS 

The too credulous citrgvnnn at Hertford w as Frederick William 
Franklin, Master of the Blue Coat school there (fiom i8oi to 1827), 
who was at Christ's Hospital with Limh 

“ Mrs Mrs Cnltman j 


rH\Ki fs’LcMii TO L^.k.h Hunt 

[No date ' November, i?*!4 ] 

I LLUSnjEZZIAft) .Signor, -I have obc>cd your mandate 
to a tittle I accomp.iny this with n voluihe But what 
have you done with the fust I sent )ou have you swapt it 
with some laiz,Honi for macaront^ or ])ledged it with a 
gondolierer fora passage ’ Peradventuri the Cardinal Gonsalvi 
t(X)k a fancy to it — his Eminence has done my Nearness an 
honour ,’Tis but a steji to the Vatican As you judge, my 
works do not eniith the workman, but I get vat I,c.an for ’em. 
They keep dragging me on, a pooi, worn mill-horse, in the 
eternal round of the damn’d magazine#, but ’tis they*are blind. 
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not I Colburn (where I recognise with delight the gay W 
Honeycomb renovated) hath the ascendency. 

I was with the Novellos last week They have a large, 
cheap house and garden, with a dainty library (magnificent) 
without books But what will make you bless yourself (I am 
too old for yronder) sometfiing has touched the right organ in 
Vmcentio at last He attends a Wesleyan chapel on Kingsland 
Green He at first tried to laugh it off— he only went for the 
singing , but the closen foot — 1 retract- the Lamb’s trotters — 
ar^at length apparent Mary Isabella attributes it to a hght- 
nesvmduced by his h(<adaches But I think I see in it a less 
accidental influence Mistet; Clark is at perfect staggers ' the 
whole fabric of his infidelity is shaken He has no one to 
join him m his coarse-insults and indecent obstreperousnesses 
against Christianity, for Holmes (the bonny Holmes) is gone 
to Salisbury to be organist, and Isabella and the C'ark make 
but a feeble quorum The thildren have all nice, neat little 
clasped pray- books, and 1 has.: laid out 7 s Sd in Watts’s 
Hymns for Christmas presents Tor them The eldest girl alone 
holds out , she hi\,s been at Boulogne, skirting upon the vast 
focus of (ktheism, and imported bad principles m patois hrench 
But the strongholds are crumbling N apjie.irs as yet to have 
but a confused notion of the Atonement It m.akes him giddy, 
he says, to think much alxiut it Hut such giddiness is 
spiritual sobriety 

Well, Byion is gone, and — is now the best poet in 
England Fill up the gap to >our fancy Harry Cornwall 
has at last ..amed the pretty A S They are just in the 
treacle-mcxin Hope it won’t clog his wings — gaunl.we used 
to say at school < 

Maiy, my sister, has worn me out with eight weeks’ cold 
and toothache, her average complement in the winter, and it 
will not go awfcy She is otherwise well, and reads novels all 
day long She has had .in exempt >c.ir, a good >car, for which, 
forgetting the minor calamity, she and 1 are most thankful. 

Alsager is in a flourishing house, with wife and children 
about him, in Mecklenburg Square almost too fine to visit 

Barron F leld is come home from Sydney, but as yet I can 
'hear no tidings of a jiension He is ]>lump and friendly, his 
wife really a very sujieiior woman He lesunies the bai 

1 have got acquaintedgwith Mr Irving, the Scotch preacher, 
whose fame must have reached you He is a humble disciple 
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at the foot of Gamaliel S T C Judge how his own sectar- 
ists must stare when I tell you he has dedicated a book to 
S T C , acknowledging to have learnt more of the nature of 
Faith, Christianity, and Christian Church, from him than from 
all the men he ever conversed witjj He is a most aitiiable, 
sincere, modest man in a rjiom, this Boanerges in, the temple 
Mrs Montague told him the dedii ation would do him no good 
“ That sh ill be a leason foi doing ii,’ was his answer Judge, 
now, whethei this man be i quack. 

Dear H , take this imiierfet t notelet foi a letter , it lookstso 
much the more like conversing on nearer terms Ixive tp all 
the Hunts, old friend Thornton, ajid all • 

Yours ever C Lamb 

[Leij,h Hunt was still living at Genoa Shelley and Byron whom 
he had left hngland to join, were both dead Lamb I assume, sent 
him a second copy of / ha with this letter 

Cardinal Gonsalvi was LrcoltjLonsalvi (»757 1^24) secretary to 
Pius VII and a patron of the arts, I awrence painted him 

For the present state of the / ondon Ma^aztnt set next let^t 
Leigh Hunt contiibuted to Colburns heu ilonthly Magattnt, 
among other things, a series ol papers on ‘ The Months^ Hunt 
also contributed an account of the Honeycomb family by Harry 
Honeycomb 

By Mary Isabella I amb meaht Mary Sabilla ISovello, Vincent 
Novello s wife The eldest girl was Mary Victoria, afterwards the 
wife of Charles Cowden Clarke the Mr Clark mentioned here 
Novello (now hvin„ at Shackleford Green) remained a good 
Roman Catholic to the end Holmes was tdward Holmes (1797- 
1859), a pupil ofCowden Clarke s father at 1 nheld and schoolfellow 
of Keats I • He had lived with the Novellos, studying music, and 
later became a musical writer ^nd teacher and the biographer of 
Mozart , 

Mrs Barron Field was a Miss Jane Carncroft to whom Lamb 
addressed some album verses (see Vol IV of this edition) Leigh 
Hunt knew of Iield s return for he had contributed to the New 
Monthly earlier in the year a rhymed letter to him in which he 
welcomed him home again • 

Irving was I dwatd Irving (1793 1834) afterwards the founder 
of the Catholic Apostolic sect, then drawing people to the chapel 
in Hatton Garden attached to the Caledonian Asy lum The dedi- 
cation, topwhich Lamb alludes more than onet in his correspond , 
ence, was that of his work, Fui Masionanes after tie Afostoltcal 
School, a series of orations iii Jour fiai Is . 1825 It runs — 
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DEDICATION 

TO 

SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE, Esq. 

' My DEAR AND HONOUTED FRIEND, 

IJnknow.i as you are, in tte true character either of your 
mind or of your heart, to the greater part of your countrymen, 
and misrepresented as your works have been, by those who 
have the ear of the vulgar, it will seem wonderful to many that 
I should make choice of you, from the circle of my friends, to 
_ dedicate to you ^ese beginnings ol my thoughts upon the 
‘ most important subject of these or any times And when I 
state tne reason to be, that you have been more prohtable to 
my faith in orthodox doctrine, to my spiritual understanding 
of the Word of God, and to my right conception of the Chris- 
tian Church, than any or all of the men with whom I have 
entertained friendship and conversation, it will perhaps still 
more astonish the mind, and stagger the belief, of those who 
have adopted, an once 1 did myself, the misrepresentations 
which are purchased for a jure and vended for a price, con- 
cerning your character and works You have only to shut 
your eat to whnt they ignoranfly say ot you, and earnestly to 
rneditatc the deep thoughts with which you arc instinct, and 
give them a suitable body and form that they mat live, then 
silently commit them to the good sense of ages tet to come, in 
order to be ranked hereafter afnongst the most gifted sages and 
greatest benefactors of your country Itnioy .ind occupy the 
quiet which, after many trials, the providence of God hath be- 
stowed upon you, in the liosom ot your friends , and may you 
be spared until you have made known the multitude of your 
thoughts^ unto those who at present value, or shall hereafter 
arise to value their worth • s 

I have partaken so much,high intellectual enjoyment from 
bpng admitted into the close and familiar intercourse with 
which you have honoured me, and your many conversations 
concerning the revelations of the Christian faith, have been so 
profitable "o me in every si nsc, as a student and a preacher of 
the Gospel as a spiritual man and a Christian pastor, and your 
high intelligence and gieat learning have at all times so kindly 
stooped to my ignorance and inexperience, that not merely 
with the affection of friend to friend, and the honour due from 
youth to experienced age, but with the gratitude of a disciple to 
a wise and generous teacher, of an anxious inquirer (o the good 
man who hath helped him in the way of truth, I do now pre- 
sume to offer you the fiist-fiuits of my mind since it received 
a newrimpulse towar(ls truth, and a new insight into its depths, 
from listening to your discourse Accept them in good partj 
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and be assmed that however insignificant in tliemsefvea, they 
are the offering of a heart which loves your heart, and of a 
mind which looks up with reverence to your mind 

IEdward Irvino. 

“ Old friend Thornton ” was Leigh Hunt's son, Thornton lici^h 
Hunt, whom I.amb had addressed in vaie in as “ my favourite 
child ” He was now luurtecn ) 

LETTER 358 

CHtRLES Lamb to Bernard BtRTON tNn Lucy 
Bari on 

[mi December I, ’1824 ] 

D ear R B if Mr Mitfor.lwillsendmeafullandarcum- 
stantial desrn|)tion of his desired vases, 1 will transmit 
the same to a (ientieman resident at Canton, whom I think I 
have interest ‘enough in to take the proper care for their execu- 
tion But Mr M must have pa|ience China is a great way 
off, further perliaps than lie think'*, and his next sear’s roses 
must be content to wither in a Wedgewocxl pot He will» 
please to sft) whether lie should like his Arms’upon them, &c 
I send lierewith some patterns which suggest themselves^o me 
at the first blush of the sulijet t, hut hei« ill probably consult his 
own taste after all * 



The last patlCiti is obvioudy luted for raminniluseYinly The 
two former may mditfuentU hold daisies, marjoram, sweet 
williams, and that sort My friend ir. Canton is Inspector of 
Teas, his name Ball , and I can think of no better tunnel I 
shall expect Mr M 's decision 
Taylor and Hessey finding their magarine goes off very 
heavily at 2if 6d are prudently going to raise their price another 
shilling ; and having alre.ady more authors than thef want, in- 
tend to increase the number of them If they set up, against 
the New Monthly, they must change their present hands. It 
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is not tying the dead carcase of a Review to a half-dead Maga- 
zine wiU do their business. It is hke G. D multiplying his 
volumes to make. ’em sell better When he finds one will not 
go off, he publishes two , two stick, he tries three , three hang 
fire,* he is confident that,four will have a better chance 
And npw, mytdear Sir, trifling, apart, the gloomy 'catastrophe 
of yesterday morning prompts a sadder vein The fate of the 
unfortunate Fauntleroy makes me, whether I will or no, to 
cast reflecting eyes around on such of my friends as by a parity 
iOf situation are exposed to a siimlanty of temptation My very 
style, *ems tomysrif to become more impressive than usual, with 
the change of theme Who that standeth, knoweth but he 
may yet fall ^ Your hands as yet, 1 am most willing to believe, 
have never debated into others’ property You think it impos- 
sible that you could evei commit so heinous an offence But 
so thought Fauntleroy ome , so have thought ^many besides 
him, who at last have ex[Mated, as he hath done You are as 
yet upright But Vou •ire a Banker, at least the next thing to 
It I feel the delicacy of ‘the subject , but cash must pass 
\hro’ your hand,s, sometimes tq.a great amount If in an un- 

guart^ hour but I will hope tetter Consider the siandal 

it will bring upon those of your jiersuasion I'housands would 
go to see a Qu<iker hanged, that would be indifferent to the 
fate of a Presbyterian, or an Anabaptist Think of the effect 
It would have on the sale of your poems alone , not to mention 
higher considerations I tremble, I am sure, at myself, when 
I think that so many poor victims of the Law at one time of 
their life n.ade as sure of never teing hanged as 1 in my pre- 
sumption am too ready to do itiyifblf What alrf we better 
than they ’ Do we come into the world with different necks ? 
Is fiiere any distinctive mark under our left ears '* Are we 
unstrangulable ’ 1 ask you Think of these things I am 

shocked sometimes at the shajje of my own fengers, not for 
their resemblance to the ape tribe (which is something) but for 
the exquisite adaptatioi* of them to the purjioses of picking, 
fingering, Ac No one that is so framed, I maintain it, but 
should tremble 

Postscript for your Daughter’s eyes only 

Dear ^iss -Your pretty little letterels make liie ashamed 
of my gre.it sti.agglmg co.irse handwriting I wonder where 
you get. pens to write f.o smiill .Sure they must be the pinions 
qf a small wren, or a robin If you write so in your Album, 
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you must give us glasses to xead by I have seen a Lady’s 
similar book all writ in following fashion. I think it pretty and 
fanciful. 


“ O how I love in early dawn 
J o bend my steps o er flowtry dawn [Uwn], 

* • 

which I think has an agreeable variety to the eye Which 1 
recommend to your notice, with friend Elia’s best wishes 

[The London Magazine began a new senes at half a crown with« 
the number for January, 182s It had begun to decline very notici^ 
ably The Nete Monthly Magazine, 10 the January number of 
which Lamb contributed his “ Illustnout Defunct ” essay, was its 
most serious rival Lamb returned to some of his old vivacity and 
copiousness in the London Magazine for January, 1825 lo that 
number he contributed his ‘ Biographical Memoir of Mr Liston ” 
and the " Vision of Horns ” , and to the h ebruary number “ Letter 
to an Old Gentleman," ‘ Unitarian Pi otcsts ” and the "Autobio- 
graphy of Mr Munden ' a • 

" G D ’’ — George Dyer agam • 

‘ bauntleroy ’’ See note above Faiintleroy’s late seems to« 
have had grdht iascination for I^antb He returned to the subject, 
in the vein of this letter, in ‘ 1 he Last Peich,” i little essay prii- 4 ed lit 
the London Maga.ini foi ^pril 1S25 (see \ ol I of this edition) , 
and in Metnorus of old Fiiends being Fxtroi is from the fotirnals 
and Letters of Caroline Fox, from tSV) lo Ifil'J 1882, I find 
the following entry — 

October 25 [1839J — G Wightryick and others dined with us 
He talked agreeably about capital punishments, greatly doubt- 
ing their having any effect in preventing crime Soon after 
Fauntlevly was hangedf, ah advertisement appeared, “ To all 
good Christians ' Piay forthesoalofi auntleroy " This created 
a good deal of speculation as to whether he was a Catholic, and 
at one of Coleridge s soirees it was discussed for a considerable 
time , at Ic egth Coleridge, turning to I amb, asked, “ Do you 
know any thing about this affair ’ ’’ “1 should think I d-d-d- 
did,” said 1 lia, “ for I paid s s s seven and sixpence for it ' ” 

• 

Lamb’s jiostseript is written in extremely small characters, and 
the letters of the two lines of yerse are in alternate red and black 
inks It was this letter which, Ldyyard I it/Gerald tells us, Thack- 
eray pressed to his forehead, with the remark ‘ Saint Charles ’ ’’ 
Hitherto, the postscript not having been thought yvorths of print 
by previous editors, it was a little diftieull to understand why this 
particular letter had been selected lor I hijukeray’s epitbrt But 
when one thinks ol the patience with which, after making gentle 
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fun of her father, Lamb sat down to amuse Lucy Barton, and, as 
Thackeray did, thinks also of his whole life, it becomes more dear. 

Here should come a letter to Alanc A. Watts dated Dec. 28, 1824, 
in reply to a reqfiest for a contribution to one of this inveterate 
album-maker’s albums. Lamb acquiesces Later he came to curse 
the*things. Given in thq Boston Bibliophile edition.^ 

LETTER 359 

Chari.ks Lamu to John IHtes Diiidin 

[p M January 1 1, 1835 ] 

M y iDear Sir— Pray ^return my best thanks to your father 
for his little volume It is like all of his 1 have seen, 
spirited, good humoured, and redolent of the wit and humour 
of a century ago He should have In ed w ith Gay and his set. 

The Chessiad is so clever that I relish’d it in spjfe of my total 
ignorance of the game I hate it not before me, but 1 remem- 
ber a capital similtf of the Charwoman letting m her Watchman 
husband, which is bettci than Hutler’s Lobster turned to Red. 
•Hazard is a grand Cluractcrj Jove in his Chair When you 
are (Jjsposed to lease your one room for my si\, Uilebrooke is 
where it was, and iny stster Ixjgs me to ,idd th.it as she is dis- 
appointed of meeting your sister »e shall be most 
happy to see her out way, wlien you have an evenR to spare 
Do not stand on ceremonies and introductions, but come at 
once I need not s.-iy that if you can induce youi father to 
join the party, it will be so much the plcasantei tan you name 
an evening ner/ wcfk ' I give you long credit 
Meantfme am 

as usual 

yours truly 

C L. 

E I H. 

It Jan 3, 

When I saw the Chessiad advertised by C D the Younger, 
I hoped It might be yours What title is left for jou — 

Charles Dibdin the Youni;rr, /urt'or 
O No, you are Timothy 

• 

[Charles Dibdin the Younger wrote a mock-heroic poem, “ The 
Chessiad," which was^ublisned with Comte Tales m 1825. The 
simile of the charwoman runs thus , — 
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Now Morning, yawning, rais’d her from her bed, 

Slipp'd oil her wrapper blue and ’kerchief red. 

And took from Night the key of Sleep’s abode , 
hor Night within that mansion had bestow'd 
The Hours of day ; now, turn and turn about. 

Morn takes the key and lets the Day-hours out , 

Lnughing, they issue from the ebon gate. 

And Nigbt walks in As when, in diows)’ state, 

Some watchman, wed to one who ch,trs all day. 

Takes to his lodging's door his creeping way , 

His rib, arising, lets him in to sleep. 

While she emerges to scrub, dust, and sweep 

This 18 the lobster simile in Httdtbras, Pjft II , Canto linyi* 

29-32 - 

The sun had long since, ~n the lap 
Of Thetis, taken out his nap. 

And, like a lolister boiled, the morn 
From black to red began to turn 

Hazard is the chief of the gods in the Chessiad’s little drama. 

“ You are Timothy " See letter to Dibdin above 

I have included in Vol I of the present Edition a review of 
Oibdin’s book, in the NtU) Tiwfs, January 27, ib25, which both 
from internal evidence and from the quotahoii of the charwoman 
passage I tike to be by Lamb, drho was writing* for that paper at 
that time ] 

LETTER 360 

Chari ES Lamb to' ruDMAS Allsop 

Jan 17, 1825. 

D ear AIIsoji — I acknowledge with thanks the rereipt of a 
draft on Messrs W"’’* for;£8i 11 3 which I haste 

to cash in the present <ijarnung state of the niondy market 
Hurst and ‘Robinson gone I have imagined a chorus of ill- 
used author- singing on the or(,teion 

What sl.uulU wo when Hookscllers bieak ’ 

W'e sliuuld rojoitc 

da Capo 

We regret exceedh Mis AIlsop’s ,hemg unwell Mary or 
both will come and see her soon The frost is cruel, and we 
have both colds 1 take Pills again, which battle with your 
wine & victory hovers doubtful Hy the bye, tho’ not disin- 
clined to pitsents 1 remember our bargain to take a dozen at 
sale price and must demur With once again thanlib and best 
lo^ to Mrs A. 

Turn over --Yours, C £amb. 
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[Huist and Robinson were publishers. Lamb took the idea for 
his chorus from Davenant’s version of “ Macbeth ” which he de- 
scribed in The Spectator in i8a8 (see Vol. 1 . of the present edition). 
It IS there a chorur of witches — 

We ihould rejoice when good kings bleed ] 

Letter 361 

CHARI.F.S L\Mit TO SARAH HHJCHINSON 

[P M January 20, 1825 ] 

The brevity of this is owing to !>cratching it off at my desk 
stand Expected rattrruptions. By habit, 1 can write Letters 
only at liffice. 

D ear Miss H Thank you for a noble Goose, which wanted 
only the massive Encrustation that we used to piclc-axe 
open about this season in old Gloster Place V\Tien shall we 
eat another Goosepje together ^ The pheasanf too must not 
be forgotten, twicj as big and half as good as a partridge 
You ask about the editor of ^he Lond I know of none This 

^rst specimen is flat and pert enough to justify subscribers who 
CTudge at t’othtfr shilling I)e<Juinccy’s Parod> iitfs submitted 
to hiffl before printed, and had his Probatum The “ Homs ” 
IS in a poor taste, resembling the most laboured papers in the 
Spectator 1 had sign’d it “•Jack Horner ” but 'I aylor and 
Hessey said, it would be thought an offensiie article, unless I 
put my known signature to it , and wrung from me my slow 
consent But did you read the “ Memoir of Liston ’’ ? and 
did you guess whose it was ? Of all the Lies 1 e\er put off, I 
value this most It is from top tp 410, every jiarggraph, Pure 
Invention , and has passed for Gospel, has been republished in 
nevjppapers, and in the penny jilay-bills of the Night, as an 
authentic Account I shall certainly go to the Naughty Man 
some day for my Kibbings In the next No» I figure as a 
Theologian' and have attacked mj late brethren, the Unita- 
nans What Jack Pudding tricks I shall play next, I know not 
I am almost at the end of my Tether 

Coleridge is quite blooming , but his Book has not budded 
yet. I hope I have spelt Torquay right now, and that this 
will find you atl mending, and looking forward to a London 
flight witl»the Spring Winter we have had none, but plenty 
of foul weather 1 have lately pick’d up an Epigram which 
pleased'me 
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Two noble Earls, whom if 1 quote, 

Some folks might call me Sinner , 

The one invented half a coat , 

The other half a dinner 

The plan was good, as some will say 
And fitted to console one 
Because, m this poor starving day, 

1' cw can afforrf.a whole one 

1 have made the Lame one still lamer by imperfect memory, 
but spite of bald dirtion, a little done to it might improve 
It into a good one You have nothing else to do at [“ Talk 
kay " here written amt simtchai out] Torqhay Suppefte yoa 
try it Well God bless you all, as wishes Mary, [mbst] sin- 
cerely, with many thanks for Letter &.C Elia 

[The MoiiUhouses’ house in London « as at 34 tlloucester Place. 

Lamb's De Quincey parody was the “ Letter to an Old Gentle- 
man, whose Education has been Neglected ” 

“Coleridge’s book “—the Aids to Refleclior^ published in May 
or June, 1823 

“ I have lately pick’d up an Epigram ’’ 1 his is by Henry Man, 
an old SoutIvSea llousc clerk, wheyn in his South-§ea House essay ' 
Lamb mentions as a wit The epigram, which refers to ^ro, 
Spencer and Lord Sandwich, will be found in Man’s Mneellaneous 
Works, r8o2 ] 

LETTER 362 

CharlI's La.mh hi Vincfnt Novfi.io 

[PM Jan 2S,,i825 ] 

D ear C< 5 relli, My sistti’s cold is as obstinate as an old 
Handelian, whom a modern amateui is trying to convert 
to Mozart-isin As company must cV always does injure <^1, 
Emma and 1 propose to come to you in the evening of to- 
morrow, instead of meeting; here An early bread -and-cheese 
supper at k past eight will oblige us Loves to the Bearer of 
many Children C L \mb 

Tuesday 
Colebrooke. 

I sign withP a black seal, that you may begin to think, her 
cold has killed Mary, which will be an agreeable UN’fljRPKiSE 
wheji you read the Note 
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[This is the first letter to Novello, who was the peculiar champion 
of Mozart and Haydn. Lamb calls him Corelli after Archangelo 
Corelli (1653*1713)1 the violinist and composer. It was part of 
a joke between Lamb and Novello that Lamb should anect to 
know a great deal about music. See the Elta essay “A Chapter 
on Ears ” for a description of Novello’s playing. Mrs. Novella was 
the mother of eleven chil 3 ren ] 

LETTER 363 

Charles Lamb 10 Bernarji llARroN 

[Dated at end 10 February, 1825 ] 

D ear U B — I am vexed that ugly jiajier should have 
offended I kept it as clear from objectionable phrases 
as possible, and it was Hessey’s fault, and my weakness, that 
It did not appear anonymous No more of it for (.od’s sake. 

The S|pirit of the Age is by Hazlitt The* characters of 
Coleridge ) ikc he had clone better in former publications, the 
praise anP the abuse much, stronger, ckt but the new ones are 
capitally lione Horne 'looke is a matchless jiortrait My 
advice is, ;o bdrrow it rather tdian read ['* buy] it I have it 
‘He ‘has la id on too many colours on my likeness, but I have 
had so mu :h injustice done me in my own name, that 1 make 
a rule of ai -cepting as much os’er-measuie to Elia as Centlemen 
think proper to bestow Lay it on and spare not 

Your Ct'ntleman Brother sets my mouth a watering after 
Liberty (‘I that I weie kicked out of Leadenhall with every 
mark of ind >gn>ty, •tnd a < ompeienrc m my fob The birds 
of the ai'r M’'Ould not lie so free as I should How 1 would 
prance and f ur\et it, and pick up cowslips, and iramble about 
purposeless 'as an uleot ' The Aullior-mometer is a good 
fancy I haf 'e caused great speculation in the dramatic (not 
/Ay) world by'* Lying Life of Liston, all puie invention The 
Town has' sw''allowc‘d it, and U is cojiied into News Papers, 
Play Bills, etc'^ > as .authentic You do not know the Droll, 
and possibly /nissed reading the article (in our ist No , New 
Senes) A Iifi^J more improbable for him to have lived would 
not be easily ms'^'ented But youi rebuke, coupled with “ Dream 
on J. Bunyan,” checks me I’d rather do more,'n my favonte 
way, bu. feel '"‘dry I must laugh sometimes 1 am poor 
Hypochondriacu and »o( Liston 
Our'2“'l No IS all (rash What are T. and H about ? It 
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IS whi]} syllabub, “ thin sown with aught of profit or delight.” 
Thm sown ! not a germ of fruit or com. Why did poor Scott 
die ! There was comfort in writing with such associates as 
were his little band of Scnbblers, some gone away, some 
affronted away, and I am left as the 'plitary widow looking fijr 
water cresses • • 

The only clever hand they have is Darley, who has written 
on the Dramatists, under name of John Lac> But his func- 
tion seems suspended 

I have been harassed more than usually at office, which has* 
stopt my correspondence lately 1 write with a confusfid acit- 
ing head, and you must accept this cipology for a Letter 
I will do something soon if I can as a peace offering to the 
Queen of the East Angles Something she shan’t scold about 
■ For the Present farevtell 

1 Thine C. L. 

lo Feb 1825 

I am fifty )ears old this daj /innk my health. 

t” 1 hat ugl) papci ” was “ A Vision of Horns • 

Ha/htt’s S/^nt o/tlic Apt had just been published, conuwiing 
criticisms, among others, of Coicndge, Iforne Tooke, and Lamb. 
Lamb was very highlj praised ^ Here is a passage from the 
article — 

How acimirabh he has sketched the former inmates of the 
South-Sea House , what " fine fretwork he makes of their 
double and single entries'” With what a firm yet subtle 
pencil he h.ss embodied “ Mrs Battle’s Opinions oif Whist'” 
How no^ablj he emhalftis n battered hrau . how delightfulK 
an amour, that was cold iortj j^rs ago, revives in his pages 1 
With wh.nt well-disguised humour he introduces us to his^e- 
lations, and how freeh he serves up his friends ' Certainly, 
some of his .portraits are fixtures^ and will do to hang up as 
lasting and lively emblems of human infirmitj 'Then there 
IS no one who has so sure an ear for “ the chimes it midnight,” 
notieven excepting Mr Justice Shallow, nor could Master 
Silence himself take his “cheese and pippins” with a more 
significant and satisfactory air With what a gusto Mr Lamb 
describes the Inns and Courts of law, the Temple and Gray’s 
Inn, as ifjie had been a student there for the last two hundred 
years, and had been as well acquainted with the person of Sir 
Francis Bacon as he is with his portrait or writings ' It is 
•hard to say whether St. John’s Gate ifs connected with more 
intense and authentic associations in his mind, as a part of old 
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London Wall, or a!> the frontispiece (time out of mind)rof the 
Gentleman’s Magamne, He hunts Wathng Street like a 
gentle spirit, the avenues to the play-houses are thick with 
panting recollections , and Christ’s Hospital still breathes the 
balmy breath of infancy in his description of it ' 

“ Your Gentleman Brother” — jehn Barton, Bti iiard’s younger 
half-brother 

” The Author-mometer ” 1 base not discovered to what Lamb 

refers. 

‘‘Dream on J Bunyan ” Probably a poem by Barton, but 1 
have nc* traced it 

“ T and H ” — Taylor tL Hessey 

‘‘ Poor Scott ” — John Sclitt, who founded the London Magastne 

‘ Darley” — George Darlcy (1795 1846), author ol ttvlvia , or, 
The May Queen, 1827 

“ The Queen of the hast Angles ” Possibly Lucy Barton, 
possibly Anne Knight a friend of Barton s J 


LETTER 3^4 

( iKsi.tis Lamp to, Tiiomns M wmnc 

[Not dated ’ Eebru.iry, 1825 ] 

M y dear M ,— You might hate come inopportunely a week 
since, when wc had an inmate At present and for as 
long as evir you like, our castle is at your sen ice I saw 
Tuthill yesternight, who has done for me what may 

‘ 1 o all my nights and days to conn , 

Oitesoltlv sovr.in swav 11 d iiiasteiiloiii 

r 

But I tiare not hope, for fea' of disappointment 1 cannot be 
mole explicit at present Hut I hate it under his own hand, 
that I ,am /low-capacitated (1 cannot write it tp-) for business 
O joyous iihliccility ' Not a susurration of this to anybody ' 

Mary’s love C L\MB 

[Lamb had just taken .1 most momentous step in his career and 
had consulted Tuthill as to hib health, in the hope of perhaps ob- 
taining release and a pension from the East India House Wc 
learn more of this soon 

Here ifiight come two brief notes to Dibdm, of no importance J 
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\ LETTER 365 

Charuls Lamb 10 Sakah Hutchinson 


719 


[Dated at ^end March i, 1825] 

D ear Mish Hutchinson *four news has 'made us all very 
sad I had my hopes to the last I seem as if I were 
disturbing you at such an awful time even by a reply But I 
must acknowledge your kindness in presuming upon the interest 
we shall all feel on the subject No one will more feel it thai^ 
Robinson, to whom 1 have wntten No one more tnan l?e 
and we atknowleged the nobleness atid worth of what we have 
lost Words are perfectly idle We can only pray for re- 
signation to the Survi\ors Our de.ircit expressions of condol- 
ence to Mrs M - at this time m partii iilar (lod bless you 
both I have nothing of ourselves to tell you, and if 1 had, I 
could not be so unreiercnt as to trouble yijii with it We are 
all well, that is all harew'cll.'jhe departed - and the left 
Your’s and his, while memory survives, cordially 

. C Lvmb, 

I Mar 1825 

flhe letter refers to the death vf Thomas Monkhouse 
Here should come an undated note from I amb to Procter, in 
which Lamb refers to the same loss '* \Vc shall he most glad to 
see you, though more glad to have seen double you ”] 

LETTER 366 

Chvkii-s Lwti: 10 yi-RNVKi) llvRioN 

A 

[P M March 23, 1825 ] 
Wednesday 

D ear B I? — I have had no impulse to write, or attend to 
any single object but myself, foi weeks past My single 
self I by myself I I am sick of hope deferred The grand 
wheel IS m agitation that is to turn up my h ortune, but round 
It rolls and will turn up nothing 1 have a gdiinjise of Freedom, 
of becoming'a Gentleman at large, but 1 am put off from day 
to day I have offered my’ rcsign-ition, and it is neither ac- 
cented nor rejected Eight weeks am -I kept in this fearful 
suspence Guess what an absorbing stalce I feel it I am not 
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consaous of the existence of fnends present or absent f The 
E. I Directors alone can be that thing to me — or not — 

I have just learn’d that nothing will be decided this week. 
Why the next ’ Why any week ? It has fretted me into an 
Itch 6f the fingers, I rub ’em against Paper and wTite to you, 
rather than not al'ay this Scotbutj^ 

Willie 1 can viiite, let me adjure >ou to have no doubts 
of Irving Let Mr Mitford drop his disrespect Irving has 
prefixed a dedication lof <i Missionary Subject ist part) to 
f'olendge, the most beautiful cordial and sincere He there 
aofmowledges his obligation to S T C for his knowledge of 
Gospel truths, the nature of a Xtian Church, etc , to the talk 
of S T C (at whose fiamaliel feet he sits weeklj ) [moie] than 
to that of all the men living This from him The great 
dandled and petted Sectaiian- to a leligious character so equi- 
vocal in the world’s Eje as that of S 1 ' C , so foreign to the 
Kirk’s estimate ' -t an this man lx; a Quack ’ The language 
IS as affecting as the Sim it c-f the Dedication Sonic friend 
told him, “ Phis dedication will do you no Gixid,” i e not m 
fne world’s repute, or with your own People “,That is a 
rsaso.” for doing it,’ quoth Irving 

I am thoroughly pleased with him He is firm, outspeaking, 

. intrepid and docile as a pupil of Pythagoras 
You must like him 

Yours, in iremois of painful hofic, (. Lamu 

[In the first paragraphs Lamb rclcrs to llie gre.al question ot his 
release from the India House 

In a letter dated Febi inry ig, 18^5. ol M iry Kusscll Mitford, 
who looked upon Ir\ing ns quack absolute, wc find hei discussing 
the preacher with Lharlcs Lamb ] 
e 

LET PER 367 

CHAKits Lami! 10 IIi-NR\ Crahu KniiiNsoN 

[March 2g], 1825. 

I HAVE left the d d India House for Etei ' 

Give me great joy C Lamb 

1 

[Robinscn states in his Reminiscences of Coleridge, Wordsworth 
and Lamb, preserved in MS at Dr Williams’ Library “A most 
importai.t incident in ^^amb's life, tbo’ in the end not so happy 
for him as be anticipated, was his obtaining [ns discharge, with a 
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pension of almost £400 a yeai, from the India House. This he 
annoimced to me by a note put into my letter box ‘ I have left 

the India House. O Time I’m all for eternity ’ He was 

rather more than 50 years of age I found him and his Sister in 
high spirits when I called to wish them joy on the 22 of ^pril. 
‘ I never s|lw him so calmly cheerfiiU’ says my journal, ‘ as he 
seemed then.’” See the* nex*, letters lor Lamb’s own account of 
the event ] 

lett?:r 368 

Chariks Lwtn ro Wiiiiam Wordsworth 

• 

Lolebrook C/)ttage, 

6 April, 1825 

D ear Wonlsworth, I have been several times meditating 
a letter to you concerning the good thing which has 
befallen me, but the thought of poor Monkhouse came across 
me He was one that I had exulted m the prospect of con- 
gratulating me He and you ,weie to Wave been the first 
participators, foi indeed it has Ixsen ten weeks since the first 
motion of It ^ • 

Here I 'am then after 33 j fears slasery, sitting in ovfn 
room at n o'clock this finest of all April moinings a freed 
man, with £441 a year for the rem.ainder of my life, live I as 
long as John Dennis, who outlived his annuity ,ind starved at 
9° 1^44 *1 ■ ^ .^45°, with a deduction of £cj for a provision 

secured to my sister, she Ijeiiig survivor, the I’ension guaran- 
teed by Act tieorgii I'ertii, 

I came home for eiei on Tuesday in last week The incom- 
prehensible^ss of my condition overwhelm’d me It was like 
passing from life into Eternity .Every jear to be as long as 
three, 1 e to have three tunes as much real time, time that is 
my own, in it ' I wandeied alxiul thinking I was happy, but 
feeling I was hot Ilut that tumultuousness is^passing off, 
and I begin to iindei stand the n.iture of the gift Holydays, 
even the .annual month, were always ^uneasj jovs their con- 
scious fugitiveiiess the craving after making the most of 
them Now, vidien all is holydaj, there are no holydays 
I ran sit at home in lain 01 shine vvithciul a restless impulse 
for walking-^ 1 .ini daily steadying, and shall soon find it 
as natural to me to be niy own niastei, ns it h.as befen irksome 
to have had a master Mary wakes every nioinmg^with an 
obscure feeling that some good has hapfiened to us. 
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Leigh Hunt and Montgomery after their releasements 
descnbe the shock of their emancipation much as I feel mine 
But It hurt their, frames I eat, drink, and sleep sound as 
ever I lay no anxious schemes for going hither and thither, 
but -take things as they occur Yesterday I excursioned 20 
miles, to day w nte a few letters Pleasuring was for 
fugitive play days, mine are fugitne only in the sense that life 
IS fugitive Freedom and life co-existent 
At the foot of such a call upon >011 for gratulation, 1 am 
^hamd to achert to that melancholy event Monkhouse was 
a<;CharJiCler I learnd to love slowly, hut it grew upon me, 
yearly, monthly, daily ,\Vhat a chasm has it made in our 
pleasant parties ' His noble fiiendly face was always coming 
before me, till this hurrying event m my life came, and foi 
the time has absorpt all interests In fact it has shaken me a 
little My old desk comjianions with whom 1 have had such 
merry hours seem to reproach me for lemovmg my lot from 
among them They were , pleasant creatines, but to the 
anxieties of busiress, and a> weight of possible woise eter im- 
<|jending, 1 was not eipial Tuthill and (iilman gave me my 
qprti^cates 1 laughed at the friendly he implied m them, but 
ray sister shook her head and said il was all true Indeed this 
last winter 1 was jaded out, winteis wcie always worse than 
other parts of the yeai, liccause the spirits are worse, and 1 
bad no day light In summer I had daylight evenings The 
relief was hinted to me from a sujienor pow'er, when I pooi 
slave had not a hope but that 1 must wait another 7 years 
with Jacob-- and lo ' the Rachel which I coveted is bro‘ to 
me— ■ 

Have > ju read the noble dedication of Irving’s “ Missionary 
Ore tions ” to S T C Who shall call this man a Quack 
hereafter^ What the Kirk will think of it neither I nor 
Irving care. When somebody suggested to him that it would 
not be likely to do him gcxxl, videlicet among liis own people, 
“ That IS a reason foi doing it ” was liis noble answer 

That Irvmg thinks he has profited mainly by S T C , I have 
no doubt I'he very style of the Dec! shows it 

Communii.ite my news lo Southey, and beg his pardon for 
my being so long acknowledging his kind prjsent of the 
“ Church,"’ which cut umstances I do not wish to explain, but 
having jno reference to himself, prevented at the lime Assure 
him of my deep respecct and friendliest feelings 
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Divide the same, or rather each take the whole to you, I 
meanlyou and all yours To Miss Hutchinson I must write 
separate. What’s her address ^ I want to know about 
Mrs M 

Farewell ' and end at last, long selfish Letter ' 

C LaiAb. 

[Lamb expanded the first ^rtion of this letter into the Elia 
essay “ The Superannuated Rian,” which ought to be read in con- 
nection with It (see Vol II of the present edition) 

Leigh Hunt and James Montgomery, the poet, had both under- 
gone imprisonment for libel * 

At a Court of Directors of the India House held on Rtarch «g, 
1825, It V as resolved ‘‘that the resignation of Mr Charles Lamb 
of the Accountant General’s Office, on account of certified ill-health, 
be accepted, and, it appearing that he has sersed the Company 
faithfully for 3^ years, and is now in the receipt of an income of 
730 per annum, he be allowed a pension of £450 (four hundred 
and fifty poubds) per annum, under the provisions of the act of the 
53 Geo III , cap 144, to commence from thi^ day ”] 

LETThfl i 6 c) 

(HXULl'S Lwill if) IJKRNVRII ifhKJON 

[i> M April 6, 1825 ] 

D ear B B— My spmts aie so tuinultu.iiy with the 
noielty of my recent cnianeip.ition, that I hate scarce 
steadiness of hand, imu li more mind, to compose a letter 
1 am free. B B ficc as air 

I lie Iitil^ b^rd tlial wings tht* 

Kno\%sno such Lilieriy^ 

4 

1 was set flee on 'ruesd,iy in last week at 4 o’clock 
, 1 c.ime home for eter ' 

I hate been describing nn feelings as welf as I can to 
Wordsw'ih in a long letter, and don t c.iie to lepeat Take 
It briefly th.it for .1 few days 1 was painfully oppressed by 
so mighty a change, but it is lieroming tkiily moie natural 
to me 

I went ^nd sat among em all at my old 33 yeais desk 
yester morning , and deuce take me if I had noM earnings at 
leaving all my old pen and ink fellows, merry sociable lads, at 
leaving them in the Lurch, fag, fag, fijg 
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The companson of my own superior felicity gave me any 
thing but pleasure. j 

B. B., I would not serve another 7 years for seven hundred 
thousand pounds ' 

I have got ^£441 net for life, sanctioned by Act of Parlia- 
ment, with a provision for Mary if she sunives me 

I will live another 50 years , or, if I live but 10, they will 
be thirty, reckoning the quantity of real time in them, i.e the 
time that is a man’s own 

Tell me how you like “ Barbara S -will it be received in 
^vtonement for the foolish Vision, 1 mean by the Lady ' 
*A^rof>a^, I never saw Mrs Crauford in my life, nevertheless 
’tis all trile of Somebody • 

Address me in future 

Colebrook Cottage, 

Islington 

I am really nervous (but th.tt mil we.ir oil) so hike this brief 
announcement 

Yours truly L L 

Barbara h — the him essay, was pimted in the London 
Magannc, April, i'8a'i (st t Vol II 6f this ecliiion) It purpoi ts to be 
aif incTueiit in the life of Mrs Cnwfortl, the actress, but had really 
happened to Fanny Kelly J 

LETTER 370 

ChariJ'S Lamb to S\rah H^lT^^l^sl)N 

, [i' M Apiil 18, 1825 ] 

D ear Miss Hutchinson — You wafit to know all iibout my 
gaol delivery lake it then About 12 weeks since 1 
had V sort of intimation that a resignation might be well ac- 
cepted from me This was a kind bud’s whisper On that 
hint I spake • (Jilmaii and 'luthill fumishd me with certificates 
of wasted health and soie spirits -not mtuh more than the 
truth, I promise you— and for 9 weeks 1 was kept in a flight— 

I had gone too far to re< ede, and they might take advantage 
and dismiss me with a much less sum than I had rec koned on 
However Liberty came at last with a liberal provision I have 
given up what 1 could have lived on in the country, but have 
enough to live here by managem‘ and scribbling occasion- 
ally I would not go bjek to my prison foi seven years longer 
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for j^ioooo a year 7 years after one is 50 is lio trifle to pve 
up ftill I am a young Pensioner, and have served but 33 
years, very few I assure you rehre before 40, 45, or 50 years’ 
serwce. 

You will ask how I bear my freedom Faith, forsom^days 
1 was staggeied Could not tompfehend ^be magnitude of 
my deliverance, was confused, giddy, knew not « hether I was 
on my head or my heel as they say. But those giddy feehngs 
have gone ai^ay, and my weather glass stands at a degree or 
two above 

CONTENT 

I go about quiet, and have none of jhat restless hunting after 
recreation which made holydays formerly uneasy joys All 
being holydays, I feel as if I hil none, as they do in heaven, 
wheie ’tis all red letter days 

I have a kjnd letter from the Words’'"’'* congratulatory not 
a little 

It IS a damp, 1 do assure you,<amid all lAy prospects that I 
can receive none from a quartet upon which 1 had calculated, 
almost more than fiom any, upon leceiving congratulations 1 
had grown* to like pooi M moih and moie 1 * do not e,^teeyi 
a soul living 01 not living more warmly than I had grown to 
esteem and value him But words are \ am We have none 
of us to count upon many yearn That is the only cure for 
sad thoughts If only some died, and the rest were permanent 
on earth, what a thing a friend s death would be then ' 

I must take leave, having put off answenng [a load] of letters 
to this morning, and this, alas ' is the ist Oui kindest le- 
membranr«j>» to Mis Monkhouse and beliete us 

Youis piost Truly, C Lamb 

LETTER 371 

( iitRii s Lamb to Wiiliam Honi-' 

[f M May 2, 1825 ] ' 

D ear l lone, - I send you a trifle , you have seen my lines, 

I suppose, in the “ London ” 1 cannot tell you how 

much I like ihe “ St Chad Wells ” 

Yours truf^' 

c Lamb 

P S. Wily did you not stay, or come<again, yestenfay ? 
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[These words accompany Lamb's contribution, *' Remarkable 
Correspondent,” to Hone’s Every-Day Book (see Vol Ij of this 
edition) Lamb was helping Hone in Iiis new venture as inuch as 
he was able , and Hone in return dedicated the first volume to him. 
“ St. Chad's Wells ” was an article by Hone m the number for 
March 2 ] 


LETTE'ii 372 

Chsriks Limr to VViiiiim Wordswokih 

[No tlale May, 1825] 

D eXr W 1 11 rite post-hoste to ensure a fiank TTianks 
fdr lour hearty roligratulations 1 iu<i> non date from 
the 6th neck of ni) Ilegiia 01 Flight from Leadenhall I have 
lived so much in it, that a Summer seems alreatl> past, and 
'tis but eaili May jet mtli you and other peojile How 1 look 
down on the Slaies and drudges of the iioild ' Hs inhabitants 
are a vast cottonjvieli of spin sjnn sjiinners () the carking 
cares* O the money -grubbbrs sempiternal iniukworms • 

^ Your Viigil 1 h,ue lost sight of, but suspect 't is in the hands 
of Sir G Ileaunont I think .'hat circumstant es i» ,ide me shy 
Of i»ocuring it liefore Will you write to him about it ’ and 
your commands shall be olieyed to a little 

Coleridge has just finishd .his pnze Essay, 11 Inch if it get 
the Prize he’ll touch an additional ^100 1 fanty His Hook 
too (commentaiy on Bishop Leighton) is (|uite hnished and 
penei Taylor and Hessey 

In the London iihith is just out (ist May) arc 2 jiapers 
entitled the Superimnuahd Man, iihich 1 iiish you to see, and 
also 1st Afir a little thing called iJaibara S- - a story gleaned 
from Miss Kelly The L M if you c.in get n will save my 
eiilargement upon the to|m of my manuniission 

I must scribble to make up my hiatus t rumen?', for there are so 
many ways', pious ami jirofligate, of getting rid of money in this 
vast city and suburbs that I shall miss my thud but louragio 
I despair not Your Idnd hint of the Cottage was well thrown 
out An anchorage foi .rgc and school of economy when 
necessity comes But without this latter I have an unconquer- 
able terror of changing Plate It does not agref with us I 
say It froiji conviction Else - 1 do sometimes ruralize in fancy 
Some d — -d [leople are tome in and I must finish abruptly 
By d— 1 — d, I only ntean deuud 'Tis these suitors of ffene- 
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lope that make it necessary to authorise a little for gin and 
muttcl|i and such trifles 

Excuse my abortive scnbble 

Yours not in more haste than heart C L 

Love and recollects to all the Wms Doras, Manes sound 
your Wrekin 

Mary is capitally well 

Do write to Sir (i 11 for I am shyisli of applying to him 

[Coleridge had been ippointed to one ol the ten Royal Associate- 
ships of the newly chartered Royal Society of Literature, thus be„ 
coming entitled to an annuity of too guineas An eSsay tjas 
expected from each associate Colertjfge w rote on the Prometheus 
of Aeschylus, and read it on May iS His book was Aids to Re- 
dection See note on page 734 

“ I shall miss my thirds ” Lamb's pension was two-thirds of his 
stipend 

“ Some d-c — d people ” A hint for Lamb's Popular Fallacy on 
Home, soon to be written 

“ Round your Wrekin ” Lamb repeats tfcfis phrase twice m the 
next few months He got it bom the Dedication to Farquhar’s 
play “The Recruiting Officer ’’ — “To all friends round t^e 
Wrekin ' ' ' 

Here perhaps should come a letter to Mrs Norris printeilbn the 
Boston Bibliophile edition containing some very interesting comic 
verses on Kngland somewh,il inUie manner ol Dun yuan— 

I likt till weuhcr when it’s not too rim\, 

That IS, I like two muntbs of every ycai , 

and so on J 


I^EITEK 373 

CH\KIls L\MH Til J.H\KL»S I H VMBFRb 
[UniUteil ’May, 

W 1 TH rejaid to .1 John-dory, whieh you desiie to be par- 
ticularly informed about, i honour the fish, but it is 
rather on .iccount of Quin who patronised it, and whose taste 
(of a (lead man) I had as lieve go by^is anybody ’s (Apicius and 
Heliog<ib.ilus excepted this Utter st.ai ted nightingales’ tongues 
iind peacocks’ brains as a gainish) 

Else in and trusting to my own poor single judgment. 
It hath not that moist mellow oleaginous gliding smooth descent 
from the tongue to the palate, thence to the stomach, ifec , that 
your Brighton Turbot hath, which i take to be* the most 
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fiiendly and famibar flavor of any that swims— most, genial 
and at home to the palate t 

Nor has it on the other hand that fine falling off flakiness, 
that oleaginous peeling off (as it were, like a sea onion), which 
endears your cod’s head & shoulders to some appetites ; that 
manly firmness, ^ombme'd with a sort of womanish' conung-in- 
pieces, which the same cod’s heaA d' shoulders hath, where the 
whole is easily separable, pliant to a knife or a spoon, but 
each individual flake piesents a pleasing resistance to the op- 
iMsed tooth You understand me — these delicate subjects are 
Pfcessanly obscuie 

But It ,has a third flavor of its own, peifectly distinct from 
Cod or Turbot, which it must be owned may to some not in- 
judicious palates render it acceptable— but to my unpractised 
tooth it presented rather a crude nser-fish-flavor, like your 
Pike or Carp, and perhaps like them should have b^een tamed & 
corrected by some laborious d’ well chosen sauce Still I al- 
ways suspect a fish t hich reqpjres so much of artificial settings- 
off Your choicest relishes .(like nature’s loveliness) need not 
the foreign aid of orn.iment, but are when unadorned (that is, 
with nothing but a little plain dnebovy d a stiueete''of lemon) 
then adorned the most However, 1 shall go to Brighton 
again next Summer, and shall h.ive an oppoi tunny of correct- 
ing my judgment, if it is not sdfTiciently informed 1 can only 
say that when Nature was pleased to make the John Dory so 
notoriously deficient in outward graces (as to be sure he is the 
very Rhinoceros of fishes, the ugliest dog that swims, except 
perhaps thp Sea Satyr, which I nevei saw, but which they 
say IS terrible), when she formed him with so few cjcternal ad- 
vantages, she might have bes(pw'ed a more elaborate finish in 
his g,irts internal, d have given him a relish, a sapor, to recom- 
mend him, as she made Poiie a Poet to make up for making 
him crooked. 

I am sorry to find that you have got a knack of saying 
things which are not tri^- to shew your w'lt If 1 had no wit 
but what I must shew at the e\|)ence of my virtue or my mod- 
esty, I had as lieve lie as stujiid as * * * at the Tea Warehouse 
Depend upon it, my dear Chambers, that an ounce of inlegiity 
at our death-bed will stand us in more avail than a'll the wit of 
Congreve of . For instance, you tell me a fine story about 
Truss, and his playing at Leamington, which I know to be fal^, 
because I h.ive advice fioni Derby that he was whipt thiough 
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the Tqwn on that very day you say he appeared in some char- 
acter « other, for robbing an old woman at church of a seal 
nng. And Dr. Parr has been two months dead So it won’t 
do to scatter these untrue stones about among people that know 
any thing Besides, your forte is no^t invention It is judg- 
ment, partitularly shown un ypur choice of dishes We seem 
in that instance born under one star I like you for liking hare 
I esteem you for disrelishing minced veal Liking is too cold 
a word — I love you for your noble attachment to the fat unctu- 
ous juices of deer's flesh it the green unspe.ikable of turtle I 
honoui you for your endeavours to esteem and ajiprov e of my fy 
vonte, which I ventured to recommenil to you as a substitute for 
hare, bullock's heart, and I am not offended that you cannot taste 
It with palate A ti ue son of Epicurus should reserve one 
taste peculiar to himself hor a long time I kept the secret 
about the evceeding deliciousness of the marrow of boiled 
knuckle of veal, till my tongue weakl> ran riot m its praises, 
and now it is prostitute & common- Bui' I have made one 
discovery which I will not impart 'till my dying scene is over, 
jierhaps it ,will be my List mouthful in this vyorld deliaou^ 
thought, enough to sweeten (or rather make savoury) the JioUiT 
of death It is a little scjuare bit about this sue m or near the 
knuckle bone of a fried joint of ^ fat I can't call it nor lean 



neither altogether, it is that lieamiful comjxiund, which Nature 
must have made in Paradise Park v'enison, before she sepiar^ed 
the two subst<aij,( es, the dry the oleaginous, to punish sinful 
mankind , Adam ate them entiie it inseparate, and this little 
taste of Eden in the knuckle bone of a fiied seems the 
only relique of a Paradisaical state When I die, an exact des- 
cription of its topograph) shall be left in a cupboard with a key, 
inscribed on which these words, " C Lamb dying imparts this 
to C Chambers as the only worthy depository of such a secret.” 
You’ll drop a tear , 

(f^hailes Chambers was the brother of John Chambers (see above). 
He had been at Christ’s Hospital with Laihb and subsequently be* 
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came a surgeon in the Navy. He retired to Leamington and piftctised 
thereuntil his death, somtwhen about 1H57, says Mr Hazli't He 
seems to have inherited some of the epicure’s tastes ot his father, 
the “ sensible clergyman in Warwickshire ” who. Lamb tells us m 
“Tl\pughts on Presents of Game,” “used to allow a pound ol 
Epping to every hare ” ' , 

This letter add^* one more to tb list* of Lamb's gustatory rap 
hires, and it is remarkable as being his only eulogy of fish. Mr 
Hazlitt says that the date September i, 1S17 has been added by 
another hand , but if the remark about Dr Farr is tiue (he died 
Maich 6, ibas) the time is as 1 have stated 1 ortunately the date 
'in this particular case is unimportant Mr Ha/litt suggests that 
the stupi^ person in the lea Warehouse was Bje whom we met 
recently • 

Of Truss we know nothing The nime mav Iw a misleading of 
Twiss (Horace Iwiss, 17(17 1(1^9, politician, buHoon, and Mrs 
Siddons' nephew;, who was quite a likely person to he lied about in 
joke at that tune 

Here should come a noh to Mlsop dited Mas aq, iliai;, chang 
ing an appointment I ‘ I am as mad a the devil Given m the 
Boston Bibliophile edition J , 

LLTThK 374 

CH\R!VS I \Ml 10 S T C011.K1!I<.1 

[■‘June, ib25 1 

■jV T y deal Coleridge, W ith pain and grief, I must entreat 
IV 1 jou to excuse us on Thurs<la> My head, though ex 
ternally correct, has had a seveietonnissiun in my long illness, 
and the ve-y idee of an engagement hinging 01 ei for a day or 
two, foibids my rest , and I get irp fiiiserable I am not well 
enough for comjiany I do aisurc you, no other thing prevents 
my^Coming I expect h leld and his brothers this or to inonow 
evening, and it woiiies me to death that I am ijot ostensibly ill 
enough to put ’em off I will get better, w hen I shall hope to 
see your nephew He will come again Mary joins in best 
love to the Gillmans Vo, I earnestly entreat you, excuse me 
I assure you, again, that I am not ht to go out yet 

Yours (though shattered) C Lamu. 

Tuesday 

[This letter has previously been dated rhag, but 1 think wrongly. 
Lamb had no long illness then, and Field was then in Gibraltar, 
where he was Chief JusAce. Lamb s long illness was in 1825, when 
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Coleriike’s Thursday evenings at Highgate were regular. Cole- 
ridge’s *ephew may have been one of several. 1 fancy it was the 
Rev. Edward Coleridge Henry Nelson Coleridge had already left, 

I think, for the West Indies ] 

. LETTER 37 ? 

CHARLES L\M« TO IlKNRV COl.JiURN (’) 

[Dated at end June 14 1835)] 

D ear sir, 

1 am c|uite ashamed, after your kind letter, oi'havirg 
expressed any dis.ippointnient .iboit* my reinuneratityn It is 
quite equivalent to the value of any thing I have >et sent you. 

I had Twcnl) (aiineas a sheet Ironi the T.ondon , and what I 
did for them vv.is more u orth that sum, than any thing, I am 
afraid, 1 tan, now jirodute, would he worth the lesser sum I 
used up all ni) best thoughts in th.it publication, and I do not 
like to go on writing worse vvo'se, \ feeling that I do so I 
want to try something else However, if any subject turns up, 

which I think will do vour Maga/inc no discredit, you shad 
have It Myour price, 01 something between //inf and my o'd 
price ! prefer writing to seeing you just now , for aftei such a 
letter as I have received fiom ^oii, in truth I am ashamed to 
see )OU We will never mention the thing .igain 
^ our obliged friend ik Serv‘ 

C Lvmb 

June 14 

[In the .ibsencc ol any v< rapper I have assumed this note to be 
addressed tb Colburn, the publisher of the Arro Monthly Magaatne. 
Lamb’s hrst c nuribulioii to that penodical was “ The Illustrious 
Delunct” (see Vo! I ot this edition) in January, ibas A /ear 
later he began the “ Popular hallacies,” ,ir.d continued regularly for 
some months J * 

LETTER 376 

I 

CHVRlbS L\MI; to b T COLiRinOK 

[p VI July 2, 1825 ] 

D ear t" — \Ve are going off to Enfield, to AIIsop’s, for a 
day or 2, with some intention of succeeding them in 
their lodging for a time, for this damn’d nervous Kover (vide 
Lend. Mag for July) indisposes me for' seeing any friends, and 
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never any poor devil was so befriended as I am Do you know 
any poor solitary human that wants that cordial to hfe »—true 
friend ? I can spare him twenty, he shall have ’em good cheap 
I have gallipots of ’em— genuine balm of caies — a going— a 
going — a going Little plagues plague me a looo times more 
than ever 1 am>hke a disembodied ruul — in this liiy eternity. 
I feel every thing entirely, all in all and all in etc This price 
I pay for liberty, but am richly content to pay it. The 
Odes are done by Hood, a silentish young man you 

^met at Islinton one clay, an invalid The test are Reynolds’s, 
wi'iose sfjter H has lecently married I have not had a broken 
Anger in .hem , 

They are hearty good-natured things, and I nould put my 
name to ’em chearfully, if I could as honestly 1 compli- 
mented them in a Newspajiei, with an abatement for those 
puns you laud so They aie generally an excess A Pun is 
a thing of too much consequence to be thrown in as a make- 
weight You shall' read one of the addresses ovei, and miss 
the puns, and it shall be qu.te as good and lieller than when 
you discover ’em A Pun is a Noble Thing per sc O never 
lug 1^ in as an .iccessory A Pun is a sole objec I for reflection 
(vide ;/iy aids to that retessmcnt from a sa\ age state)- it is 
entire, it fills the niiml it is perfect .is <i Sonnet, better It 
limps ashani’d m the tram and retinue of Humour it 
knows it should have an establishment of its own I he one, 
for instance, I made the other d.ay, 1 forget what it was 

Hood will be giatify'd, as much as I am, by your mistake 
I Jjked ‘ Homalcli ’ the best , it is true painting, of abstract 
Clownery, and that precious conoresc of a Clown,, and the 
rich succession of images, and words almost such, in the first 
hal^of the Mag Ignotum Your picture of the Camel, that 
would not or could not thread your nice needle-eye of Sub- 
tilisms, was confirm’d by Elton, who perfectly .ippreciated his 
abrupt departure Elton borrowed the “ Aids ” from Hessey 
(by the way what is your Enigma about t.,upid ^ I am 
C^herea’s son, if I understand a tittle of it), and returnd it 
next day saying that 20 years ago, when he was pure, he 
thought as you do now, but that he now thinks as you did 
20 years ago Hut E seems a very honest fellow Hood 
has just come in , his sick eyes sparkled into health when he 
read you» approbation They had meditated a copy for you, 
but postponed it till a ifeater 2d Edition, which is at hand. 
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Ha'te you heard the Creature at the Opera House— Signor 
Non-\\ sed vs LUT I Vir > 

Like Orpheus, he is said to draw storks fr'r ajtcr him. A 
picked raism for a sweet banquet of sounds , but I affect 
not these exotics Nos durum genus, as mellifluous Ovid 
hath It • •' 

Fanny Holcroft is just come in, with hei paternal seventy 
of aspect She has fiozen a bnght thoughi which should have 
follow’d She makes tis marble, with ttio little conceiving 
’Twas respecting the Signoi, whom I honoiii on this sidev 
idolatry Well, more of this anon ‘ 

We arc setting out to walk to Kt field after out Iteans and 
Bacon, w hich arc just smoking 
Kindest remembrances to the (« ’s etei 
From Islinton, 

2d day, 3d month of my Hegira 
or h light from Leadenhall 

C L Ohm Clencus 

[“lo Allsop s ’ Allsop says in his Lithrs of Colertdgt' 
that he and the Lambs were housemates for a long time 

“Vide Lond Mag for July” -where the 1 ha essay “'The* 
Convalescent ” was printed 

“The Odes” — Odes and Addnssts to Gnat Piople, 1825 
Coleridge after reading the book had written to Lamb as follows 
(the Icttei Is printed hv Hood) — 

Mv Di AK CiiAKiis — This afternoon a little, thin, mean 
looking sort of a loolscap, sub-oclaso of poems, printed on 
very dingy outsides, lay on the table, which the covet mfoitned 
me wa'- isirculating in dui book-club, so very fjtub btreetish 
in all Its appearance, mternal ay well as external, that 1 cannot 
explain by what accident of impulse (assuredly there was *0 
motive in play) 1 came to look into it Least of all, the title, 
Odes and Ai'dresses to treeat Men, which connected itself in 
my head w ith Hejeeted Addresses, and all the hmith and Theo- 
dore Hook squad But, my dear Charles, it was certainly 
written hy you, 01 under you 01 unit sum you 1 know none 
of your frequent visitors capacious and assimilative enough of 
your converse to have reproduced you so honestly, supposing 
you had left yourself in pledge in his lock up house Gillman, 
to whom f read the spirited parody on the introduction to Peter 
Bell, the Ode lo the Great Unknown, and to Mr*# Fry , he 
speaks doubtfully of Reynolds and Hood But here come 
•Irving and Basil Montagu , 

Thursday night 10 oVtot*— Nol Charles, it is you. I 
VI. — 10 
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have read them over again, and I understand why y<w have 
anon'd the book. The puna are mne in ten good — nyiny ex- 
cellent — the Newgatory transcendent And then the exempltm 
stne exemp lo of a volume of personalities and con temporanei ties, 
.without a single line that could inflict the infinitesimal of an 
unpleasance on .any man in his senses saving and except 
perhaps in tht envy-addled br%in of the despiser ot your Lays. 
If not a triumph over him, it is at least an ovation. Then, 
moreover, and besides, to speak with becoming modesty, 
excepting my own self, who is there but you who can write the 
musical lines and stan/as that are intermixed ^ 

^ere, Cullman, come up to my Garret, and driven back by the 
guardian spirits of four huge flower-holders of omnigenous 
roses and honeysuckles — (Lord have mercy on his hysterical 
olfactories I What will he do in Paradise > 1 must have a 

pair or two of nostril-plugs, or nose-goggles laid in his cof&n) 
— stands at the door, reading that to M'Adam, and the washer- 
woman’s letter, and he admits t/ie facts You are found >» 
the manner, as the lawyers say I so, Mr Charles*! hang yourself 
up, and send nje a line, by way ol token and acknowledgment. 
My dear love to Mary “God bless you and your Unshama- 
bramizcr " 

S T COLKKIDOI. 

Aynolds was John Hamilton Reynolds According to a marked 
copy in the possession of Mr liuxton l-'orman, Reynolds wrote only 
the odes to Mr M’Adam, Mr . Dymoke, Sylvanus Urban, Elhston 
and the Dean and Chapter of Westminster 

The newspaper in which Lamb complimented the book was the 
Nett Ttmes, for April 12, 1825 See Vol I of the present edition 
for the review, where the remarks on puns are repeated The 
“ Mag. Ignotum ” was the ode to the Great Unknown, the author 
of the Scotch novels In the same paper on January 8, 1825, 
Lamb had written an essay called ‘^Many Priends'”' (see Vol I ) 
a little in the manner of this hrst paragraph 

Your picture of the Camel ” Probably the story of a caller 
told by Coleridge to Lamb in a letter 

“ Your Enigma about Cupid ” Poss'bly referiing to the follow- 
ing passage in the Ak/s to Rejteciton, 1825, pages 277-278 — 

Prom the lemoteyEast turn to the mythology of Minor Asia, 
to the Descendants of Javan who dwelt tn the tents of Shem, 
and possessed the Isles Here again, and in the usual form of 
an histone Solution, we find the same Fact, and as character- 
istic of the Human Race, stated in that ea^’iest and most 
venerable Mythus (or symbolic Parable) of Prometheus — that 
truly wonderful Fable, in which the characters of the rebellious 
Spirit and of the Divine Friend of Mankind {Beos <l>i\dt/ 9 i^nrot) 
are united in the* same Person and thus in the most striking 
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niMner noting the fotced amalgunatirai of the Patnarchal 
Tibition with the incongruous Scheme of Pantheism This 
ana the connected tale of lo, which is but the sequel of the 
Prometheus, stand alone in the Greek Mythology, m which 
elsewhere both Gods and Men are mere Powers and Pro^cts 
of Nature. And most noticeable it «s, that soon after the pro- 
mulgation and spread Of thg Gospel had awakened the moral 
sense, and had opened the eyes even of its wiser Enemies to the 
necessity of providing some solution of this great problem of 
the Moral World, the beautiful Parable ot Cupid and Psyche 
was brought forward as a rtval Fall oi Man and the fact of 
amoral coriupiion connatural with the human racewgs again 
recognized In the assertion of Okioinal Sin the Greeic 
Mythology rose and set • 

“ Have you heard the Creature > ” — Giovanni Battista Velluti 
(1781-1861), an Italian soprano singer who hist appeared in England 
on June 30, 1825, in Meyerbeer’s “ II Crociato in Egitto ” He re- 
ceived /’a, 500 lor five months’ salary ] 

LETTER 377 

CiiAKU'S Lami! 'io lintNvun Barton 

[FM July 3, 1821;,] 

M y dear B fi — My nervous attack has so unfitted me, 
that I have not courage Jo sit down to a Letter My 
pool pittance in the London you will see is drawn from my 
sickness Youi Book is \cry acceptable to me, because most 
of It [is] new to me, but your Book itself we cannot thank you 
for more sincerely than for the mtiodudion you favoured us 
with to Anne Knight Now cannot 1 wiite Mrs Anite Knight 
for the life «Jf me She A d ver) pleas — , but 1 won’t write 
all we have said of her so often to ourselves, because I suspect 
you would read it to hei Only give niy sister’s and ifij 
kindest remembv* to her, and how glad we are we can say 
that word If ever she come to Southwark again 1 £ount upon 
another pleasant iiriik.i> walk with hei Tell hei, I got home, 
time fora rubbet , but poor Trypbena *'ill not undeistand that 
phrase of the woildlings 

I am hardly able to appreciate your volume now But I 
liked the dedijCat" much, and the apology for your bald burying 
grounds To Shelly, but that is not new To tjfe young 
Vesper-singer, Great Healing’s, Playford, and what not i* 
Ifcthere be a cavil it is that the topics of^hgious consblation, 
however beautiful, are repealed till a sort of triteness attends 
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them It seems as if you were for ever losing friends’ children 
by death, and reminding their parents of the Resu/ection 
Do children die so often, and so good, in your parts ? The 
topic, taken from the consideiat” that they are snatch’d away 
froift poisible vanities, hardly sound , for to an om- 

niscient eye then conditional fa|Jing> must be one with then 
actual , but I am too unwell for Theology 
Such as I am, I am yours and A K ’s truly 

C Lamb. 


[“ poor pittance ” — “ 1 he Convalescent ” 

“ Your Book ” — Barton’s Poems, 4th edition, 1825 The dedica- 
tion was 'to Barton's sister ;>Maria Hack 

“ Anne Knight ” A Quaker lady, who kept a school at Wood- 
bridge ] 


LETfER 378 

CHAiy-i's L\mh 10 John AitkI'N 

Colebrouke Cottage, Islington, July 5, 1825 

D ear Sii,-»-Witli thanks fpr your last No of tlys Cabinet - 
as 1 cannot arrange with a London publisher to reprint 
“ Rosamund (jr.ty ” as a book, it will be at your service to 
admit into the Cabinet as sopp as you ple.ise 

Your hble serv*, 

CH^ Lamb. 


1 * M VI A, eldest of your nanu , 

Mitkly tnisting m her (iotl 
Midst the red-hot plongji-sh in ■ trod, 

And unstorch'd prtsci^d her film 
By 111 il test if were tried, 
gly 11 \nu s iiiiglit be d< fled , 

1 hough di voiiriiig fire's .i gluuoii, 

I lirougli the Irul yon might go 
‘ (In tht light fantastic toe,’ 

Nor for plougli-slciiis c.ire 1 BUI ION 

[Aitken was an Edinburgh bookseller who edited The Cabinet, 
or. The beUcted Beauties 0/ Literature, 1824, 1825 and 1831 The 
particular interest of the letter is that it shows Lamb to have 
wanted to publish Rosamund Gray a third time in hi; life Hither- 
to we had«only his statement that Hessey said that the world would 
not bear it. Aitken printed the story in The Cabinet for 1831. 
Previoubly he had printed “ Dream Children " and " The Ii)pon- 
veniences of being Hanged ” 

I have been told (but have had no opportunity of verifying the 
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btatemMt) that the Buttons, for one of whom the appended acros- 
tic was written, were cousins of the Lambs 
Here should come an unpublished letter to Miss Kelly thanking 
her for tickets and saying that Liston is to produce Lamb's farce 
“ The Pawnbroker’s Daughter,” which ” will take ” , 

Here should come a letter from Lambt to Hone, dated Enfield, 
July 25, 1S25 Lamb had* wrtften some quatrfhns to the editor 
of the Eveiy-Day Book, which were printed m the Loudon MagagtHc 
for May, i82<; Hone copied them into his periodical, accompanied 
by a reply Lamb began — 

I like you, and your book, ingenuous Hone ' 

Hone’s reply contained the sentiment — 

I am ” ingtnuous’ it <s all 1 can 
Pretend to . it is ah I wish to he 

Seethe Evcry-Da\ Bool, Vol 1, July 9 Ilonc at this time was 
occupying Lamb's house at Colebrooke Ron, while the l.ambs 
were staying a^the Allsops lodgings at Lnheld 

Lamb again refers to “ The Pawnbroker’s Daughter ” He says 
It IS at the theatre now and Harley is therestoo This would 
be John Pritt Harley, the actor Tlje play, as it happened, was 
never acted 

Here should come three notes fo Thomas AlUpp m July and 
August, ih3^, one of which damns the afternoon sun Uivcn irahe* 
Boston Bibliophile edition ] 

LETTER 37<) 

CHtRLLS LtMB JO llFKNtKD IJVKrilN 

[P M August 10 , Ih35 ] 

We shall be soon again at Colefbrook 

• • 

D EAK 1 j li You must excuse iiiy not uriiing belore, 
ilien 1 lell you we aie on H \isit at Enfaeld, wheie 1 iju 
not feel it natu1.1I to sit down to a lottter It is at all times an 
exeition 1 hcidfathei talk with you, .ind Ann Kni^^t, quietly 
at Colebrook Lodge, o\er the ni,atlei of youi last You mis- 
take me when you expiess misgivings .iboul my lelishing d 
senes of scriptural poems I wiote tonrtisedly What I meant 
to say was, that one 01 two lonsokilory jaiems on deaths would 
have had a moie londensed etfcct than many Sciiptural 
devotional topics admit of infanitc variety So fat from 
poetry tiling me because religious, I can read, and* I say it 
senously, the homely old version of the Psalms in our Piayer- 
books for an houi or two together sometimes without sense of 
weanness. 
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I did not express myself clearly about what I think la false 
topic insisted on so frequently in consolatory addresser on the 
death of Infants I know something like it is in Scripture, but 
I think humanly spoken It is a natural thought, a sweet 
falldcy to the Survivors,— but still a fallacy If it stands on 
the doctrine of ^.his being a prybatMnary state, i< is liable to 
this dilemma Omniscience, to whom possibility roust be clear 
as act, must know of the child, what it would hereafter turn 
out if good, then the topic is false to say it is secured from 
falling into future wilfulness, vice, <i.c If bad, I do not see 
■how itS exemption from certain futuie overt acts by being 
snatched away at all tells in its favor You stop the arm of a 
murderer, or airest the finger of a pickpurse, but is not the 
guilt incuired as much by the intent as if never so much acted ? 
Why children are hurried off, and old reprobates of a hundred 
left, whose trial hum.inly we may think was complete at fifty, 
IS among the obscurities of jirovidence The very notion of a 
state of probation *h as daikness in it The all-knower has no 
need of satisfjing bis eyes by seeing what we will do, when he 
"knows before ^ hat we will do Methinkswe mi^’ht be con- 
^envn’d before commission In these things we grope and 
flounder, and if we can pick up a little human comfort that the 
child taken is snatch’d fioni vice (no great compliment to it, 
by the bye), let us take it And as to where an untried child 
goes, whether to join the assembly of its elders who have borne 
the heat of the day -fire-punfied martyrs, and torment-sifted 
confessors- what know we ^ We promise heaven methinks 
too cheaply, and assign large revenues to minors, incompetent 
to manage them Ejiitaphs lun upbn this topic ofsconsolation, 
till the very frequency mdu(,es a cheapness Tickets for ad- 
i.ifssion into Paradise are sculptured out at a penny a letter, 
twopence a syllable, <&c It is all a mystery , and the more I 
try to exjirtss my meaning (having none that is clear) the more 
I flounder Finally, write what your own const lence, which to 
you IS the unerring ju^lge, seems best, and be careless about 
the whimsies of such a half-baked notinnisi as I am We are 
here in a most pleasant country, full of walks, and idle to our 
hearts desire Taylor has dropt the London It was indeed 
a dead weight It has got in the Slough of Despond I 
shuffle off my part of the pack, and stand like Xtian with light 
and merry shoulders It had got silly, indecorous, pert^and 
every thing that is b^d. Both our kind rememdmn"> to Mrs, 
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K an^ yourself, and strangfer’s-greeting to Lucy— is it Lucy or 
Ruth r^that gathers wise sayings in a Book. 

C. Lamb 

[The London Ma^atitie passed into the hands of Henry Southern 
in September, 1825 Lamb’s last article for it was in the Aifgust 
number — “Imperfect Dramat^ Illusion,” repainted in the LosI 
Essays of Elta as ‘ Stage Illusion ”J 

LETTER 380 

Charlls Lamb to Robert Southey 

August 10; 1825. 

D ear Southey,- You’ll know who this letter comes from 
by opening slap-dash upon the text, as in the good old 
times I never could come into the custom of envelopes , ’tis 
a modern foppery , the I’hnian correspondence gives no hint of 
such In singleness of slieet and meaning then I thank you 
for your little book I am ashanjed to add a codicil of thanks 
for your “ Book of the Church ” 1 scarce feel competent Ij) 
give an a[/lnion of the latter , *1 have not reading enough of 
that kind to venture at it I c.an only say the fact, that Iliaife 
read it with attention and interest Being, as you know, not 
quite a Churchman, I felt a jealousy at the Church taking to 
herself the whole deserts of Chnstninity, Catholic and Protes- 
tant, from Iliuid extirpation downwards I call all good 
Christians the Church, CapiIIanans and all But I am in too 
light a humour to touch these matters May all our churches 
llounsh ’ ^Two things sjaggered me m the poem fand one of 
them staggered both of us) I cannot away with a beautiful 
senes of verses, as I protest thej- are, commencing “ Jenner ” 
Tis like a choice banquet opened with a pill or an electuaiy^ 
physic stuff ’T’other is, we cannot make ou^ how Edith 
should be no more than ten years old By’r Lady, we had 
taken her to be some sixteen or upwards We suppose you 
have only chosen the round number for the metre Or poem 
and dedication may be both older than they pretend to , but 
then some hint might have lieen given , for, as it stands, it 
may only sfcrve some day to puzzle the parish reckoning But 
without inquiring further (for ’tis ungracious to look »to a lady’s 
y^ars), the dedication is eminently pleasing and tender, and we 
wish Edith, May Southey joy of it Something, too, ‘struck us 
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as if we had heard of the death of John May A John May’s 
death was a few years since in the papers We think tne tale 
one of the quietest, prettiest things we have seen You have 
been temperate in the use of localities, which generally spoil 
poems laid in exotic regions You mostly cannot stir out (m 
such things) for hummmg-birds and fire-flies A, tree is a 
Magnolia, ikc - Can 1 but like the truly Catholic spirit ’ 
“ Blame as thou inayest the Papast’s erring creed ” —which and 
other passages brought me back to the old Anthology days 
and the admonitory lesson to “ Dear George ” on the “ The 
Vesper Bell,” a little poem which letains its first hold upon me 
sfrangely 

The compliment to tht translatress is daintily conceived 
Nothing is choicer in that sort of writing than to bring in some 
lemote, impossible parallel,- as between a great empress and 
the inobtrusive tjuiet soul who digged her noiseless way so per- 
severingly through that rugged Paraguay mine' flow she 
Dobnzhoflered it aH^out, it puzzles my slender Latinity to con- 
jecture Why do you seein^to sanction Lantlor’s unfeeling 
allegorising away of honest Quixote ' He may as well say 
^rap is meant .to symbolise the Scottish nation Vefoie the 
UmicNi, and Random since that act of dubious issue , or that 
Partridge means the Mystical Man, and Lady Bellaston typifies 
the Woman upon Many Wateis. (.ebir, indeed, may mean the 
state of the hop markets last month, for anything I know to 
the contrary That all Spam overflowed w ith romancical books 
(as Madge Newcastle calls them) was no reason that Ciervantes 
should not smile at the mattei of them , nor even a reason 
that, in anflther mood, he might not multiply theiir, deeply as 
he was tinctured with the essence" ot them QuixSitc is tlic 
father of gentle ridicule, and apthe same time the very cleposi- 
tory^nd tretasury of chivalry and highest notions Marry, when 
somebody persuaded Cervantes that he meant only fun, and 
put him upon wTiUng that unfortunate Second Part with the 
confederacies of that unworthy duke and most contemptible 
ducdiess, Cervantes saenfired his mslmit to his understanding 

We got your little book but last night, being at Enfield, to 
which place we came about .a month since, and aie having 
quiet holyday s Mary w alks hei twelve miles a day some days, 
and I my twenty on otheis Tis all holid.iy with me now, you 
know. The change woiks admirably 

For litdTary news, in, my poor way, I have a one-act far£e 
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going be acted at the Haymarket , but when ’ is the question 
’Tis an extravaganza, and like enough to follow “Mr H " 
“ The London Magazine ” has. shifted its publishers once more, 
and I shall shift myself out of it It is fallen My ambition 
IS not at present higher than to write nonsense for the play- 
houses, to eke out a sonjpwhat contracted igcome Tempus 
emt There was a time, my Bear Cornwallis, when the Muse, 
(fee But I am now in Mac I leckno’s predicament, — 

‘ I'roinisetl a pi ly and dw mdlcd to i farce 

Coleridge is better (was, at leist, a few weeks since) lhan he 
has been for years His accomplishtng his book at 'last has 
been a souice of vigour to him We lie on a half visit to his 
friend Allsop, at a Mrs Leishmin’s, Enhtkl, but exjiect to be 
at Colebrooke Cott^ige in a weel 01 so, wliete or anywhere, I 
shell be always most happy to receive tidings from you G 
Dyer is in the height of an uxorious paradise^ His honeymoon 
will not wane till lie wax told Never was a mote happy pair, 
since Acme end Septiinius, and lofiger haiewell, with many 
thanks, deaf S Oui loves to ijl round your \irekin 

Youi old fiiend, C Lamj? 

fin the Icllei to Barton of March ao i8z6, lamb continues or 
amplifies his remarks on his own letter writing habits 

“ Capillarians The Ncn hnghsh Dpciumary gives Lamb’s 
word in this connection as its sole example, meaning without stem. 

“ The poem —Southey s 7 ale of Pnraruai , iba., which begins 
with an addres to jenner the physiologist — 

' jciinri ' for evir shall tliv honi ur d name 
and is dedieuid to Ldilh Mav Southey — 

1 ditli' ten years ire nuiiilKr d since the dav • 

Edith Southey was born in ibo4 the dedication was dated 1814 

John May was Southey s friend and coJrespondeiit It was not 
he that had died 

“ The Vesper Bell ’ — * The Chapel Bell, which was not in the 
Annual Antkoloir\ but in Southeys Poims 1797 Dear George 
would perhaps be Burnett, who was at Oxford with So ithey when 
the verses were written * 

“ The compliment to the translalress ” Southey took fjis TeUe 
of I^araguay from Dobruhoffer s Hutor} qf the Abtpones, which 
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his niece, Sara Coletidp;e, had translated. Southey remark; in the 
poem that could Dobrizhoffer have foreseen by whom hiL words 
were to be turned mto English, he would have been as pleased as 
when he won the ear of the Empress Queen 

“{^andor’s . . . allegorising.” Landor, in the conversation be- 
tween “ Peter Leopold and. the President du Paty," makes Presi- 
dent du Paty say ‘that Cervantes .had* deeper purpose than the 
satirising of knight-errants, Don Quixote standing for the Emperor 
Charles V and Sancho Panza symbolising the people Southey 
quoted the passage in the Notes to the Proem. Lamb’s Elta essay 
on the “ Defect of Imagination ” (see Vol, II,) amplifies this 
‘aiticisiq of Don Quixote 

“ A one-act farce " This was, I imagine, " The Pawnbroker’s 
Daughter,” although that ts in two acts It was not, however, 
acted 

George Dyer had just been married to the widow of a solicitor 
who lived opposite him in Clifiord’s Inn 

Here should come three unimportant notes to Hone with refer- 
ence to the hvery-Da\ Book — adding an invitation tb Enfield to be 
shown “dainty spotji ”J 


LETTER 381 

Ch tRi.Es Lamb Tt) Thomas Ai i.soi* 

[i> M bept 9, 1825 ] 

M y dear Allsop — We are exceedingly grieved for your loss 
When your note came, my sister went to Pall Mall, to 
find you, and saw Mrs L and was a little comforted to find 
Mrs A had returned to Enfield before the distresful event I 
am very feeble, can scarce move a , got home from Enfield 
on the h'riday, and on Monday fofiowB was laid up’ With a most 
YHjJent nervous fevei second 'this summer, have had Leeches 
to my Temples, have not had, nor can not get, a night’s sleep 
So you will,e> cuse more from < 

Yours truly, 

L Lamb 

Islington, 9 Sept 

Our most kind remembs« to pool Mrs Allsop A line to 
say how you both are will be most acceptable 

t 

[Allsop’s loss was, I imagine, the death of one of his children.] 



1825 


743 


A Sick Household 

LETTER 382 

Charles Lamb to Thomas Allsop 

[pm Sept 24, 1825] 

M y dp<tr Allsop — Come not near this unfortunate roof yet 
a while My dfsea*e is clearly but sTowly going Field 
IS an excellent attendant But Mary’s anxieties have overturned 
her She has her old Miss James with her, without whom I 
should not feel a support in the world We keep in separate 
apartments, and must weather it Let me know all of yoi*i 
healths Kindest love to Mrs Allsop C Lamb. 

Saturday * 

Can you call at Mrs Burney 26 James Street, and tell her, 
& that I can sec no one here in this state If Martin return — 
if well enough, t will meet him some where, don't let htm 
totne 

[Field was Henry Field, Birron iField’s brothir 
Here should come a note from Lamb to Hone, dated September 
30, 1825, hi which I.amb describes the unhappv* state of the house 
at Colebrooke Row, with himself and his sister both ill. • > 

Here also should come a similar note to William Ayrton “ All 
this summer almost I have befn ill I have been laid up (the 
second nervous attack) now six weeks " 

On October 18 Lamb sends Hone the first “ bit o' writing ” he 
has done “ thise many weeks ’’J 

LETTER 383 

CliARI.VS 1^J^K to WiLLlVM HONI' 

[P M Oct 24, 1 82 Lis 

I SEND a sprap Is it worth postage ^ My friends are fairly 
surprised that you should set me down so unequivocally for 
an ass, as you have done. Page 1358 
Hlrv he is 
what follows ^ 

Ths Ass 

Call you this friendship ^ 

Mercy ' What a dose you have sent me of JJurney l—a 
perfect opening * draught 

* A Pun here is intended. 
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[This 18 wiitten on the back of the MS. “ In re Squirrels for 
Hone’s Every-Day Book (see Vol I of this edition). Lamb’s previ- 
ous contribution had been “ The Ass ” which Hone had intrdduced 
with a few words ] 


LETTER 384 

** 4 '' 

CH\RLES Lamu 10 Thomas Alisop 

[Dec 5, 1825] 

S EAR A - You will be glad to hear that wc .ire at home 
to 'visitors , not ttx) many or noisy Some fine day 
shortl> Mary will surprise. Mrs AIlsop The we.ither is not 
seasonable for formal engagements 

Yours iwif mer, 

C Lamu 

SatrA 

[Here should come* a noU to Manning at lotteridge, signed 
Charles and Marj Lamb, and ilated December lo, 1823. It in- 
dicates that both arc well again, and hoping lo '-ee Manning at 
Colebrooke | ■ ' 

LETTER 385 

Cn\RI,I"S L\MB to CHtRIFS OII.IFK 

[No (late ' Dei , 1825 ] 

D ear O — I leave it cntmly lo Mr Colburn , but if not 
too late, I think the l*roverbs had better hate L signd 
to them and resort e Eha for Essay/ Ehacdf' May 1 
trouble you to send niy Magai^nc, not to Norris, but H C 
KdHBftson Esq King’s bench walks, instead 

Yours tiu'Iy 

C LtMu 

My friend Hood, a pri^ie genius and heaitj fellow, brings 
this 

[Lamb’s “ Popular I allacies ” began in the Nfru Monthly Maga- 
tine m January, 182G Henry Colburn was the publisher of that 
magazine, which had now obtained Lamb’s regular services The 
nominal editor was Campbell, the poet, who was assisted by Cyrus 
Redding, bllier seems tOthavc been a sub-editor ] * 
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Charles Lamb to Charles Ollier 

Colebrook Cpttage, Colebrook Row, 
Tuesday [eaily 1826] 

D ear Olliet,— I send you two more jwoverbs, which will 
l)e the last of this batch, unless 1 send you one more by 
the post on Thursday , none will come after that day , so do 
not leave any open room in that case Hood sups with mr. 
to-night Can you rome and eat grouse ? ’Tis not often'l 
offer at delicacies ' 

Yours most kindly, C Lamb 

letter 3S7 

Charlfs Lamb to Charles Ollier 

January, 1826. 

D ear O , W e lamented your absence 'last night The 
grouse were piquant, the backs incomparable. * Y6u 
must come in to cold mutton and oysters some evening 
Name your evening , though' I ha\e qualms at the distance 
Oo you never leave eaily ^ My head is very queensh, and 
indisposed for much company , but we will gel Hood, that 
half Hogarth, to meet you The strap I send should come in 
AtlER the “ Rising with the L.trk ' 

Yours truly 

Colburn, 1 take it, pa)s jxistjiges 

i-«i» 

[The scia]) }vas the Fallacy “ That we Should Lie Down with 
the Lamb,” which has perhaps the rarest quality ol 'die senes. 

Here perhaps should come two further notes to Ollier, referring 
to some articles on Chinese jests by Manning 

Here should come a letter to Mr rtudson dated February I, 
1826, recommending a nurse tor a mental case Given in the 
Boston Bibliophile edition ] 
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LETTER 388 

Charlfs Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[p M February 7, 1826.] 

My kind rememlirances to your, daughter and A K always, 

D ear ll B — I );ol your book not more than h\e days ago, 
so .itn not so negligent as 1 must have appeared to you 
with a fortnight’s sin upon my shoulders I tell you with 
^mcenty ,that I think you have completely succeeded m what 
you intended to do What is poetry may be disputed These 
are poetry to me at least They are concise, pithy, and moving. 
Uniform as they are, and unhistorify’d, I read them thro’ at 
two sittings without one sensation approaching to tedium 1 
do not know that among your many kind , presents of this 
nature this is not my favourite volume The language is never 
lax, and there is a pjiily of design and feeling, you wrote them 
loitk love — to avoid the coK-tombtcal phrase, con amore I 
agi particularly pleased with t^ie “ Spiritual Ltiw,” page 34-5 
It reminded me ef Quarles, and Holy Mr Herbert as Izaak 
Walfcn calls him the two best, if not only, of our devotional 
poets, tho’ some prefer Watts, and some 7ow Moore 

1 am far from well or in my sight spirits, and shudder at pen 
and ink work I poke out a monthly crudity for Colburn in 
lus magazine, which I call “ Popular Fallacies,” and periodi- 
cally crush a proveib or two, setting up my folly against the 
wisdlom of nations Do you see the “ New Monthly ” ? 

One word 1 must object to in your little book, and it recurs 
more than once — FADELESS is no g‘enuine compouhd , love- 
less IS, because love is a noun \is well as verb, but what is a 
— and 1 do not quite like wlupping the Oieek drama upon 
the back of “ Genesis,” page 8 1 do not like piaise handed 

m by disparagement as 1 objected to a side censure on Byron, 
etc., in the lines on Bloomfield with these poor cavils exi epted, 
your verses aie without a«flaw C Lamb. 

[Barton’s new book was Devotional Verses founded on, and 
illustrative of Select Texts of Scripture, 1826 See the Appendix 
for “ The Spiritual Law ” 

"Holy Mr. Herbert.” Willing to Lady Beaumont in i8a6 
Coleridge {lays " My dear old friend Charles Lamb and I difgir 
widely (and in point of ta/ste and moral feeling this is a rare oc* 
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cnirence) m our estimate and hkmg of George Herbert’s sacred 
poemL He greatly prefers Quarles — nay, he dislikes Herbert.” 

Barton whipped the Greek drama on the back of Genesis in the 
following stanza, referring to Abraham’s words before preparing to 
sacrifice Isaac — 

* Brief colloquy, yet more subhnsp^ 

[ o every feetlng hcait, 

1 h in all the boast of classic time, 

Or Dninia's proudest art 
F ir f.ir Ix'yomi the Grecian stage, 

Or Poesy’s most glow ing page 

For Lamb’s reference to Byron see above J 

> 

LETTER 389 

CHARI.hS LAMI! to CiIARI FS OLLIER 

[h m March i6, 1826] 

Ollier if not too late, pray omit th’d last paragraph in 
“Actor’s Religion,” which’is clumsy It will then end 
with the wtord Mugletonun H shall not ofte.n trouble you iti 
this manner, but 1 ,im suspicious of this article as lame « > 

C Lamb 

[“The Religion of Actors” was printed in the New Monthly 
Magazine lor April, 1826. The essaj ends at “ Muggletonian.” 
See Vol. 1 . of this edition J 

LE FTER 390 

,■* s » 

Chari ss Lamb to Ukrnarti Harton 

[p M March 20, l826’j*^ 

D ear l? B — You may know my letters by the paper and 
the folding For the former, 1 lire on scraps obtained 
in charity from an old friend whose stationary is a permanent 
perquisite , for folding, 1 shall do it i^atly when 1 learn to tye 
my neckcloths I surprise most of my friends by wnting to 
them on ruled paper, as if 1 had not got past pothooks and 
hangers Sealing wax, I have none on my estabhshment. 
Wafers of the coarsest bran supply its place. iWhen my 
Epistles come to be weighed with Pliny’s, however supenor to 
the Roman in delicate irony, judicious ^reflexions, etc , his gilt 
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post will bribe over the judges to him All the time I was at 
the E I.H I never mended a pen , I now cut ’em, to the 
stumps, marring rather than mending the primitive goose qmll. 
I cannot bear to pay for articles I used to get for nothing 
Whfen Adam laid out his first penny upon nonpareils at some 
stall in Mesopotaraos, I think it v'ent4iard with him, reflecting 
upon his old goodly orchard, where he had so mani for nothing 
When I write to a (Ireat man, at the Court end, he opens with 
surpnse upon a naked note, such as Whitechapel people inter- 
change, with no sweet degrees of envelope I never inclosed 
Nine bit bf paper in anothei, nor understand the rationale of 
It Once only 1 seald \M*,h borrow’d wax, to set Walter Scott 
a wondeiing, sign’d with the imperial quarterd arms of Eng- 
land, which my fnend hield gives in compliment to his descent 
in the female line from O Cromwell It must hate set his 
antiquarian curiosity ujion watering To your questions upon 
the currency, 1 refer you to Mr Robinson’s last sjjeech, 
where, if you can find a solution, I cannot I think this tho’ 
the best ministry we ever stumbled upon (lin reduced four 
Shillings in ihe. gallon, wine 2 shillings in the (|uart This 
Qonjfis home to men’s minds and bosoms My tirade against 
visitors was not meant particularly at >ou oi A K I scarce 
know what I meant, for I do not just now' feel the grievance. 
I wanted to make an aitule h>o in another thing 1 talkd of 
somebody’s imipid wife, without a i orrespondent object in 
my head and a good lady, a fnend’s wife, whom I really Im/e 
(don’t startle, 1 mean in a licit way) has looked shjly on me 
ever since The blunders of jiersonal application aie ludicrous 
I send out a character esery no.\ and then, on- purpose to 
exercise the ingenuity of my, friends “Popular hallacies’’ 
JfltX go on , that woid concluded is an eri.itum, 1 suppose, for 
continued I do not know how it got siulPd in, there A little 
thing without name will also be printed on the Religion of the 
Actors, but It IS out of your way, so 1 recommend you, with 
true Authoi’s hypocrisy ,„to skiji it We arc about to sit down 
to Roast bee f, at which we could wish A K , B B , and B B ’s 
pleasant daughter to be humble partakers So much for my 
hint at visitors, which was scarcely calculated for droppets in 
from Woodbridge The sky does not drop such larks every 
day 

My very kindest wishes to you all thiee, with my sistei’s best 
love C Lamb 



t 826 The Lambs at Home 749 

[“Mr Robinson’s last speech ” Frederick John Robinson, after- 
wards Earl of Ripon, then Chancellor of the Exchequer under the 
Earl ()f Liverpool. The Government had decided to check the use 
of paper-money by stopping the issue of notes for less than £5 , and 
Robinson had made a speech on the subject on February 10 « The 
motion was carried but to some exten* uas compromised It was 
Robinson ^ho, as Chanchllottof the Ti-chequilt, found the money 
for building the neu British Museum and purchasing Angerstein’s 
pictures as the beginning of the National Gallery 

“ My tiiade against visitors ’’ —the Popular 1 allacy “ That Home 
IS Home, ’ in the Ntui Montlil) Magoziiu (or March 

“ Somebody 's wife" In the Popular I allaa|r “Th*** 

You Must I ove Me and I ove Mj Dog,” in the 1 ebrua^ number. 
Lamb had spoken of Honorius* “ vapiti wife ” 

Barton and his daughter visited 1 amb at Colebrooke Cottage 
somewhen about this time Mrs I it/Gerald, in 1893, wrote out 
for me her recollections of the day I amb, who was alone, opened 
the door himsell -Ht sent out for a luncheon of oysters. The 
books on his'sheltts Mrs Eit/Gerild remembered, retained the 
price-labels of tht stills where he had bougb| them She also re 
membered a portrait o\er the lireplace This would be the Milton 
In the Item for 1S31 was a poem b\*Birton, “ lo Milton’s Portrait 
in a Friend s Parlour ] 


LETTER 391 

(.HVRll'S L\MB IfJ S r LOIbRlUr,’ 

M.areh 33nd, 1836 

D ear ( \\ewill with grext pleasuie be with you on 
Ihuisday in the next week etily \ our finding out my 
style in yogj nephew’s p 1 <ia-ant book, is surprising to me I 
want ejes to clescrj it You are .x little too h.aid upon his 
raoralit) , though I confess lit has moie of Ste ne about him ti ^ 
of Sternhold But lie saddens into excellent sense before the 
conclusion Your tiviery shall be submitted lo Miss Kelly, 
though It IS obiious tliat the pantomimg when done, will be 
more easy to decide upon than in pioposal I say, do it by 
all means 1 have Decker’s play by me if you can filch any- 
thing out of It Miss Grxy, with hei kitten eves, is an actress, 
though she shows it not at all, and pupil to the former, whose 
gestures she mimics m comedy to the dispaiageinent of her 
own natural manner, which is agreeable It is futtny to see 
her^ bridling up her neck, which is native to F K , tiit there 
IS no setting another’s manners upon ond’s shoulders any more 

VI. — II 
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than their head I am glad you esteem Manning, though 
you see but his husk or shnne He discloses not, sj^ve to 
select worshippers, and will leave the world without any one 
hardly but me knowing how stupendous a creature he is I 
am ^rfecting myself in the “ Ode to Eton College ” against 
Thursday, that I may not appear, ,unriassir I havt just dis- 
covered that It IS much better than the “ Elegy ” 

In haste, C L 

PS —I lit) not know what to say to your lafi’sl theory about 
JJero bring the Messiah, though by all accounts he was 
a ’nointed one 

[“ Next week early ” Canon Ainger’s text here has “ May' we 
venture to bring Emma viith us > ” 

“Your nephew’s pleasant book” — Henry Nelson Coleridge's 
Six Months in Ike Wist Indies tn IHJh In the last chapter but 
one of the book is an account of the slave tjutslioii, under the title 
•• Planters and Slaves ” 

“ Sternhold ” — Thomas Sternhold, the coadnitor of Hopkins in 
paraphrasing the Psalms 

“ The pantomime ” Colendg^ seems to hav t had sijime project 
ior iriodernisirig Oekker foi E'annj Kelly Mr Dykes Campbell 
suggested that the jilay to be triat^ was “ Old hortunatus ” 

” Miss Gray ” 1 have iound nothing of this lady. 

" Manning ” Writing to Robert I.loyd twenty-hve years earlier 
lyamb had said of Manning “A man of great Power an enchanter 
almost — Far beyond Coleridge or any man in power of impressing 
— when he gets you alone he can act the wonders of 1‘ gypt Only 
he IS la/y, and does not always put forth all his strength , if he did, 
I know no man of genius at ail comparable to him ” 

“ Against Thursday ” Coleridgc.wiis “ at home " ,op Thursday 
evenings Possibly on this occasion some one interested in Gray 
jjijs to he there, or the allusion bias be a punning one to Miss Gray 

“ Your Infest theory.” I cannot explain this j 

I.ErrEK 392 

CutRLES, L\MB TO H F CARV 


D ear Sir,- it is whispered me that you will not be un- 
willing to look into our doleful hermitage Without 
more preface, you will gladden our cell by aa ompanying our 
old chums of the London, Uarley and Allan Cunmnghan), to 
Enfield on Wednesdaji You shall have hermit’s fare, with talk 



1826 Coleridge’s Joke 751 

as seraphical as the novelty of the divine life will permit, with 
an mnocent retrospect to the world which we have left, when 
I will thank you for your hospitable offer at Chiswick, and 
with plain hermit reasons evince the necessity of abiding here 
Without hearing from you, then, you shall give us l&ve to 
expect yOu I have kmg l^d it on my conscience to invite you, 
but spirits have been low , and I am indebted to chance for 
this awkward but most sincere invitation 

Yours, with best love to Mrs Caiv, C Lamb 

Darley knows all about the coaches Oh, for a Museums 
the wilderness ' 

[Cary, who had been afternoon lecturer at Chiswick and curate 
of the Savoy, this year took up his post as Assistant Keeper of the 
Printed Rooks at the British Museum (leorge Darlev, who wrote 
some notes to Cavy’s Daute, we have met Allan Cunningham was 
tilt Scotch poet and the author of the Lives ot the Painters, the 
“Giant” of the / oHiioii Ma^astne The Lambs seem to have 
been spending some days at P.iiheld 

Here should come a note fioifi Lamb to Ollier asking for a 
copy of the April A i ui Moathlv Afagaziiie foi himself, and onefor 
his Chinese fiiend (Manning) iPhis jests are in / 

LLTTER t93 

CtlVKI.fS LsMIi 10 VlNCI'NM NoVFLIO 

[p M May 9, 1836] 

D ear N You vmII not expect us to-iiioinw, 1 am sure, 
while these dainn’d Noith Easters continue. We must 
wait the^phyrs’ [ileasiyeg By the bvc, 1 was at Highgate 
on Wensda) ihe only one of the I’artj 

Yours truly (. Law 

Summer, as my friend Coleridge wag^gishly i^ntes, has set 
in with Its usual seventy 

Kind leinemhves to Mrs Novello Art • 

LETTER 394 

Charias Lamb lo Rkknard Barion 

[pm May ijh, 1826] 

D ear B B - I have bad no spirits lately to be^in a letter 
to you, though 1 am under o^ihgations to you (how 
many ') for your neat little poem. ’Tis just what it professes 
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to be, a simple tribute in chaste verse, senous and sincere I 
do not know how Kriends will relish it, but we out-lyers, hono- 
rary Fnends, like it \ery well I have had my head and 
ears stuff’d up with the East winds A continual ringing in 
my bfam of bells jangled, pr 1 he Spheres touchd by some raw 
Angel It IS not (»eoige 3 trying yie woth psalm ? ' I get my 
music for nothing Hut the weather seems to te softening, 
and will thaw my stunnings Colei idge writing to me a week 
or two since Ixgins his note “ Summer has set m with its 
usual Seventy ' A cokl Summer is all I know of dis.igieeable 
S^cold ‘ I do not mind the utmost iigour of real Winter, but 
these smiKng h\po(iites qf Mays wither me to death My 
head has been a ringing (^haos, like the da> the winds weie 
made, before they submitted to the discipline of a weathei- 
cock, before the Quailers weie made In tlu street, 
with the blended noises of life about iTie, ^ he.o, and 
my head is lightened, but in a room the hubbub comes 
back, and I am deaf as a Sinnei Old I tell )ou of a 
pleasant sketch Hood has (kmc, which he calls IVn’ Deaf 
Ittdced <’ It IS of a good naturd stupid looking old gentleman, 
viJioai< a footjiacl 'has stopl, biitfoi hisextieine deafness cannot 
make him undei stand what he wants, the unconscious old 
gentleman is extending his ear-tuini]iet very complacently, and 
the fellow is filing a pistol mto*it to make him he.u, but the 
ball will pieice his skull sooner than the report le.ich his sen- 
sorium I chuse a ver\ little bit of i)a|icr, for mj car hisses 
when I bend down to wiite 1 can liaidl) lead a book, for 
I miss that, small soft voice which the idea of artic ulaled words 
raises (almost impeicc])tibly to youj m a silent . teadei I 
seem too deaf to see what I read Hut with a touch or tw'o 
(■Returning /e|ih) i my head will melt What Lyes j ou Poets 
tell about the Mat ' It is the most tingenial p.iit of the Year, 
cold croc usfcs, cold jirimroses, you take your blossoms in Ice 
— a painted Sun — , 

I n\\\{ {oy icoiind appuirs. 

And Nfiturt siiiiltbas it sht snccis 

It IS ill with me when I begin to look which way the wind sits 
Ten years ago 1 liteially did not know the point fiom thcbioad 
end of the Vane, which it was the ['that] indicated the Quarter 
1 hope these ill winds have blowd 07 /cr you, as they clo thjro’ 
me Kindest rememU'® to you and yours C L 




'* Vt ry de.if imlttd 

• * V * 

‘ Unmeaning joy around ippears. " I have nol found this,] 
LLTTER 395 

CiiyUL)', Lamv. TO S T Coivridok 


June 1st, 1826 

D ear Colenclge, —It 1 know myself, nobody moie detests 
the display of pcisonal vanity which is implied in the 
act of sitting for one’s putuie than myself Hut the fact is, 
that the likeness whiih actompanies this letter ,was stolen 
from my person at one of my unguarded moments by some 
to» partial artist, and iny friends are pleased to thinV that he 
has not much flattered me Whatever its merits may be, you, 
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who have so great an interest in the original, will have a satis- 
faction in tracing the features of one that has so lung esteemed 
you There are times when in a friend’s absence these graphic 
representations of him almost seem to bring back the man him- 
self. *rhe painter, whoever, he was, seems to have taken me m 
one of those disengaged moments, i{I rrtiy so term thim, when 
the native character is so much more honestly displayed than 
can be possible in the restraints of an enforced sitting attitude 
Perhaps it rather describes me as a thinking man than a man 
IB the act of thought Whatever its pretensions, I know it will 
oeMear to you, towaids whom I should wish m\ thoughts to 
flow in a ^rt of an undress rather than in the more studied 
graces of diction 

I am, dear Coleridge, yours sinceiely, C Lsmb 

[The portrait to winch Lamb refers will be found opposite page 
706 in my large edition It was etched by brook Pulliam of the 
India House It was this picture which so tnraged Proe'er when 
he saw it in a pnntshop (probably th it rtfeiie.l to by Lamb in a 
later letter) that lie reprimanded the dealer 

Here should (oiri a charming httir to l.ouisa Ilolcioft dated 
June, •offering her a room at linheld “ piettj cheap, only two 
smiles a week ” | 


LE I 1 E*R 396 

Chari fs Laaih to John Hati-s Diiiihn 

Friday,, some day in June, 1826 [pm June 30, 1826] 

D ear D — My tust impulse U;JDn opening youi letter 
was pleasuie at seeing youi old neat hand, nine parts 
^Bfiflemanly, with a modest dash of thedencal iii) second 
a Thought, natural enough this hot weather, Api I to answei 
all this ? why ’tis as long as those to the Ephesians and 
Galatians put togetlici I haverounted the words for curi- 
osity But then J’aul ,|ias nothing like tlie fun which is 
ebullient all over yoiiis I don’t lememliei a good thing 
(good like yours) from the 1st Romans to the last of the 
Hebrews 1 remember but one Pun in all the Evangely, and 
that was m^ide by his and our master Thou art Peter (that 
IS Doctor JRock) and upon this lock will I build iSrc , which 
sanctifies 'Punning with me against all gainsayers I newer 
knew an enemy to puns, who was not an ill-natured mkn. 
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Your fair aitic in the coach reminds me of a Scotchman who 
assured me that he did not see much in Shakspeare. I 
repheft, I dare say not He felt the equivoke, lookd awkward, 
and reddish, but soon returnd to the attack, by saying that 
he thought Burns was as good as Shakspeare I said >hat I 
had no doubt he was -tp a Scotilimdu W^xchangd no more 
words that day — Your account of the fierce faces in the 
Hanging, with the presumed interlocution of the Eagle and 
the Tyger, amused us greatly You cannot be so very bad, 
while you can pick mirth off fiom rotten walls But let me 
hear you have escaped out of your oven May .the* Form 
the Fourth Person who clapt invisijile wet blankets^bout the 
shoulders of Shadrach Meshach and Ahcdnego, be with you 
in the fiery Trial But get out of the frying pan Your busi- 
ness, I take It, IS bathing, not baking 

Let me hear that you have clamber’d up to Lover’s Seat ; 
It IS as fine in that neighbourhood as Juan Fernandes, as 
lonely too, when the Fishing lioats arc »ot out , I have sat 
for hours, stanng upon a shiplos sea The salt sea is never 
so grand as when u is left to itself One ( ock-boat spoils it 
A sea-mdw or two improves ft And go to*lhe little church, 
which IS a very jiiotestant Loretto, and seems diopt by*sori?e 
angel for the use of a hermit, who was at once parishioner and 
a whole parish It is not toft big Go in the night, bring it 
away in your portmanteau, and I will plant it iii my garden 
It must have been erected in the very infancy of British 
Christianity, for the two or three first converts , yet hath it 
all the appertenances of a chuich of the first magnitude, its 
pulpit, it^jxiws, Its bapt^sgial font , a cathedral m a nutshell, 
beven people would crowd it like a Caledonian Chapel The 
niinistei that divides the word there, must give lumping pen ny-. 
worths It IS built to the text of two or three assembled in 
my name Pt reminds me of the gram of mustard seed 
11 the glebe land is pruportionate, it may yield two potatoes 
fytlies out of it could be no moie split than a hair ’ Its 
First fruits must be its Last, fo# ’twould never produce 
a couple It IS truly the strait and narrow w'ay, and few 
theie be (of London visitants) that find it The still small 
voice IS surely to be found there, if any where A sound- 
ing board is meiely there foi ceiemony It is*secure from 
^rthquakes, not more from sanctity than size, (pr 'twould 
feel a mountain thrown upon it no qiiore than a taper-worm 
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would Go and see, but not without your spectacles By 
the way, there’s a capital farm house two thirds of the way to 
the Lover’s Seat, with incomparable plum cake, ginge/beer, 
etc Mary bids me warn you not to read the Anatomy of 
Melancholy in your present low way You’ll fancy yourself 
a pipkin, or a headless bear, as Burtoy speaks of • You’ll be 
lost in a maze of remedies for a fabynnth of diseasements, a 
plethora of cures Read Fletchei , above all the Spanish 
Curate, the Thief or Little Nightwalker, the Wit Without 
Money, and the Lover’s Pilgrimage Laugh and come home 
•fist Nenher do we think Sir T Browne quite the thing for 
you just fit present FIq/;cher is as light as Soda water 
Browne and Burton are too strong potions for an Invalid And 
don't thumb or dirt the books Take caie of the bindings 
Lay a leaf of silver paper undei ’em, as you read them And 
don’t smoke tobacco over 'em, the leaves will -fall in and burn 
or dirty their namesakes If you find any dusty atoms of the 
Indian Weed crumbled up in the Beaum' and Fletchei, they 
are mine But tlien, you know, so is the Folio also A pipe 
and a comedy of Fletcher’s the last thing of a night is the best 
reap^ for light Bieams and tb st alter away Nightmares 
Probatum est But do as you like about the former Only 
cut the Baker’s You will come home else all crust , Rank- 
ings must chip you before yod tan appear in his counting 
house And my dear Peter hin Junr, do lontrive to see the 
sea at least once before you return You’ll be ask’d alxiut it 
in the Old Jewry It will apjiear singular not to have seen it 
And rub up,vour Muse, the family Muse, and send us a rhyme 
or so Don’t waste your wit upon , tljat damn’d Dry baiter 
I never knew but one Dry Salter, who could relish those 
DH^w effusions, and he broke * You knew '1 ommy Hill, the 
wettest of dry salters Dry Salters, what a woid for this 
thirsty weather ' I must driiik after it Here’s to thee, my 
dear Dibdm, and to qur having you again snug and well at 
Colebrooke But our nearest hopes are to hear again from 
you shortly. An epistle 6 nly a quarter as agieeable as your 
last, would be a tieat. 

Youis most truly C_ Lamp 


Timothy B Dibdin, Esq , 
No. 9 , Blucher Row, 
Pnory, Hasttngs. 
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[Dibdin, who was in delicate health, had gone to Hastings to 
recruit, with a parcel of Lamb's books for company. He seems 
to havetbeen lodged above the oven at a baker’s. This letter 
contains Lamb’s crowning description of Holhngdon Rural 
church ^ 

“ A Caledonian Chapel " Relemng to the crowds that listened 
to Irving. • 

“Peter Fin’’ A charactei in Jones’ “Peter Finn’s Trip to 
Brighton,” 18^2, as played by Liston. 

“ Tommy Hill ” In the British Museum is preserved the fol- 
lowing brief note addressed to Mr Thomas Mill — probably the 
same The date is between 1809 and 1817 — ] 


LETTER 39^ 

CH-tRlFS LSMB 10 TH0M\S IIIU 


D ** Sir It IS necessary 1 iee you si^n, tan you step up 
to me "4 Innei Temple Lane this evening I shall 
wait at home 


Yours, 

C L\mb 


[I have no notion to what the note refers It is quite likefy, 
Mr J A Rutter suggests, that Hill the drysalter, a famous busy 
body, and a friend of Theodore Hoqk, stood for the portrait of Tom 
Pry in Lamb's “ Lepus Papers ” (see Vol I ). S C Hall, in his 
Book of Memories, says of Hill that “ his peculiar faculty was to 
hnd out what everybody did, from a minister of state to a stable- 
boy ”1 


LETTER 398 

• • • • 

Chxrljo Lamb to John Bstis Dibdin 


[p M July 14, 1826 j ■" 

B ecause you boast poetic Grandsne, - 
And rhyming km, both Unde and bire, 

Dost think that none but iAcir Descendmgs 
Can tickle folks with double cndftigs ’ 

I had a Dad, that would for half a bet 
Hate put down thine thio’ half the Alphabet 
Thou, who would be Dan Prior the second, 

For Dan Posterior must be reckon’d 
In faith, dear Tim, your rhymes aie slovenly. 

As a man may say, dough-baked and ovenly , 
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Tedious and long as two Long Acres, 

And smell most vilely of the Baker’s. 

(I have been cursing every limb o’ thee, 

Because I could not hitch in Timothy 
Jack, Will, Tom, Dick’s, a serious evil. 

But rim,tplain Tim’s — the v^ry devil ) 

Thou most incoirigible scribbler. 

Right Watering plate and cockney dribblei, 

What child, that barely understands A 
B, C, would ever dream that Stanza 
Wopld tinkle into rhyme with “ Plan, Sii ” ^ 

Qo, go, you aie n^it worth an answei 
I had a Sire, that at plain Crambo 
Had hit you o’ei the pate a damn’d blow 
How now ’ may 1 die game, and you die brass, 

But I have stol’n a quip fiom Hudibras 
’ Fwas thinking on that fine old Suttler, j 
1 hat was ii faith a second Butler , . 

Had as queer rhyni<*> as he, and subtler ) 

He would have put you to ’t this weather 
Poi rattSing syllables Wgethci , * 

Rhym’d you to death, like “lats m Iielaiid," 

Except that he was bom in fligli’i Land 
His chimes, not trarn|h like thine, and rung ill. 

Had made Job split his sides on dunghill 
There was no limit to his meiryungs 
At christ’nings, weddings, nay at buryings 
No undertake! would live near him, 

'rfiose grave praitttioners,dj|,l fear him , ,, 

Mutes, at his merry mops, turned “vot.sl,” 

And fellows, lured fodsileme, “spoke all ’’ 

No body could be laid in cavity. 

Long as he lived, with proper gravity' 

His mirth-fraught eye had but to glitter, 

And every mouiiiei round must tiltci 
The Parson, pr*tmg of Mount llernion. 

Stood still to laugh. 111 midst of seimon 
The final Sexton (smile he must for him) 

Could hardly get to “dust to dust ’’ foi him 
fit lost three pall-bearers their livelyhood, 

Piily with sinip’ring at his lively mood 
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Provided that they fresh and neat came, 
jests were fish that to his net came 
He’d banter Apostolic castings, 

As you jeer fishermen at Hastings 
When the fly bit, bke me, he leapt-o’er-all, 

And stood not much on,what was scriptural 

PS 

1 had forgot, at Small Hohemia 
(Enquire the way of your maid Euphemia) 

Are sojourning, of all good fellows 
The prince and princess, - the ^ovello^- 
Pray seek ’em out, and give my love to ’em , 

You’ll find you’ll soon be hand and glove to ’em. 

In prose. Little fiohemia, about a mile from Hastings in 
the Hollington load, when you can get so far Dear Dib, I 
find relief in a word or two of prose In truthsmy rhymes come 
slow You have “routh of ’em ’» It gives us pleasure to 
find you keep your good spirits Your Letter did us good 
Pray heaved you aie got out at fast Write qimkly 

This letter will intioduce you, if ’tis agreeable 'lake*a 
donkey ’I'ls Novellu the Composer and his Wife, our very 
good ti lends ’ 

C L 

[Dibdm must have sent the verses which Lamb asked for in the 
previous letter, and this is Lamb's reply Pride of ancestry seems 
to have be<;ij the note of ptjjdin’s effort Probably there is a 
certain amount of truth in Lamb’s account of the resolute merri- 
ment of his father It is not inconsistent with his description 
of Level m the KIta essay “The Old Benchers of the Innti * 
Temple ” , 

“ I have stol’n a quip ” The manner rather than the precise 
matter, I think , 

Here should come a letter from Lamb to the Rev Edwafd 
Coleridge, Coleridge’s nephew, dated Jiiljsii), iKa6 It thanks the 
recipient for his kindness to the child of a friend ol Lamb’s, Samuel 
Anthony Blosam, Coleridge having assisted in getting Fredenck 
Bloxam into Eton (where he was a master) on the foundation. 
Samuel Bloxam and Lamb were at Christ's Hospital together ] 
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LETTER 399 

Charles Lamp to Wiiiiam Wordsworth 

[pm Septembei 6, 1826] 

M y deal Woids worth, Tht, Biarei of this is my young 
friend Moxon, a young lad «ith a Yoikshire head, 
and a heait that would do honour to a more Southern 
county no offence to Westmoreland He is one of Longman’s 
best htinds, and can give you the best account of The Trade 
as ’tis noW going , or stopping her my part, the failure of 
a Book^Ilei is not the ntost unpalatable accident of mortality 

s id b It not saddest 
7 he desol ition of a hostile citv 

• 

When Constable fell from heaven, and we all Roped Baldwin 
was next, I tuntil a slight stave to the woids in Maibeth 
(D’avenant’s) to Ik, sung by a ( hoi us of \uthors, 

WiMt should wedo when Pookssllets hri ik • 

Wt should rc}0)cfc 

Moxon IS but a tradesman in the bud >et, and letains his 
virgin Honesty , Esto perpetua, foi he is a fi lendly serviceable 
fellow, and thinks nothing of lugging up i Cargo of the Newest 
Novels once or twice a week from the Row to Colebrooke to 
gratify m> Sisters pission for the newest thing^s He is her 
Bodley , He is author besides of a jxiem whu h for a first 
attempt is promising It is made ?p of tommonocnages, and 
yet contiives to read oiiginally You see the wi iter felt all 
^ piours foith, and his no\ palmed upon you expressions 
which he did not believe at the tune to more his own 
than adojEivc Rogers has paid him some piopei rompli 
ments, with sound ^dvice intermixed, ujxin i slight introduc 
tion of him b) me , for which I feel obliged Moxon has 
petition’d me by lettei* (foi he had not the confidence to ask 
It m London) to introduce him to jou during his holydays , 
pray pat him on the head, ask him a civil question or two 
about his verses, and favor him with )oui genuine autograph 
He shall hot be further troublesome 1 think I have not sent 
any one,upon a gaping mission to you a good while Wesare 
all well, and 1 have 'at last broke the bonds of business a 



1826 To Introduce Moxon 761 

second time, never to put ’em on again I pitch Colburn and 
his magazine to the dml I find I can live without the neces- 
sity of nfriting, tho’ last year 1 fretted myself to a fever with 
the hauntings of being starved Those vapours are flown 
All the difieienrc 1 find is that I have no pocket money that 
IS, 1 must net pry upon an old book stkll, and^cull its contents 
as heretofore, but shoulcfers bf mutton, Whitbread’s entire, 
and Booth’s best, abound as formeily 

I don’t know whom or how- many to send our love to, your 
household is so frequently duidcd, but a geneial health to all 
that maybe fixed or w andenng , stars, wheretcr Wp read 
with pleasure some success (I forget ^iiite what) oflinp of you 
at Oxford Mrs Monkhouse ( was one of you) sent us a 
kind letter some [months back], and we had Ihe pleasuie to 
[see] her in toleiable spirits, looking well and kind as in by- 
gone days • 

Do take lien, or pul it into goodnatured hands Dorothean 
or Wordsworlhian-femalc, or Hutrhinsoniftp, to inform us of 
your present state, or possible proceedings 1 am ashamed 
that this breaking of the long ice should be a letter of business 
There is nofteiircum pi,ccordia«ostra 1 sweai by the honesty 
of pedantry, that wil I nil I pushes me upon straps of Latfti 
We aie yours ( ordially Chas ik MAR^ Lamb 

Septem'' 1826 

[In this letter, the first to Wordsworth foi many months, w e have 
the first mention of Kdward Moxon, who was to be so closely 
associated with Lamb in the yeais to come Moxon, a young 
Yorkshii eraqn, educated at the Green Coat School, was tlten nearly 
twenty-five, and was already author of Thi Piospcrt and other 
Poems, dedicated to Rogers, who j\as destined to be a valuable 
patron Moxon subsequently became Woidsworth's publisher 

“ Constable , Baldwin ” Archibald Constable & Co , Scott’s 
publishers, tailed in 1S26 Baldwin was the first publtsher of the 
London Magazine, 

“I pitch Colburn and his magazine ” Lamb wrote nothing m 
the New Monthly Magazine after Beptenr^er, l8a6 

I append portions of what seems to be Lamb’s first letter to 
Edward Moxon, obviously written before this date, but not out of 
place here The letter seems to have accompanied the proof of 
an article on Lamb which he had corrected and was returning to 
Moxon ] 



762 Letters of C. and M. Lamb Sept. 

LETTER 400 

Charlks Lamb to Edward Moxon 
{Fragment) 

W ERE trv own feelings consulted 1 should print it ver« 
batim, but 1 won’t hoax you, else 1 love a Lye. My 
biography, parentage, place of birth, is a strange mistake, part 
founded on some nonsense I wrote about Elia, and was true of 
him, the real Elia, whose name 1 took C L was bom in 

Crown Office Row, Inner Temple in 1775 .Admitted into 
Christs Hospital, 1782, where he was contemporary with 
T F M [Thomas Fanshawe Middleton], afterwards Bishop of 
Calcutta, and with b T C w ith the last of these two eminent 
scholars he hasenjojed an intimacy through life On quitting 
this foundation he became a junior cleik in the South Sea 
House under his Eldei Brother who died accountant there some 
years since i I am not the author of the Opium Eater, &c. 

[I have not succeeded in finding the article in question ] 
LETTER 401 

CHARI, Fs Lamb to John Hmfs DiniuN 

fr M Septemlier 9, 1826] 
An answer is letjuested 

Saturday 

D ear U I h<i\e observed that a Letter ts, never more 
acceptable than when received upon a rainy day, 
especially a rainy Sunday , vhich moves me to send you some- 
what, however shoit This will find you sitting after Breakfast, 
which yoji will hase prolonged as far as you can with consist- 
ency to the poor handmaid that has the reversion of the Tea 
Leaves ; making fwo nibbles of your last morsel of stale roll 
(you cannot have hot icw ones on the Sabbath), and reluctantly 
t»ming to an end, because when that is done, what can you 
do till dinner ’ You cannot go to the Beach, for the ram is 
drowning the sea, turning rank Thetis fresh, taking the brine 
out of Neptune’s pickles, while mermaids sit upon rocks with 
umbrellas, their ivory combs sheathed for spoiling in the wet 
of waters foreign to^them. You cannot go to the hbrai^, for 
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It’s shut. You are not reli^^ous enough to go to church O 
It IS worth while to cultivate piety to the gods, to have some- 
thing t(} fill the heart up on a wet Sunday ! You cannot cast 
accounts, for your ledger is being eaten up with moths in the 
Anaent Jewry You cannot play at draughts, for there is none 
to play with you, and besides there "is not a draught board 
in the house You cannot go to market, for it closed last 
night You cannot look in to the shops, their backs are shut 
upon you You cannot read the Bible, for it is not good 
reading for the sick and the hypochondnacal You cannot 
while away an hour with a fnend, for you have no fnend round 
that Wrekin You cannot divert youfself with a stray acquaint- 

ance, for you have picked none up You cannot bear the 
chiming of Bells, for they invite you to a banquet, where you 
are no visitant You c.annot cheer yourself with the prospect 
of a tomorrow’s tetter, for none tome on Mondays You 
cannot count those endless vials on the mantlepiece with any 
hope of making a variation in their nuMibe's You have 
counted your spiders your Bastile is exhausted You sit and 
deliberately curse your hard exile from all familiar sights and 
sounds Old Banking poking In his head unexpectedly would 
just now be as good to you as (Irimaldi Any thing to &e- ' 
liver you from this intolerable weight of Ennui You are too 
ill to shake it off not ill enough to submit to it, and to lie 
down as a lamb under it The Tyranny of Sickness is nothing 
to the Cruelty of C onvalescence ’tis to have Thirty Tyrants 
for one That patteiing i am drops on youi brain You’ll be 
worse after dinner, for you must dine at one to-^ay, that 
Betty may, go to afternooij vrvice She insists upon having 
her chopped hay And then when she goes out, who was 
something' to you, something to'sjieak to— what an intermin-^ 
able afternoon you’ll base to go thro’ You can’t break your- 
self from your l6i ality you cannot say “ Toniorrcw morning 
I set off for Banstead, by Clod ” for ^ou are book’d for 
Wednesday Foieseeing this, I thought a cheerjul letter 
would tome in opportunely If any* of the little topics for 
mirth I have thought upon should serve you in this utter 
extinguishment of sunshine, to make you a little merry, I 
shall have had my ends I love to make things comfortable. 
[Afcrr ts an crauerc ] This, which is scratch’d oi* was the 
mo%t material thing 1 had to say, but on maturer thoughts I 
defer it, • 
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P S — We are just sitting down to dinner with a pleasant 
party, Colendge, Reynolds the dramatist, and Sam Bloxam . to 
morrow (that is, today), Liston, and Wyat of the Wells, dine 
with us May this find you as jolly and ficakish as we mean 
to tie 

C Lamb 

[Addressed to “ r Dihdin Fsqre hio 4 Mcado« Cottages, Hast 
mgs, Sussex " 

“ You have counted your spiders ’ Referring, I suppose, to Paul 
Pellisson I ontanier, the academician, and a famous piisoner in the 
Bastille, wio trained a spider to eat flies from his hand 

“ Ciriinaldi ” — Joseph f, rimaldi, the clown Ranking was one 
of Dibdin’s employers. 

“ A pleasant party ’ Reynolds, the dramatist, would be 1 rederic 
Reynolds (1764 1841) , Blosani we have just met , and Wyat of 
the Wells was a comic singer and utility actor at Sadler’s Wells 

Canon Ainger remarks that as a matter of lac,. Dibdm was a 
religious youth 1 


I KrrER 402 

CHtlllS L\M 1 to BIKNAKI) BAM( v 

[i> M Septembei 26, 1826] 

D ear B B I don’t know why I have ilekav d so long 
willing Twas a fault The unclei current of excuse 
to my mind was that I had hcaid of the \cssl1 in which 
Mitfi rd’s j.ars were to tome , that it had been obliged to put 
into Batavia to lefit (which accounts for its delay) but was 
daily expert ited Days ate past, and it tomes not, and the 
mermaids may be drinking then *I ea out of his C hina for 
ought I know , but let s liojx not In the meantime 1 have 
paid £2^, etc , for the height and piimt cost, (which I a little 
expected he would have settled in London ) But do not 
mention it I was enabled to do it by a icieipt of £30 from 
Colbuin, with whom howeyer I have done I should else have 
run shoit Foi I just make ends nitct We will wait the 
arrival of the Trinkets, and to ascertain their full expence, and 
then bring in the bill (Don t mention it, for I daresay ’twas 
meie thoughtlessness ) 

I am sjiry you and youis have any plagues about dross 
matters^ I have been sadly purrled at the defalcation of more 
than one third of my income, out of which when entire I saved 
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nothing • But cropping off wine, old books, iSsc and in short 
all that can be call’d pocket money, I hope to be able to go 
on at (!he Cottage Remember, 1 beg you not to say anything 
to Mitford, for if he be honest it will vex him if not, which I 
as little expect as that you should [not] be, 1 have a hank-'still 
upon the ji,\RS , ' t 

Colburn had something ot mine in last month, which he 
has had in hand these 7 months, and had lust, or cou’dnt find 
room for I was used to different treatment in the London, and 
have forsworn Penodicals 

I am going thro’ a course of reading at the Museam the 
Garrick pUys, out of part of which J formed my Specimens 
I have Two Thousand to go thro’ , and in a few weeks have 
despatch’d the tythe of ’em It is a sort of Office to me ; 
hours, 10 to 4, the same It does me good Man must have 
regular occupation, that has been used to it So A K keeps 
a School ' She teaches nothing wrong. I’ll answer for’t. I 
have a Dutch print of a Schoolmistress , Jittle old-fashioned 
Flemmglings, with only one fjce among them She a 
Princess of Schoolmistress, wielding a rod for form more than 
use , the stene an old monasUt chapel, with a Madonna <yer 
her head, looking just as serious, as thoughtful, as pure, as' 
gentle, as herself Tis a type of thy friend 

Will you pardon my neglert ^ Mind, again I say, don’t 
shew this to M , let me wait a little longer to know the event 
of his Luxuries (I am sure he is a good fellow, tho’ I made 
a serious Yorkshire Lad, who met him, stare when I said 
he was a Clergyman He is a pleasant Laymai} spoiled ) 

Heaven send him 1 ns jars^iyicrack’d, and me my Yours 

with kindest wishes to your daughter and friend, in which 
Mary joins • CL.., 

[“ I saved nothing ’ Lamb, however, according to'Procter, left 
£3000 at his death eight years later He must have saved £200 a 
year from his pension of £‘^^l. living at the rate of ,£'241 per annum', 
plus small earnings, for the rest of his li^, and investing the £200 
at 5 per cent compound interest 

“ Colburn had something of mine ” The Popular Fallacy “ That 
a Deformed JPerson is a Lord,” not included by Lamb with the 
others when he reprinted them Printed in Vol 1 of this edition. 

“ Reading at the Museum ” Lamb had begun A visit the 
Museum every day to collect extracts from the Garrick jilays for 
HoSe’s Table Book, 1827 ^ 

VI — 12 
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“A K.” — Anne Knight again 

The pleasant Yorkshire lad whom Milford’s secular air surprised 
was probably Moxon. <’ 

Here might come a business letter, from Lamb to Barton, pre- 
served in the British Museum, relating to Mitford’sjars ] 

LETTER 4oj 

CuARLKb Lamb to EnwARn Moxon 

[No date, ? Sept , 1826 ] 

I HAVE hid mut h double to find Field to-day No inattei 
He was parking ups for out of tonn He lias wiit a 
handsomest lettci, which you will dansmit to Muriy with your 
proof-sheets Seal it — 

Y0U1 s t L 

Mrs Hood will dunk tea with us on Thursday at past 5 
af Latest 

N B 1 have lost my Museum reading today a day with 
Titus owing to your darn’d bisness - 1 am the last to re- 
proach anybody. I scoin it . 

• If you shall have the whole book leady soon, it will be best 
for Murry to see 

[I am not clear as to what proof sheets of Moson’s Lamb refers 
His second book, Christmas, 1829, was issued through Hurst, 
Chance & Co 

Barron Field and John Murray were friends 
“ A day with Titus ” Can this (a friend suggests) have any 
connection with the phrase Amut ' diem frrdidi > There is no 
Titus play among the Garrick P-jetraclSj 

LETTER 404 

Charlfs Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[No postmark or date Soon aftei pieicding letter to 
I^Trton 1826] 

D ear B /l— the Busy Bee, as Hood after Hr Watts 
apostrophises thee, and well dost thou deserve it for 
thy labors m the Muses’ gardens, wandeiing over parteries of 
Think-on-the’s and Forget-me nets, to a total impossibility of 
forgetting thee, — thy letter was acceptable, thy scruples may be 
dismissed, thou art Re'tus in Cunk, not a word more to be 
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said, Verbum Sapienti and so forth, the matter is deaded with 
awhile stone. Classically, mark me, and the appaiitions vanishd 
which haunted me, only the Cramp, Caliban’s distemper, claw- 
ing me in the calvish part of my nature, makes me ever and 
anon loar Bullishly, squeak cowardjshly, and limp cnppld-ishly. 
Do I write quakeily aryl siyiply, tis my rnest Mastei Mathew- 
like intention to do it See Ben Jonson — I think you told 
me your acquaint"-® with the Diama was confin’d to Shaks- 
peaie and Miss Hailly some lead only Milton and Cioly. 
The gap is as fi om an ananas to a T urnip 1 have fighting 
in my head the plots characters situations and jSciAiments of 
400 old I’lays (bian new to me) ijhich I have been digesting 
at the Museum, and my appetite shaipens to twice as many 
mote, which I mem to course ovei this winter 1 can scarce 
avoid Dialogue fashion in this letter I solilotjuise my medita- 
tions, and _ habrtually speak dramatic blank verse without 
meaning it' Do you see Mitfoid? he will tell you something 
of my labors lell him 1 am soiry to hfcie mist seeing him, 
to ha\e talk’d o\ei those Oil> TurASURis I am still more 
sorry for his missing I’ots But 1 shall be sure of the earliest 
intelligerfce of the Lost ItiBes His Sacitd Specimerj^ are 
a thankful addition to mv shelves Many, 1 could wish life 
had been more careful of coiiigenda I have discover’d cer- 
tain which have slipt Ins h-riiila 1 put ’em in the next page, 
as perhaps thou canst tiansmil them to him hoi what pur- 
pose, but to grie\ e him (which yet I should be soiry to do), but 
then It shews my learning, and the excuse is complimentary, 
as It implies then coirection m a future Edilioi^ His own 
things m the book aie, magnificent, and as an old Christ’s 
Hospitallei I was particularly lelieshd with his eulogy on our 
Edwaid Many of the chond excerpla weie new to me 
Christmas is a coming, to the confusion of Puritans, Muggle- 
tonians, Anattaptists, Quakeis, and that Unwa>^iailing Crew. 
He cometli not with his wonted gait, he, is shiunk 9 inches m 
the girth, but is yet a Lusty fellow Hood’s book is mighty 
clever, and went off 600 topics the At day Sion’s Songs do 
not dispeise so quickly The next leaf is for Rev"* J M In 
this AiJii v thine briefly in a tall fiiendship C Lamb 

[Barton’s letter to which this is an answer, not beifeg preserved, 
w^ do not know what his scruples were. B B. was a>great con- 
tributor to annuals 
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“ With a white stone ” In tnals at law a white stone was cast 
as a vote for acquittal, a black stone for condemnation (see Ovid, 
Metamorphoses, 15. 41). ' „ 

“Master Mathew” — m Ben Jonson’s “ Every Man in His 
Humour " 

“Croly” — the Rev George Croly (1780-1860), of the Literary 
Gazette, author of J he Angel of theiWoiCd and other pretentious 
poems. 

‘‘ Mitford’s .Sacred Specimens ” — Sacred Specimens St lected from 
the Early English Poets, 1K27 The last poem, by Mitlord him- 
self, was " Lines Written under the Portrait of Eduaid VI.” 

“ Hood’t book " — Whims and Oddities, second senes, 1827. 
Here should come a note to Allsop stating that Lamb is “ near 
killed with Chnstmassmg ”] • 

LETTER 405 

Charles Lamb to Henry Crabb Robinson 

Colebiooke Row, Islington, 

, batuiday, 20th Jan , 1837 

P EAR Robinson,— I called upon you this morning, and 
, found that*you were gone 'to visit a dying frienli I had 
been upon a like eriand Poor Norris has been lying dyingr 
fijr now almost a week, such is the penalty we pay for having 
enjoyed a strong constitution ' Whether he knew me 01 not, 
1 know not, or whether he saw me through his pool gla/ed 
eyes ; but the grouj) I saw about him I shall not foiget Upon 
the bed, or about it, were assembled his w'lfe and two daughters, 
and poor jleaf Ruhard, his son, looking doubly stupified 
There they weie, and seemed to have, been sitting all the week 
I could only leach out a Itand to Mrs Norris Speaking was 
-impossible in that mule chamBer By this time 1 hope it is 
all over with him In him I have a loss the w'orld cannot 
make up Me was my fiiend and my father’s 'fiiend all the 
life I can remerabei . I seem to have made foolish friendships 
ever since Those are fnendships which outlive a second 
generation Old as I ati waxing, in his eyes 1 was still the 
child he first knew me To the last he called me Charley 
I have none to rail me Charley now. He was the last link 
that bound me to the Temple You are but of yesterday In 
him seem 'to have died the old plainness of manners and 
singleness of heart Letters he knew nothing ofj nor did his 
reading extend beyond-the pages of the “ Gentleman’s Maga- 
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zinc.” ' Yet there was a pnde of literature about him from be- 
ing amongst books (he was librarian), and from some scraps 
of doubtfd Latin which he had picked up m his office of en- 
tering students, that gave him very diverting airs of pedantry. 
Can I forget the erudite look with, which, when he had been 
in vain tfymg to makeaout ^ black-letter tiAct of Chaucer in the 
Temple Library, he laid it down and told me that — “ in those 
old books, Charley, there is sometimes a deal of very indifferent 
spelling , ” and seemed to console himself in the reflection ' 
His jokes, for he had fiis jokes, are now ended, but they were old 
trusty perennials, staples that pleased after dcctf^ rejiettia, and 
were always as good as new 0»ie song he had, which was 
reserved for the night of Chnstmas-day, which we always 
spent in the Temple It was an old thing, and spoke of the 
flat bottoms of our foes and the possibility of their coming over 
in darkness, and alluded to threats of an invasion many years 
blown ovei , and when he came to the part 

• 

“ We'll still iiinki- 'c m run, aijd we’ll still make ’i m sweat, 

In spite of the devil and Brussels Gazette > " 

his eyes’ would sparkle as wfth the freshnesSs of an imp^dw 
event And what is the “ Brussels Gazette ” now I cry 
while I enumerate these trifles “ How shall we tell them in 
a stranger’s ear ’ ” His poor good girls will now have to re- 
ceive their afflicted mother in an mac< essible liovel in an obscure 
village in Herts, where they have been long struggling to make 
a school without effect , and pool deaf Richard — and the more 
helpless for being so— is thrown on the wide worjd 

My first motive in v^rUing, and, indeed, in calling on you, 
was to ask if you were enough actiuainted with any of the 
Benchers, to lay a plain statdhient beftiie them of the circum* 
stances of the family 1 almost feai not, fot jou are of another 
hall But if you i an oblige me and my poor friefld, who is now 
insensible to any favours, pray exert joipself You cannot sdy 
too much good of pool Norns and his poor wife 

Yours evei,» CHARhts Lamb. 

[This letter, describing the death ot Randal Norns, Sub-Treasurer 
and Libraiian of the Inner Temple, was printed with only very 
slight alterations m Hone’s Table Book, 1827, anc^ again in the 
Last Essays of Eha, 1833, under the title “ A Death-Bed.” It was, , 
however, taken out of the second edition, and ” Confessions of 
ft Drunkard” substituted, in deferenpesto the wishes of Norris’s 
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family. Mrs Norris, as I have said, was a native of Widford, 
where she had known Mrs Field, Lamb’s grandmother With her 
son Richard, who was deaf and peculiar, Mrs Norris movtd to 
Widford again, where the daughters, Miss Betsy and Miss Jane, 
had opened a school — Goddard House , which they retained until 
a legacy restored the family piosptrity Soon after that they both 
married, each a farmer named Twee.v They survived until quite 
recently 

Mrs Coe, an old scholar at the Misses Norris’s •■chool in the 
twenties, gave me, in igoa, some reminiscences of those days, from 
which I quote a passage or so — 

When bejoined the Norrises’ dinner-table he kept every one 
laughing Mr Richard* sat at one end, and some of the 
school children would be there too One day Mr Lamb gave 
every one a fancy name all round the table, and made a verse 
on each ‘ You are so-and-so,” he said, ” and 3 ou are so-and- 
so,” adding the rhyme. •’ What’s he saying ’ What are you 
laughing at ’ ” Mr Richard asked testily, for he was short- 
tempered Miss Betsy explained the joice to him, and Mr 
Lamb, coming to' his turn, said — only he said it in verse — 
“Now, Dick, It’s your turn' I shall call you Gruborum, be- 
cause all you think oi is youi lood and your stomach ” Mr 
liichard pushed back his chan ih a rage and stamped but of the 
room “ Now I’ve done it,” said Mr Lamb “ 1 must go and 
make friends with my old chum Give me a large plate ol 
pudding to take to him ” W’h.n he came back he said, ‘‘ It’s 
all right I thought the pudding would do it ” Mr Lamb and 
Mr Richard never got on verj well, and Mr Richard didn't like 
his teasing ways at all , but Mr Lamb often went for long walks 
with him, because no one else would He did many kind 
things like that 

There used to be .1 half-holiday when Mi Lamb c ime, partly 
because he would force bis way into 'the schoolroom and muke 
seriousness impossible His head would suddenly appear at 
the door in the midst of lessons, with “ Well, Betsy I How do, 
Jane ’ ” “ O, Mr Lamb I ” they would say, and that was the 

end of woltk for that day He was really rather naughty with 
the children One of his tricks w.is to te ich them a new kind 
of catechism (Mrs Coe does not remember it, but we may rest 
assured, 1 har, that it ^'as secular), and he made a great fuss 
with Li//ie H unt for her skill in saying the Lord’s Prayer back- 
wards, which he had taught her 

“We’ll still make ’em run . ” Garnck’s “ Hearts ol Oak,” 

sung in “ Harlequin’s Intasion ” 

“ How shall we tell them in a stranger’s ear ’ ” A quotation 
from Lamb himself, m the lines “ Written soon after the Preced- 
ing Poem,” in 1798 (lee Vol IV.).] 
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Friendly Offices 

LETTER 406 

Charles Lamb to Henry Crabb Robinson 

[No date Jan 20,1827] 

D ear R N is dead 1 havft writ as nearly as I 'could 
to'look like a liitter^eant for youi^ eye only Will it 

do> 

Could you distantly hint (do as your own judgment 
suggests) that if his son could be got in as Clerk to the new 
Subtreasurer, it would be all his father wish’d ^ But I leave 
that to you 1 don’t want to put you upon ^njHhing dis- 
agreeable 

Yours thankfully 

C L 

[The reference at the beginning is to the preceding letter, 
which was probably enclosed with this note 

Here should come a note to Allsop dated Jan 25, 1827, com- 
plaining ul the cold 1 

t 

LETTER 407 

* • • 

Charles L\mk ro Henry Crabb Robinson* 

[Dat^d by H C K Jan 29, 1827] 

D ear Robinson, If you have not seen Mi Gurney, leave 
him quite alone for the present, 1 have seen Mr. 
Jekyll, who is as friendly as heart tan desire, he entirely 
approves of my formula of jietition, and gave your very 
reasons for the propriety of the “ little village o# Hertfs'"*'' ” 
Now, Mr G might n6t' approve of it, and then we should 
clash Also, Mr J wishes i^ to lie presented next week, and 
Mr G might fix earlier, which would be aukward Mr J. 
was so ci\ il t«) me, th.it I think it would be better- NOT for you 
to slwo him thiit lettei you intcndul Nothing can increase 
his zeal in the cause of poor Mr NorAs Mr Gardiner- will 
see you with this, and learn from vou all about it, & consult, 
if you have seen Mr G Jc he has nx-ed a time, how to put it 
off Mr J IS most friendly to the boy I think you had 
better nof teaze the Treasurei any more about him, as it may 
make him less friendly to the Petition 

Yours Ever 

• C. L. 
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nVriting to Dorothy Wordsworth on February t3, 1827, 
Rwinson says . “ The Lambs are well. 1 have been so busy that 
I have not lately seen them Charles has been occupied about 
the affair of the widow of his old inend Norris whose death he 
has felt. But the health of both is good.” 

Gluney would probably be John Gurney (afterwards Baron 
Gurney), the courA.el and judge ^ekyU was Joseph ’Jekyll, the 
wit, mentioned by Lamb in his essay on “ The Old Benchers of the 
Inner Temple " He was a friend of George Dyer J 

LETTER 408 

I 

CHArflF.S L\MI1 T9 Hfnrv Crmuj Rorinson 

[Dated by H. C R Jan, 1827] 

D ear R do not say any thing to Mr G about the day 
or Petition, for Mr Jekyll wishes it to be next week, 
and thoroughly approves of my formula, and Mr G might 
not, and then the" will clash Only spe.ik to him of 
Gardner’s wish to have the, Lad Mr Jekyll was excessive 
friendly C L. 

I 

^ [TCie mattei leterred to is still the Norrises' welfaic Mr. Haz- 
litt says that an annuity of ^80 was settled by the Inn on Mrs 
Norris e 

Here perhaps should come a letter fiom Lamb to Allsop, printed 
by Mr. Fitzgerald, urging Allsop to go to Ilighgate to see Cole- 
ridge and tell him of the unhappy state of his, Allsop's, affairs. In 
Ctabb Robinson’s Dtarv for February i, 1827, 1 read “ I went 
to Lamb Found him in trouble about his friend Allsop, who 
IS a ruined ir.an Allsop is a very good crealuie who has been a 
generous friend to Coleridge.” Wiitiiio*of his troubles in Letters, 
Conversations and Rerollections of S T Coleridf;e, Allsop says 
“Charles Lamb, Charles and Mary I.amb, ‘union is partition,’ 
were never wanting in the hour of need ”] 


LETTER 409 

Chari, F s La^itc to B R HttixiN 

[March, 1827] 

D ear Raffaele Haydon, —Did the maid tell you I came 
to se® your picture, not on Sunday but the day before '' 
I think the face and bearing of the Bucephalus-tamer very 
noble, his flesh too eff^mate or painty The skin of the 
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female’s Sack kneeling is much more camous. I had small 
tune to pick out praise or blame, for two lord-Iike Bucks came 
in, upon whose strictures my presence seemed to impose re- 
straint I plebeian’d off therefore 

I think 1 have hit on a subject foi you, but can’t swear it 
was never executed, — I neve^ heard ot its b#ing, — “Chaucer 
beating a Franciscan Friar in Fleet Street ’’ Think of the 
old dresses, houses, <kc “It seemeth that both these learned 
men (Gower and Chaucer) were of the Inner Temple ; for 
not many years since Master Buckley did see a record in 
the same house where Geoffry Chaucer was ^n#d two 
shillings for beating a Franciscan »Friar in Fleet Street.’’ 
Chaucer^^ Life by T Spcgkt, prefixed to the black letter 
folio of Chaucer, 1 598 

Yours in haste (salt fish waiting), C Lamb 

• 

[Haydon’s pictuie was Ins “Alexander and Bucephalus.’’ The 
two Bucks, he tells us in his ’Diary, were the Uuke of Devonshire 
and Mr Agar tills Haydon did not take up the Chaucer sub- 
ject ] 

LETTER 410 

Chiri.es Lamb to William Hone 


D 


[No date April, 1827.] 

h 2 AK 11 Nevei come to our house and not come in I 
was quite vex’d 

Yours truly 

•C L 


1 here is in Blackwood this month an aiticle most AFFECT- 
ING indeed called Le Revenant,*And would do more towards 
abolishing Capital Punishments than 400000 Romillies or 
Montagues I fieg you read it and see if you can extract 
any of it The Trial nene in particular • 


[Written on the fourteenth instalment tof the Garrick Play ex- 
tracts The article was in Blackwood for April, iSjy Hone took 
Lamb's advice, and the extract from it will be found m the Table 
Book, Vol I , tol 455 

Lamb was peculiarly interested in the subject of suriyval after 
hanging He wrote an early Refiector essay, “ On the Incon- 
veniences of Being Hanged,” on the subject, and it is the pivot of 
hiB farce “ The Pawnbroker's Daughter,” ' 
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" Romilhes or Montagues.” Two prominent advocates for the 
abolition of capital punishment were Sir Samuel Romilly (who died 
in 1818) and Basil Montagu.] 

LETTER 41 1 

ChXrifs Lvmb to TJiomss Hooi^ 

[No date May, 1827 ] 

D EA.REST Hood, Youi news has spoil d us a merry 
.meeting Miis Kelly and we were coming, but your 
lettei elicited a flood of tears fiom Mary, and I saw she was 
not fit for a party God bless you and the mother (or should 
be mother) of youi sweet girl that should have been I 
have won sexpence of Moxon by the r« of the dear gone 
one 

Youis most tiuly and heis, 

[C L] 

[This note refers to one of the Hoods’ children, which was still 
born It was upon this occasion that Lamb wrote the beautiful 
liges “ On an Ififant Dying as <foon is Born ” (see Vo'l IV ).] 

LETTER 412 

Ch\ri.1!.s L\mb ro Bernard Bakion 

[No date (1827)] 

M y jlear B B Y gentleman I nevei saw befoie brought 
me youi welcome present —imagine a sci aping, fid- 
dling, fidgetting, petit maitre of a dancing school advancing 
into ray plain parlour with a eoupee and a sideling bow, and 
presenting the book as if he had been handing a glass of 
lemonade to a young miss — imagine this, and contrast it 
with the serious i}ature of the book presented ' Then task 
your imagination, reversing this picture, to conceive of quite 
an opposite messenger, a lean, straitlocked, wheyfaced 
methodist, foi such was he in reality who brought it, the 
Genius (it seems) of the Wesleyan Magazine Certes, fiiend 
B , thy Widow’s tale is too hoiiibie, spite of the lenitives of 
Religion; to embody in veise 1 hold prose to be the appro 
priate .expositor of such atrocities' No offence, but it is a 
coidial that makes, the heart sick, btill thy skill in ‘com- 
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pounding if I not deny. I turn to what gave me less mingled 
pleasure I find markd with pennl these pages in thy pretty 
book, anrl fear 1 have been penurious 

page 52, 53 capital 

11 • $9 fith i^n^a exquisite simily 

„ 61 I ith stan& equally good 

„ 108 3d stan/a, I long to see van halen 

„ i T I a downnght good sonnet Di\i 
„ 1 53 Lines at the bottom 

So you see, I icad, heai, and mark, if I don’t Icain-^ In short 
this little volume is no discredit to aby of your former, and 
betrays none of the Senility you feai alxiiit Ajnopos of Van 
Balen, an artist who painted me lately had painted a Blacka- 
moor playing, and not filling his canvas, stuff’d in his little 
gill aside of Blacky, gaping at him unmeaningly , and then 
didn’t know what to call it Now for a picture to be promoted 
to the Exhibition (Suffolk Street) as Hisi( 5 ric\L, a subject 
IS requisite What does me ’ I bht christen it the “ Young 
Catechist ” ^nd furbishd it witl^ Dialogue following, which 
dubb’d It an Histoiical Painting Nothing to a !riend at need 

While this tiwny hthiop prayeth, 

Fainter, who is She that stayetli 
By, with skin of whitest lustre , 

Sunny locks, a shining cluster , 

Saintlike seeming to diiect him 
I o the Power that must protect liini’ 

Is she of till he.iv'nborn riiree, 

Meek Hope, strong I aith, sweet Ch irity ? 

Or vjme ChciuW 

r hcy«you mention 
h ar transcend my weak invention 
1 IS ,i simple C lirisii in child, 

M iss’ion.iry young .ind mild, 

I'rnin hei store of scnpt'ial knowledge 
( Bible t.mght without a college) * 

Which by reiUing she could gilher, 

I ( aches him to say OuR !■ Ai Us K 
loihi common ['.iient, who 
Colour not icsjKS-ls nor hue 
White .ind Black m him ha\e pin. 

Who looks not to the skin, but lie.irt 

Whegi I’d done it, the Artist (who had clapt in Missaneiely 
as a fill-space) swore 1 exprest his fuU meaning, and the 
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damosel bridled up into a Missionary’s vanity. I' ltke verses 
to explain Pictures seldom Pictures to illustrate Poems. 
Your wood cut is a rueful Lignum Mortis By the by, is the 
widow likely to marry again ? 

I am giving the fruit of my Old Play reading at the Museum 
to Hone, who iets forth a Porton weekly in the' Table Book. 
Do you see it ’ How is Mitford > — 

I’ll just hint that the Pitcher, the Chord and the Bowl are 
a little too often repeated {passim) in your Book, and that 
on pa^e 17 last line but 4 him is put for he, but the poor 
widow I jfake it had small leisure for grammatical niceties. 
Don’t you see there’s* /fc, myself, and him , why not both 
htm ? likewise impemnou'.ly is cruelly spelt imperiously 
These are trifles, and I honestly like your [book,] and 
you for giving it, tho’ I really am ashamed of so many 
presents 

I can think of no news, therefoie I will end with mine and 
Mary’s kindest l^^membrance& to you and yours C. L 
\ 

[It has been customary to d^te this letter Decembfr, 1827, but I 
think that must be too late Lamb would never have waited till 
then to tell Barton that he was contributing the Garrick Plays to 
Hone’s Table Book, especially as the last instalment was printed in 
that month. 

Barton's new volume was .4 Widow's Talc ami Other Poems, 
1827 The title poem tells how a missionary and his wife were 
wrecked, and how after three nights and days of horror she was saved 
The woodcut on the title-page of Barton’s book represented the 
widow aupporting her dead or dying husband in the midst ol the 
storm . , 

This IS the “ exquisite siinile” on page S9, fiom “ A Grandsire’s 
Tale” — 


IJiough some might Ueem her pcnsivt, ifiinl sid, 

Vet those who know her liettir, hist could tell 
How calml]i happy, and how meekly gl id 
Her quiet heart m its own depths did d»ill ' 

I .ike to the watigs of some crystal well, 

In which the stars of heaven tt noon are seen 
Fancy might deem on her young spirit fill 
Cjlimpses of light more glorious and serene 
Than that of life’s brief day, so hiavenly was her mien 


This^was the ” downright good sonnet ” 
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B. B.’s Poems 

TO A GRANDMOTHER 

“ Old age IS dark and unlovely Ossian. 

O say not so I A bright old age is thine , 

Calm as the gentle light of summer eves, 

Ere tisilight dim her dusky mangle weaves , 

Betause to thee is given, in strength’s decline 
A heart that does notihaiiltlessly repine 

At aught of which the hand of God bereaves, 

Yet all He sends with giatitude receives , — 

Mav such a quiet, thankful close be nunc 
And hence thy hre side chair appears to me 

A peaceful throne— which thou went foim’d to fill. 

Thy children — ininisters, who do thy will , 

And those grand-childrcn, sporting round thy knee,’ 
rhy little subjects, looking up to tin c. 

As one who claims their fond allegiance still. 

And these are the lines at the foot ot page 153 in a poem 
addressed to a child skven years old — 

There is a holj, blest companionship „ 

In the sweet mteicouise thus held with those 
Whose tear and smile are guileless , fiom whose hp 
Iht simple dictate of the hi irt yet Hows , - 
Thoilfeh even in the vet unfoMid rose . 

The woim may luik, and sm blight blooming youth, 

Ihe light bom with us long so brightly glows. 

That childhood s first deceits seem almost ti uth. 

To life's cold aftei he, selfish, and void of luth 

Van Balen was the painter of the picture of the “ Madonna and 
Child” which Mrs Fit/Gerald (Fdwiird Fit/Gerald’s mother) had 
given to Barton and for which he expressed his thanks in a poem. 

The artist who painted Lamb recently was Heniv Meyer (1782 > 
1S47), the portrait being that which serves as Irontispieke to this 
volume 1 give in my largfc edition a reproduction of “The 
Young Catechist,” which Meyer ^also engraved, with Lamb's 
verses attached In iqio I saw the original in a picture shop 
in the Chtring Ccoss Ko id, now remove I ] 

LE'l lER 413 

( HARLLs Lamb 10 WiiLytM Honii 

[No date End of May, 1827 ] 

D ear H m the forthcoming “ New Monthly ” are to be 
verses of mine on a Picture about Angels translate 
em to the Table-book 1 am off for Enfield 
* Yours, 




C, L. 
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[Written on the back of the XXI. Garrick Extracts.* The poem 
“ Angel Help ” was printed in the Ntui Monthly M<igaztne for 
June and copied by Hone in the Table-Book, No. 24, 18:47 ] 

LETTER 414 

Cl-fttRLhi, L\MB -KI WiIIIAM HoSfE 

[No dale June, 1827] 

D ear Hone, I should like this in your next book We 
, are at Enfield, where (when we have solituded awhile) 
we shall ^e glad to see you Yours, 

• C' Lamb 

[This was written on the back of the MS. of “ Going or Gone ” 
(see Vol IV.), a poem of reminiscences oi Lamb’s early Widford 
days, printed in Hone’s Table-Book, June, iSfey, signed Klia ] 

LETTER 415 

Chaki.ks Lamb to Bernard BARxpN 

Enfield, and for some weeks to come, 
'■'•June u, iSsj " 

% 

D ear R B — One W'ord moie of the picture verses, and 
that foi good and all , pray, with a neat ])cn alter one 
line 

His learning seems to lay small stress on 
to 

His learning lays no ipighty stress on 

to avoid the unseemly recurrence (ungrammatical also) of 
“ seems ” in the next line, besides the nonsence of “ but " there, 
as It now.stands And I request you, as a “personal favor to 
me, to erase the last line of all, which I should never have 
written from myself The fact is, it was a silly joke of Hood’s, 
who gave me the fr^e, (you judg’d rightly it was not its 
own) with the 1 emark that you would like it, because it was 
b — d b— d, —and 1 lugg’d it in but I shall be quite hurt 
if It stands, because tho’ you and yours have too good sense 
to object to It, 1 would not have a sentence of mine seen, 
that to any foolish ear might sound unrespectful to thee 
Let It end at appaljing ; the joke is coarse and useless* and 
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hurts the tone of the rest Take youi best “ivory-handled ’’ 
and scrape it forth 

Your* specimen of what you might have written is hardly 
fair Had it been a piesent to me, I should have taken a 
more sentimental tone , but of a tnfle fiom me it was my eue 
to speak in an underish tone of commendation Prudent 
^vers (what a word for such a nothing) disparage their gifts ; 
’tis an art we have So you see you wouldnt have been so 
wrong, taking a higher tone But enough of nothing 

By the bye, I suspected M of being the disparager of the 
frame , hence a certain bne > 

For the frame, ’tis as the lOom is, inhere it hang*-. It hung 
up fronting my old cobwebby folios and batter’d fuiniture 
(the fiuit piece has lesum’d its place) and was much better 
than a spick and span one But if youi room be very neat 
and youi other pictures bright with gilt, it should be so too 
I can’t judge, not basing seen but my dingy study it suited 

Martin’s Belshaz/ar (the picture) I have seen Its archi- 
tectural effect IS stupendous , bu< the human figures, the 
squalling contorted little antics that are playing at being 
frightend, like childien at a sham ghost who half know it to 
be a mask, aie detestable Then the letters aie nothing more 
than a transpaiency lighted up, such as a Lord might order to 
be lit up, on i sudden at a Xmas Gambol, to scare the ladies 
The type is as plain as Baskervil s —the) should have been dim, 
full of mvster), letters to the mind rather than the e>e Rem 
brandt has painted only Belshazzar and a courtier or two (taking 
a pait of the banquet for the whole; not fribbled out a mob of 
fine folks Then evei) thing is so distinct, to the very neck 
lacev, and that foolish little prophet What one point is there of 
interest T he ideal of such a subject is, that you the spectator 
should see nothing but what at the time you would have seen, 
the hand—jes\A tfte King- not to be at leisure to make taylor 
remarks on the di esses, or Doctor Kitchener like to examine 
the good things at table 

Just such a confusd piece is his Joshua, fritterd into locxi 
fragments, little armies here, little armies there — you should 
see only the 1>»» and Joshua, if 1 remembei, he has not left 
out that luminary entirely, but for Joshua, I was ten minutes 
a finding him out • 

Sf 11 he IS shovry in all that is not the human figure, or the 
preternatural interest but the first are b^Iow a drawing scdiool 
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girl’s attainment, and the last is a phantasmagoric trick, “ Now 
yon shall !>ee what you shall see, dare is Balshazar and dare is 
Daniel ’’ You have my thoughts of M and so adieu '' 

C Lamb. 

[Lamb had Bartaii the picture that is reproduced in Vol. 
V of my large edition Later LaiilJ hat. sent the iollowmg lines — 

When last you left your Woodbndiit prtii>, 

To staie at sights, and see lh“ City, 

It I your meaning understood, 

You ^v^sh*d a Picture, cheap, but good , 

The colouring? dectnt , clear, not muddy, 

I o suit a Poet’ quiet study. 

Where Books and I*rinis for delectation 
Hang, rather than vain ostentation 
I he subject > what 1 plea^d, if comely , 

But something scriptural and homely 
A sober Piece, not gay or wanton, * 
h<ir winter ftre-buks lodtsc.im on , 

I he theme so scrupulously bandied, 

A Quaker might look on unscandal d , 

Such as might satiify Ann Knight, 

And classic Mitford just not frn>ht 
fust such a one I’ve t*imd and send a 
If liked, I give — if not, but lend it 
Ihe moral ? nothing con be sounder 
Ihi fable? *tis us own expoimdet^- 
A Mother U aching tocher Chit 
Some good book and < xpl lining U 
He, £i(/y uichin, liied \jf k*sson, 

His learning beems to lay sin ill slrtss on, 

But seems to heai not what lie h( virs , 

7 hi listing Ills fingers in his ears, 
lake Obblinite, that pcivcise fuiMiy one 
In hoiubt paiable of Butina 1 
ills woi king Sister more sedau , 

Listens , but in a kiiTd ot st ite, 

Ihe painter meant for steidiiuss , 

But has a tinge of suUc nncss , 

And, at first bight, slu sccnib to biook 
As ill her needle, as he his lx>ok 
This IS the Pictuie 1 or the Frame — 

’Tis not ill bu’ted to the same , 

O ik carved, not gilt, for fear of tailing , 

Old-fashion’d , plain, yet not app dling , 

And broad brimiu d, as the Owner’s Calling 

It was f ot Obstinate, by the way, who thrust his fingers m his 
ears, but Chnctian 

“ Hence a certain line " — line 16, I suppose 
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Muttn*8 Belshazzar.” “ Belshazzar’s Feast,” 1^ John Martin 
(17^1854)1 had been exhibited for some years and had created an 
immense impression. Lamb subjected Martin’s work to a minute 
analysis a few years later (see the Elia essay on the ” Barrenness 
of the Imaginative Faculty in the Productions of Modern Art,”Jlfol. 
II ) Barton did not give up Martin imconsequence of this letter. 
The frontispiece to his Ne^ Year’s Eve, 1828, is iy that painter, and 
the volume contains eulogistic poems upon him, one beginning — 

Boldest painter of our day 

“ Baskervil's " — John Baskerville (1706-1775), the printer, famous 
for hiB iolio edition of the Bible, 1763 « 

Doctor William Kitchmer- the author of A f ictus R edtvtvus , Or, 
The Cook's Oracle, 1817 ] * * 


LETTER 416 

Charles Lamb to Henry Crabb Robinson 

[p M, June 26, 1827 ] 

D ear H C We are at Mrs.Leishman’s, Chase, Enfield 
Why not come down by the Green Lanes on Sunday ^ 
Picquet all day Pass the Cllurch, pass the ‘‘ Rising Syn,” 
turn sharp round the corner, and we are the 6th or 7th house 
on the Chase tall Elms darken the door If you set eyes on 
M Burney, bring him 

Yours truly C Lamb 

[Mrs Leishman's house, or its successor, is the seventh from the 
Rising Sun It is now on Gentleman’s Row, not on Chase Side 
proper The house next it — still, as in Lamb's day, a girl's school 
— IS called Elm House, but jinost of the elms which darkened both 
doors have vanished It has been surmised that when later in the 
year Lamb took an Enheld house in his own name, he took Mrs. 
Leishman’s , but, as we shall see, his own house was some little 
distance from heis ] 

LETTER 417 

Charles Lamb to Wh,liam Hone 

[No date Early July, 1827.] 

D ear H , This is Hood’s, done from the life, of Mary 
getting over a style here Mary, out of a jileasant re- 
veyge, wants you to get it engrav'd in Table Book to surprise 
H., who I know will be amus’d with yfu so doing. 

VI,— 13 
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Append some observations about the awkwardness of 
country styles about Edmonton, and the difficulty of elderly 
Ladies getting over ’em ‘ • 

That IS to say, if you think the sketch good enough 

I take on myself the warranty. 

Can you slip diwn here some day and go a Grefn-dragon- 
mg? " ' CL 

Enfield (Mrs Leishman’s, Chase). 

If you do, send Hood the number, No 2 Robert St , 
Adelphi,' and keep the sketch for me 
I 

[“ This ” was the drawing by Hood I lake it irom the Table- 
Book, where it represents Mrs Ciilpin resting on a stile — 



Lamb subsequently appended the observations himself. The 
text of his httle article, changing Mary Lamb into Mrs. Gilpin, was 
in the late Mr Locker-Lampson’s collection. The postmark is July 
17, 1827.] ' 
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LETTER 418 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

Enfield I’.M July 17, i82[7] 

D ear M Thanks for your attentions of every kind ZTinma 
wiH not fail Mr<i Hijod’s kind invitJtion, but her Aunt 
is so queer a one, that we cannot let her go with a single 
gentleman singly to Vauxhall , she would withdraw her from 
us altogether in a fright , but if any of the Hood’s family ac- 
company you, then there can be small objection 

I ha\e been writing letters till too dark to see tfte marks. 
1 can just say wc shall be happy t« see you any hunday a/fer 
the next say, the Sunday alter, and perhaps the Hoods will 
come too and have a meriy other day, before they go hence. 
But next Sunday we expect as manj as we can well entertain. 

With ours and Emma’s 

acknowlgm’ 

yours 

C. L 

[The eiwhcst of a long sene* of letters to Edward Moxon, pre- 
served at Rowlant by the late Mr Locker-I.ampson, but now iiv 
America Emma Isola’s aunt was Miss Humphreys J 

LETTER 419 

CHARI.I-S LvMII to 1 ’ (, r\T,MORK 

[Dated at end July 1^9, 1827] 

D h,AK P I am so jiuorly ' I have been to a funeral, 
where 1 made a pun, to the consternation of the rest ot 
the mourners And we had wine I can’t describe to you 
the howl which the widow set up at pi oper intervals Dash 
could, for It was not unlike what he makes 

The letter I sent you w as one directed to the care of E 
White, India House, for Mrs Hazlitt Which Mrs Hazhtt I 
don’t yet know, hut A has taken it W) France on speculation 
Really It IS embarrassing TheieisMrs present H , Mrs late 
H , and Mrs John H , and towhichofthethieeMrs Wiggins’s 
It appertains, I don’t know I w.anted to open it, but it’s 
transportation * 

J am sorry you are plagued about your book • I would 
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strongly recommend you to take for one story Massii^ger’s 
" Old Law.” It 1 $ exquisite I can think of no other. 

Dash IS fnghtful this morning He whines and stands up 
on his hind legs He misses lieckey, who is gone to town. I 
took^him to Barnet the other day, and he couldn’t eat his 
victuals after it I’ray God his intellectuals be not, slipping. 

Mary is gone out for some soles* I'suppose ’tis no use to 
ask you to come and partake of ’em , else there’s a steam- 
vessel. 

I am doing a tragi-comedy in two acts, and have got on 
tolerably (> but it will be lefused, or worse I never had luck 
with anythin;' my name w js put to 
Oh, I am so poorly ' I waked it at my cousin’s the book- 
binder’s, who is now with God , or, if he is not, it’s no fault of 
mine 

We hope the Frank wines do not disagree with Mrs Pat- 
more By the way, I like her 
Did you ever tasto frogs ^ Get them, if you can They are 

like little Lilliput rabbits, only a thought nicer 
Christ, how sick I am '—not of the world, but of the widow ’s 
shrub She’s sworn under £(yooo^ but I think she perjuied 
herself She howls in E /<», and I comfort her in B flat 
You understand music ’ 

“ No shrimps ' ” (That’s in afiswer to Mary’s question about 
how the soles are to bo Jv/ri" ) 

I am uny'Citaii where this wuneiernii; letter may reach you. 
What yorh meal by Poste Kestante, God knows Do you 
meau *1 must paf the postage ’ So I do to Dover 
MVe had a mery passage with the widow at the Commons 
Shie was howlinf part howling anS'jiart giving directions to 
the proctor — wlisn craah ' down went my sister through a 
crazy chan, and made the clerks grin, and I grinned, and the 
widow tittered — then I knew that sfte wm not inconsol- 
able Mary was more frightened than hurt 

She’d make a good match for anybody (by she, I mean the 
wridow) 

" If he bring but a rchet away. 

He IS hippy, nor heard to complain ’’ 

Sr.kNSTONF 

Procter kas got ^ wen growing out at the nape of his neck, 
wrhich his wife wants him to have cut off , but I think it rather 
an agreeable excresicence — like his poetry — redundant. Hdne 
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has hanged himself for debt. Godwin was taken up for pick- 
ing Jackets . . Beckey takes to bad courses. Her fathet 
was blown up in a steam machine The coroner found it 
Insanity I should not like him to sit on my letter * 

Do you observe my direction ’ Is it G^lic ^ — Classical ? 

Do try and get some*frog|l Vou must ask foi “ grenouilles ” 
(gieen-eels). They don’t understand “ frogs,” though it’s a 
common phrase with us 

If you go through Bulloign (Boulogne) enquire if old God- 
frey IS living, and how he got home fiom tiie Crusades. He 
must be a veiy old man now ^ , 

If there is anything new m politics or hteratin'e in France, 
keep It till I see you again, for Tm in no huriy Chatty-Bnant 
IS well I hope 

I think I have no more news , only give both our loves 
(“ all thi ee,” says Dash) to Mis Patmoie, and bid her get quite 
well, as 1 am at present, bating qualms, #nd the giief incident 
to losing a valuable relation C L. 

Londres, July 19, 1827 

• 

[This IS from Patmore’s it/y hitemls and AcquanSancn, < 
1854 , but 1 have no confidence m Patmore’s transcription. After 
” picking pockets ” should come, for example, according to other 
editors, the sentence, “ Moxon has fallen in love with Emma, our 
nut-brown maid ” This l^ the first we hear of the circumstance and 
quite probably Lamb was then exaggerating As it happened, 
however, Moxon and Miss Isoln, as we shall see, were married m 
1833. 

We do not know the name ot the widow , but her nusband was 
Lamb’s cousin, the booklflnder 

The doubt about the Ha/htt^ refers chiefly to William Hazhtt’s 
divorce fiom his first wife in 1822, and his remarriage in 1824 with 
a Mrs Bridgewater 

“ Your booC ” Patmore, in My Fnrnds and ^iquaintances, 
writes — 

This releis to a senes of tales that I was writing, (since pub- 
lished under the title of Chatswortlf, or the Romance of a Week,) 
for the subject of one of which he had recommended me to take 
“ The Old Law,” As Lamb’s ciitical faculties (as displayed in 
the celebrated ” specimens ” which created an ri a in the oiama* 
tic taste of England) were not surpassed by thos<9of any water 
of his day, the reader may like to see a few “ specimens ” of ’ 
some notes which Lamb took the pains to make on twoofthS 
tides that were shown to him. 1 jive these the father that 
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there IS occasionally blended with their critical nicety of tact, 
a drollery that is very characlenstic of the writer I shaiyeave 
these notes and verbal criticisms to speak for themselves, after 
gierely explaining that they are written on separate bits of 
paper, each note having a numeriLal reference to that page of 
the MS in whi^h occurs the passage >'ommented on 

* Besides the words ‘ riant and * Luphrosyne,' the sentence 
IS senseless ‘ A sweet sadness ’ capable ol inspiring ‘ a more 
grave joy ’ — than what > — than demonstrations of mtrt/t > Odd 
if It had not been 1 had once a. wry aunt, which may make me 
dislike the phrase 

“ ‘ Pleasurable ’ — no word is good that is awkward to spell 
(Query ) Welcome or Joyous 

‘“'iteaily st If possession rather than undaunted courage,’ 
etc 1 he two things ire not opposed enough You mean, 
rather than rash hre ol valour in action 

‘ ‘ Looking like a heifer, I fear wont do in prose (Qy ) 

‘ Like to some spotless heiler, — or, ‘ that j ou might have com 
pared her to some spotless heifer,’ etc — or ‘ 1 ike to some 
sacrificial heiler 'of old I should prefei, ‘garlanded with 
flowers as for a sacrifice — and cut the cow altogether 

‘ (Say) Like the niuttermg of some strange spell ’ -omit 
ting the demon, — they are snbjtct to spells, they don’t use 
them 

“ ‘ Feud heic (and before and alter) is wrong (Say) old 
malice, or, difference peud i> of clans It might be applied 
to famih juarrcls, but is (|Uite improper to individuals falling 
out 

" ‘ Apathetic \ile word 

“‘Mechanically,’ faugh* — insensibl) — miolimlaril} — in 
any thing ly but mechanically 

“ Cahanax’s character should be somewhere briefli diawn, 
nOit left to be dramatically interred < 

V ‘ Surprised and almost \eyed while it troubled her ’ (Awk 
wa^^d-) Better ‘in a u ay that while it deeply troubled her, 
coultd not but surprise and vex hei to think it should be a source 
of trc>ubl£ It all '' 

“ ‘ (Reaction ’ is vile slang ‘ Physical — \ile word 
“ D&cidedly, Dorigen should simply propose to him to remove 
the rocks as ugh or dangerous, not as affecting her with fears 
for her h\usband 1 h4 idea of her husband should be excluded 
from a p\romise w hich is meant to be frank upon impossible 
condition^ She cannot promise in one breath inhdelity to 
him. and iinakt the conditions a good to him Her reason 
for natihg the rocks is good, but not to be expressed here 
“Insert after ‘towhateier consequences it might lead,’ — 
‘ Neither had Arviragus been disposed to interpose a husband’s 
authority to prevent the execution of this rash vow, was he 
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unmindful of that older and more solemn vow which, in the 
days of their marriage, he had imposed upon himself, in no in- 
sfiince to control the settled purpose or determination of his 
wedded wife , — so that by the chains of a double contract he 
seemed bound to abide by her decision in this instance, what- 
ever It might be ’ ” 

“ A tragi-comedy ” — Lamb s dramatic version of Crabbe’s “ Con- 
fidante,” which he called “ The Wife’s Trial ” (see Vol IV. of this 
edition) 

“ Procter has got a wen ” This paragraph must be taken with 
salt Poor Hone, however, had the rules of the King’s Bench at 
the time Bcckey was the Lambs’ servant and tyranf, she had 
been Ha/Iitt's Patmore described Iter at some lei^gth in his re- 
miniscences of Lamb 

Chatty- Briant ” — Chateaubriand ] 

LETTER 420 

CHSRLtS L\MU to Mrs PhRCY BVSbHI'' SHFLLEY 
. Enfield, July 36th, 1827 

D ear Mrs Shelley, — At the risk of throwing away some 
fine thoughts, I must ^nte to say ho^ pleased we^were 
with your very kind remembering of us (who have unkindly 
run away from all our friends) before you go Perhaps you 
aie gone, and then my trojies are wasted If any piece of 
better fortune has lighted upon you than you expected, but less 
than lie wish you, we are rejoiced We aie here trying to like 
solitude, but have scarce enough to justify the experiment 
We get some, however The six days are our Sabbath , the 
seventh — why, Coikneyyvill come for a little fresh air, and so — 
But hy your months or October at furthest, we hope to see 
Islington I like a giant refreshed with the leaving off of wine, 
and Mary, pining for Mi Moxon’s books and Mr Moxon’s 
society 'Then we shall meet * 

I am busy with a farce m two acts, the incidents tragi-comic 
I can do the dialogue Lommey fo but the damned plot — I 
believe I must omit it alttigether 'She scenes come after one 
another like geese, not marshalling like cranes or a Hyde Park 
review The story is as simple as 0 [eorge] l)[yer], and the 
language plain as his spouse The charat ters are thiee women 
to one man , which is one more than laid hold dh him in the 
“•Evangely ” 1 think that prophecy squinted towards my ' 
drama 
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I want some Howard Paine to sketch a skeleton of artfully 
succeeding scenes through a whole play, as the courses are ar- 
ranged m a cookery book I to find wit, passion, senCiment, 
character, and the like trifles to lay in the dead colours, — I’d 
Titi&nesque ’em up to mark the channel in a cheek (smoodi 
or furrowed, youA or mine), and ytheip tears should' course I’d 
draw the waters down to say where a joke should come in or 
a pun be left out to bnng my peisonw on and off like a lieau 
Nash , and I’d Frankenstein them theie to bring thiee toge- 
ther on the stage at once , they aie so shy with me, that I can 
get no ntore than tw'o , and there they stand till it is the time, 
without beinT the season, to withdraw them 

I am teaching Emma Latin to qualify liei for a superior 
governess-ship , which we see no prospect of her getting ’Tis 
like feeding a child with chopiied hay from a sjxion Sisyphus 
— his labours weic as nothing to it. 

Actives and passives jostle in her nonsense, till a deponent 
enters, like Chaos, Rioie to embroil the fray Her prepositions 
are suppositions , her conjunctions cojiulative have no con- 
nection in them , her concoids disagree , her interjections are 
purely English “*Ah ' " and “ Oh ' ” with a yawn ahd a gape 
in the same longue , and she herself is a la/y, block-headly 
supine. As I say to her, ass tn pm^enh rarelj makes a wise 
man in futuro 

But I daresay it was so with you when you began Latin, and 
a good while after 

Good-b) ’ Mary’s love 

Yours truly, C Lamb 

[This the second letter to Mrs rfhfellcy, nie Mary Wollstoiie- 
.Stift Godwin* , the widow of the po^t and the author of Prankenstetn, 
She had beeif living in England since 18,^3 , and in iKaG had issued 
anonymously' The Last Man, That she kept mu^h in touch with 
the Lambs' affairs we know by her letters to l.eigh Hunt 

Major Bulte’rwoith has kindly supplied me with a copy of her 
letter to Marjl Lamb which called forth Lamb’s reply It runs 
thus — 

Kentish Town, 

22 July, 1827. 

My dear Miss Lamb, 

You have! been long at Enfield — I hardly know yet whether 
you areVetuiined — and I quit town so very soon that I have not 
time *0 — as' I exceedingly wish — call on you before I go. 
Nevuthdess beUev^ (if such familiar expression be not un- 
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meet %om me) that 1 love you with all my heart— grateftilly 
and sincerely — and that when I return I shall seek you with, 1 
hope, not too much zeal — ^but it will be with great eagerness. 

You will be glad to hear that I have every reason to believe 
that the worst of my pecuniary troubles are over — as I am pro- 
mised a regular tho’ small income from my father-in-law. 1 
mean tc^be very induslrioue on other accounts this summer, so 
I hope nothing will go very ill with me or mine 
1 am alraid Miss Kelly will think me dreadfully rude for not 
having availed myself of her kind invitation Will you present 
my compliments to her, and say that my embarassments, 
harassings and distance from town are the guilty causes of my 
omission — for which with her leave I will apologize in person 
on my return to London • 1 

All kind and grateful remembrances to Mr Lamb, he must < 
not forget me nor like me one atom less than I delight to flatter 
myself he does now, when again 1 come to seize a dinner per- 
force at your cottage Percy is quite well — and is reading with 
great extacy (rtt) the Arabian Nights I shall return I suppose 
some one day in September God bless ypu 

Yours affectionately, 

Mary W Shellly 

Commey fo is Lamb’s coiMwir il faut 

“ In the ‘ ttvangely ’ ” II by EVangely he meaftt Gospel, Lajnb 
was a little confused here, 1 thmk Probably Isaiah iv i was in 
his mind “and in that day seven women shall take hold of one 
man ’’ But he may also have half remembered Luke xvii 35. 

“I am teaching Emma Latin” Maiy Lamb contributed to 
Blackwood's Magazuu for June, i8zg, the following little poem 
describing Emma Isola’s difficulties m these lessons — 

TO E\l\l\, I.EXKNING LATIN, AND UKbPONDlNG 
Droop not, de.ir Eniiii.i, dry those falling tears, 

.And call up siiiiks intb thy pallid face, 

Pallid and care worn with t^' .irdiious race 
In lea biief months thou hast done the work of years 
1 o young hcgmiiings natural aie these ftars 
A right gdlid scholm shall thou one d iv he. 

And that no distant one , wht n < ven she. 

Who now to thee .1 star far off .ippeais,* 

That mod laie laitinist, th< Northern Maul — 

The langu ige-Ioving Sar.ili 1 of the J-ake — 

.Shall hail tine Sister Linguist 1 bis will make 
Thy fi u nds who now afford thee careful aid, 

A recAmpense most rich for all their puns, 

( ounting thy acquisitions tbcir best guns 

^Daughter of S T Coleridge, Fsq , an accomplished linguist 
in the Greek and Latin tongues, and translatress of a History of 
the Abipones. 
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A letter to an anonymous correspondent, m the summer of 1827, 
has an amusing passage concerning Emma Isola’s Latin Lamb 
says that they made Cary laugh by translating “ Blast ybu ” into 
such elegant verbiage as “ Deus afflet tibi ” He adds, “ How some 
pAsons would have goggled and what would Hannah More say ? 
I don’t like clergymen. But here and there one Cary, the Dante 
Cary, is a model quite as plain as farscfn Primrose, without a shade 
of silliness '' 

On July 21, 1827, IS a letter to Mr Dillon, whom I do not iden- 
tify, saying that Lamb has been teaching Emma Isola Latin for the 
past seven weeks. 

“Ass in prascntt ’’ This was Boyer’s joke, at Christ’s Hospital 
(see Vol I. of this edition^ 

Here shculd come a letter from Lamb to Edward White, of the 
India House, dated August i, iS.'y, in which Lamb has some plea- 
santry about paying postages, and ends by heartily commending 
White to mind his ledger, and keep his eye on Mr Chambers’ 
balances ] * 


LE-TI’ER 421 

ClIAKkks L\MII IOsMkS B\S 1 I. MoNPAt.U 

[Summer, 1827] 

* 

D ear Madam, — I return >oui List with m> name I 
should be soi ry tlial any resiiei t should be going on to- 
wards [Clarkson,] and 1 be left out of the rons|iir.icy Other- 
wise I frankly own that to pillan/e a man’s good feelings in 
his.lifetiiiie IS not to my taste Monuments to goodness, even 
'afttr death, aie equitotal 1 tufn away from Howard’s, 1 
scaice know why Ooodness blows no truiniiet, nor desires to 
have It blown We should *be miKlest for a modest man — as 
he IS for himself The \anities of Life — .^it, Ptietry, Skill 
military, are subjeits for trophies , not the silent thoughts aris- 
ing in a good manls mind in lonely places Was I C[larkson,] 
I shoula never be able to walk or nde nc.ir - - again In- 
stead of bread, we aifj giving him a stone Instead of the 
locality lerallmg the noblest moment of his existence, it is a 
place at which his friends (that is, himself) blow to the world, 
“ WJiat a good man is he ' ” I sat down upon a hillock at Forty 
Hill yest'eraight— a fine contemplative evening, -with a thou- 
sand geod sjieculations about mankind How 1 yearned with 
cheap benevolence ' < I shall go and inquire of the stone cutter, 
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that cuts the tombstones here, what a stone with a short inscnp- 
tion will^obt , just to say— “ Here C Lamb loved his brethren 
of mankind ” Everybody will come theie to love As 1 ( an’t 
well put my own name, I shall put about a subscription 
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a uatch chain 

( the proceeds of 

( fiist edition* 

8 6 

I scribble in haste fiom here, where we shall be some 
time Hiay lequest Mi M[ontagu] to advance the guinea 
for me, which shall faithfully be forthcoming , and pardon 
me that 1 don't see the proposal m quite the light that he 
may The kindness of his motnes, and his power of ap 
pieciating the noble passage, 1 thoroughly agree in 
With most kind regaids to hiin, I conclude, 

Dear M idain, 

Yours tiuly, 

L Lamb 

From Mis Leishmaii’s, 

Chase, Enfield 

* A capital book, by the by«,, but not over saleable 

[The memorial to 1 homas Clarkson stands on a hill af)0\e Wade 
Mill, on the Uuntinglord Koad, in Hertfordshire 
Forty Hill is close to Lnhcld • 

Edward living’s watch chain The explanation of Lamb’s joke 
IS to be found in Cir\^\e\ Remtnisimies quoted also in Froude’s 
Ltfe, Vol I , page 326) Irving had put down is his contribution 
to some subscription list, at a public meeting, “ an actual gold 
watch, which he said had just arrived to him from his beloved 
brother lately dead in India ’ This rathei theatrical gcticM had 
evidentb amused Lamb as it bad disgusted Carlyle 

1 he “ first edition " of " Mr. ” was, 1 suppose, Basil Mon- 

tagu’s work on Bacon, which Macaulay revewed ] 


Mrs 

Plot tei 
(1 Dici 
Mr Godwin 
Mrs (jodwin 
Mr filing 

Ml. — 



792 Letters of C and M. Lamb Aug. 

LETTER 422 

Mary Lamb to Lady Stoddart 

[August 9, 1827] 

M y de,ii Lftdy-Ftiend, -M^v brother called at our empty 
cottage yesterday, and found the cards of your son 
and Ills friend, Mr Hine, under the dour , which has brought 
to my mind that 1 am in danger of losing this post, as 1 did 
the last, being at that time in a confused state of mind — for 
at that time we wei e talking of leaving, and persuading our- 
selves that we were intending to leave town and all our 
friends, and sit down for ever, solitary and foigotten, here. 
Here we are , and we have locked up our house, and left it 
to take caie of itself, but at present we do not design to ex- 
tend our rural life beyond Michaelmas Your kind letter was 
most welcome to me, though the good news contained in it 
was already known tome Accept m> waimest congratula- 
tions, though they tome a little of the latest In my next I may 
probably have to hail )ou Grandmania, 01 to felicitate you 
on the nuptials of pietty Mary, who, whateiei fiie beaux of 
hlalta may think of hei, I can only remember her round 
shining face, and her “O William ’’’—“dear William 1 ” 
when we visited hei the otHei day at school Present my 
love and best wishes - a long and happy married life to dear 
Isabella— I love to call her Isabella, but in truth, having 
left your other letter in town, I recollect no other name she 
has 

The same love and the satije wishes— in future — to my 
friend Mary Tell hei that hSr “dear William” grows 
taCjer, and improves in manJy looks and manlike behaviour 
eveij,v time I see him \Vhat is Henry about’ and what 
shoulcj 'Y'^h for him ’ If he be in seardh of a wife, I will 
send hi Emijia Isola 

You ^^emember Emma, that you wtie so kind as to invite 
to your bif r" ^ 'll’® is^now with us , and I am moving heaven 

and earth li, to say, I am pressing the matter upon all 

the very fevy^liJ t have that are likely to assist me 111 such 

a case, to u '"to a family as a governess , and Charles 

1 do 1^1 than teach her something 01 other 

ttW day long 

are striv'olei“S *°tP“t enough Latin into her to enable her 
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to begin t(f teach it to young learners. So much for Emma 
— for you are so fearfully far away, that I fear it is useless to 
implore your patronage for her 

I have not heard from Mrs Hazlitt a long time I beUeve 
she IS still with Hazlitt’s mother in Devonshire " 

I expect a.pacquet of n^anu^cnpt from you^ you ptomised 
me the office of negotiating with booksellers, and so forth, 
for your next work Is it in good foiviardness ^ or do you 
grow rich and indolent now ^ It is not surprising that your 
Maltese story should find its way into Malta , but I was 
highly pleased with the idea of your pleasant surprise^at the 
sight of It I took a large sheet of^iaixii, in order to leave 
Charles room to add something more worth readiifg than my 
poor mite 

May we all meet again once moic ' 

M L^Mii 

LETTER 423 

Charles Lamb 10 Sir John Stoddxri 

{Same letter J^amb’i share) ’ 

D ear Kmght-OW Acquaintance— ’Tis with a violence 
to the pure imagination {vuie the “ Excursion "* 
passim) that I can bring myself to believe I am writing to 
Dr. Stoddart once again, at Malta Bui the deductions of 
severe reason warrant the proceeding 1 write from Enfield, 
where we aie seiiously weighing the advantages of dulness 
over the ovei -excitement of too much company, but'have not 
yet come to a conclusion "XVliat is the news ^ for we see no 
paper here , perhaps you can sqnd us an old one from Malta. 
Only, I heard a butcher in the market-place whispei some- 
thing about a change of ministi) 1 don’t knoiv who’s in 
or out, or care, only as it might affect you For domestic 
doings, I have only to tell, with extreme regret, that poor 
Elisa Fenwick (that was) — Mrs Rutherford — is dead , and 
that we have received a most heart-tiroken letter from her 
mother — lelt with four grandchildren, orphans of a living 
scoundrel lurking about the pothouses of Little Russell 
Street, London they and she — God help ’em V ah* New 
York. I have just received Godwin’s third volume of the 
Republic, which only reaches to the commencement of the 
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Protertoratc I think he means to spin it out *0 his life’s 
thread Have you seen Feam’s Anti-Tooke^ I am no 
judge of such things — you are , but I think it very clever 
indeed If I knew your bookseller, I’d older it for you at a 
v?nture 'tis two octavos, Longman and Co Or do you 
read now ’ T^l it not in the Admiralty C ourt, but my head 
aches histcrno vmo I tan scarce pumj) up words, much 
less ideas, congruous to be sent vi f.ii But your son must 
have this by to-night s jjost [//cn iLimi n fhissiiffr re/aftne^ 
to an cscapiiilt of youm^ SioMiiit, thin at the Chartcr- 
nihicli, piolxili/y Unoui^h Lnmh''- iniLn'cntion, was 
treated tement/y Loinh helfiid hi in nuth /f/c imposition — 
Gniy’i “jT/lgy” into tit eel c/it^acs] Manning is gone to 
Rome, Naples, etc , probably to touch at Sicily, Malta, 
Guernsey, etc , but I don’t know the map Ila/lill is resi- 
dent at Pans, whence he pours his lampoons in safety at 
his friends in England He has his boy with him I am 
teaching Emma Latin By the time you can answer this, 
she will be qualiliecl to instruct joung ladies she is a capital 
English reader and S T C acknowledges ilial apart of a 
passage in Mifton she read better than he, and part he read 
btst, her pait being the shorter But, seriously, if Lady 

St (oblivious pen, that was about to vtole , 1 /n ') could 

hear of such a young pci son ranted (she sniaflers of French, 
some It.iliaii, music of course), we’d send our loves by her 
My congralul.itions and assmances of old esteem C L 

[Stoddart had been appointed in i8j() Chief-Justice and Justice 
of the V cc-Adrairalty Court in Malta and had been knighted in 
the same year lbs daughter Isabella had just maiiied. Lady 
Stoddart's literary efforts did not, I think, reach print 

“The deductions of severe reason ” See the quotation from 
Cottle in the letter to Manning of November, i8oa 

“ A change of ministry ” On Liverpool’s resignation early in 
1827 Canning had been called in to form a new Ministry, which he 
effected by an alliarfce with the Whigs 

“Godwin’s Rcpitblie ’’ — ffistnry 0/ Ihi Cimimonwealth of Eng- 
land, ill tour rolumes, 1I-24-1828 

“ Fearn’s Autt-Tooke" — Aiiti-Tnoke , or. An Analysts of the 
Principles and Stiiictiiie of Language Eremplifed in the English 
Tongue, 1824 

H.,te should come a note from Lamb to Hoiie, dated August 10, 
1827, in which Lamb expresses regret for Matilda Hone's illness.] 
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LETTER 424 

Charles Lamb to Bjrnard Barton 

[I’M 10 August, 1827 ] 

D ear B B — I base not been able toi answer you, for we 
hiive^iad, and areiiavmg (I just snatch' a moment), our 
poorc|uiet retreat, to whu h «c fled from so( lelj , full of company, 
some staying with us, and this moment as I write almost a 
heavy importation of two old laidies has come in Whither 
can I lake wing from the oppression of human faces? Would 
I were in a wilderness of Ajies, tossing cocoa nuts about, 
grinning and gnnned at ' • ^ 

Mitford was hoaxing you surely about my Enfrraiing, ’tis a 
little sixpennj thing, too like by half, in which the draughts- 
man has done his best to avoid flattery Fheie bare been 2 
editions of it, uhiili 1 think are all gone, as they have vanish’d 
from the window where they hung, a print shop, corner of 
Great and Little Queen Streets, Lincolns In# fields, where any 
London friend of yours may inquire for it , for I am (tho’ y'ou 
7t/<>»’/rr»<'/i’j'i4w</it)at Enfield (Mrs Lcishman’s, Chase) We 
have been here near 3 months, and shall stay 2 ormoieftf 
people will let us alone, but they jicrsecute us from village to 
village So don’t ihiect to /i/ryg/ur/ again, till further notice, 
I am trying my hand at a Drama, in 2 acts, founded on 
Crabbe’s “ Confidant,” mutatis mutandis 
You like the Odyssey Did y'ou c\ei read my “ Adientures 
of Uly'sses,” founded on Chapmans old translation of it? for 
children or iiicji t h is divine, and my abridgment has not 
quite emptied him of his ijjnnity When y'oii come to town 
I’ll show It you 

You have well described your'old fashioned Grand-paternall 
Hall Is It not pdd that every one’s c.irliest lecollei tions are 
of some such plai c I had my Blakesw are (Blakesmoor m the 
“London”) Nothing fills a childs mind like a laige old 
Mansion \pnc o> two wonh -Mafered m'rr] , better if un-or- 
partially-occupied , peopled with the saints of deceased mem- 
bers of [for] the County and Justices of the Quorum Would 
I were buried in the peopled solitude of one, with my feelings 
at 7 years old 

Those marble busts of the Emperors, thev seem’d*as if they 
wert to stand for ever, as they' had stood fiom the Iivmg days 
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of Rome, in that old Marble Hall, and I to partake tff their per- 
manency ; Eternity was, while I thought not of Time But 
he thought of me, and they are toppled down, and com covers 
the spot of the noble old Dwelling and its princely gardens. 
I~feel like a grasshop^r that chirping about the grounds 
escaped his scythe only by my littleness. Ev’n now he is whet- 
ting one of his smallest razors to clean wipe me out, perhaps. 
Well ' 

[“ My Engraving ” — Brook Pulham’s caricature 

“ Yo" have well described your . Grand-paternall Hall ” 
Barton wrote the following account of this house, the home of his 
step-grandfather at Tottennam , but 1 do not know whether it is 
the same that Lamb saw — 

My most delightful lecollections of boyhood ate connected 
with the fine old country-house in a grecr lane diverging from 
the high road which runs through Tottenham I would give 
seven years of life as it now is, for a week of that which I then 
led It was a large old house, with an iron palisade and a pair 
of iron gates in front, and a huge stone eagle on each pier 
Leading up to the steps by which you went up to the hall door, 
was a wide gravel walk, bordered in summer time i>y huge tubs, 
in which were orange and lemon trees, and in the centre of the 
grass-plot stood a tub yet huger, holding an enormous aloe 
The hall itself, to my fancy.then lofty and wide as a cathedral 
would Seem now, was a famous place for battledore and shuttle- 
cock , and behind u as a garden, equal to that ol old Alcinous 
himself My favounlc walk was one ofturf bya long straight 
pond, bordered with lime-trees But the whole demesne was 
the fairy ground of my childhood, and its presiding genius 
was grandpapa He must have been a very handsome man in 
his youth, for I remember hini „t nearly eiglity, a very fine- 
looking one, even in the decay of mind and body In the 
morning a velvet cap , by* dinner, a flaxen wig, his features 
always expressive of benignity and placid cheerfulness When 
he walked out into the garden, his cocked l.at and amber- 
headed cane ccvupleted his costume To the recollection of 
this delightful personage, 1 am, I think, indebted for many 
soothing and pleasing associations with old age 

“ Those marble busts of the Emperors ” See the Ehn essay 
“ Blakesmoor in H shire,” m Vol II of this edition J 
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1827 Against Annuals 

LETTER 425 

Charles Lamb to Bi<j«nard Barton 

28th of Aug , i82j>r 

I have left a place for, a n^fei, but can’t ftnd it again 

D ear B B — I am thankful to you for your ready com- 
pliance with my wishes Emma is delighted with your 
verses, to which I has e appended this notice “ The 6th line 
refers to the child of a dear fiiend of the .luthor’^ named 
Emma," without whith it must be obscure , and have sent it 
with four Album poems of my own ^our dauglitej’s wtthj/pur 
he.idmg, requesting it a place next mine) to a Mi Frasei, who 
is to be editor of a inoie superb Pocket book than has yet 
appeared by far ' the property of some wealthy booksellers, but 
whom, or what its name, I forgot to ask It is actually to have 
in It sfhoolhoy exercises by his present Majesty and the late 
Duke of York, so Lucy will come to Court , how she will be 
staled at ' Wordsworth is n<ained as a Contributor Frazer, 
whom I hy'e slightly seen, is Editor of a forth-come or coming 
Review of foicign books, and is intimately" connected Rith 
Lotkhart, <kc so I take it that this is a comern of Murray’s 
Walter Scott also contributes ryainly I have stood off a long 
time from these Annuals, which are ostentatious trumpery, but 
could not withstand the request of Jameson, a particular friend 
of mine .ind Coleridge 

I shall hate myself in fnppery, stiutting .dong, and vying 
finely with Beaux and Belles • 

with' I' mure 1-ord ifyrons and sweet L E 1- 's " — 

• 

Youl taste 1 sec is less simple than mine, which the difference 
of our persuasirxis has doubtless effected In fact,pof late you 
have so frenchify’d your style, laiding it wUli hors de combats, 
and au desopoirs, that o’ my conscience the Foxian bloodTs 
quite dried out of you, and the skipping Monsieur spirit has 
been infused Doth Lucy go to Ball? ^ I must remodel my 
lines, which I write foi hei I hope A K keeps to her Primi- 
tives. If you have any thing you’d like to send further, 1 
don’t know Frazer’s address, but I sent mine thio’^r.-^aine- 
son, 19 or 90 Cheyne Street, Totnam Court road I dare say 
an honourable place wou’d be given to them , but 1 have not 

VI — 14 
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heard from Frazer since I sent mine, nor shall probaBly again, 
and therefore I do not solicit it as from him 

Yesterday I sent off my tiagi comedy to Mr KUmble 
Wish It luck I made it all (’tis blank verse, and I think, of 
the tiue old dramatic cut) or most of it, in the green lanes 
about Enfield, wheie I am and ,me^n to remain, in spite of 
your peremptory doubts on that head 

Your refusal to lend youi poetical sanction to m> Icon, and 
your reasons to Evans, iie most sensible May be 1 may 
hit on a line 01 two of my ounjcxulai May be not 

Do ydu never Londoni/e ag<un ? I should like to talk ovei 
old poetiy v^ith you, of which I have much, and you I think 
little Do your Drummonds allow no holy days'* 1 would 
willingly come and \v[oik] for you a thiee weeks or so, to let 
you loose Would I could sell or give y ou some of my Leisure ' 
Positively, the best thing a man can have to do is nothing, 
and next to that perhaps good woiks 

I am but pooilyish, and feel mvself vvnting a dull letter , 
poorlyish from Compiny, not generally, for I nevei was bettei, 
nor took moie walks, 14 miles a day on an aveiage, with a 
spo.'ting dog— Dash — vou would not know the plairt Poet, any 
more than he doth recognize J imes Nayloi tiic k’d out au deser 
poy (how do you spell it ) En Passant, J’aime entendre da 
mon bon hommf sur surveillance de croiv, ma pas I’homme 
figuratif — do you understand me ’ 

[The verses with which Emma was delighted were piobably 
wntten for her album I have not seen them That album was 
cut up for the value of its autographs and exists now only in a 
mutilated state where, I cannot distqiier I he pocket book was 
The Btjou, 1828 edited by William hraser for Pickering, Only 
one of Lamb s contributions wa^ mcluded his verses for his own 
album (see Vol. IV of this ediUcm) 

Jameson 'was Robert Jameson, to whom flartley Coleridge 
addressed the sonnets in the London Magazine to which Lamb 
alludes in a previous letter He was the husband oi Mrs Jameson, 
author of itacred and Legendary Art, but the marriage was not 
happy He lived m Chevies bireet 

“Future Lord Byrons and sweet L E L ’s ” \ line from some 

verses w ritten by Lamb in more than one album Probably origin 
ally intended for P mma Isola’s album The passage runs, answering 
the qdestioii, “ What is an Album > ’ — 

“Iis a Book kept by modern Young Ladies for show, 

Of which their plain grandmothers nothing did know 
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The Dog “Dash" 


Tis a medlqr of scraps, fine verse, and fine prose. 
And somethings not veiy like either, God knows 
rhe soft First Effusions of Beaux and of Belles, 

Of future Lord Byrons and sweet L C L 's 


L E. L. was, of course, the unhappy Letitia Landon, a far,K>UE 
contributor to the published albums * 

“ My trlgi comedy ” • StiH “ The Wife’s Tiial ” Kemble was 
Charles Kembie, m inager of Covenl Garden 1 heatre 1 he plaj 
was nevei acted 

“ Your refusal to lend your poetical sanction ” This is not clear, 
but I think the meaning to be deduciblt The Icon was Fulham’s 
etching of Lamb I vans was William Evans, who had grangensed 
Byron’s k/igltsh Bards and Scotch Revteuirs. 1 take it that he 
w^s now making another collection of portraits of 4101 ts and was 
asking othei poets, their friends, to write verses upon them In this 
way he had applied through Lamb to Bai ton tor verses on Fulham’s 
Elia, and had been refused 1 his is, of course, only conjecture 

“ Your Drummonds ” — your bankers Barton’s bankers were the 
Alexanders, a (juaker firm 

“James Naylor” Barton had paraphrased Nayler’s “ Testi- 
mony.” 

Following this letter, under the date August 29, 1827, should come 
a letter fr^m Lamb to Robert (ameson (husband of Mrs Jameson) 
asking him to interest himself in Miss Isola’s citrtCT “ Our ^lend 
Coleridge will bear witness to the very excellent manner m which 
she read to him some of the most difhcult passages m the Paradise 
Lost ”J 


LETTER 426 


Chart ss Lamb to F (« I’AiMORk 


Mrs Leishman’s, Chace,* Enfield, 
Septembei, 1827 

D ear Fatmoie — Ext use illy anxiety — but how is Dash ? 

(1 should hat e asked if Mrs Patmore kept her rules, 
and was improving — but Dash came uppermost • The order 
of our thoughts should be the oidei o^ oui writing ) Goes 
he muzzled, or apeito ore ? Aie his intellects sound, or does 
he wander a little m hts conversation '' You cannot be too 
careful to watch the fiist symptom'^ of incoherence The 
first illogical snarl he makes, to St Luke’s with him ' All 
the dogs here are going mad, if you believe the overseeis ; 
but I piotest they seem to me vety rational and collected. 
But nothing is so deceitful as mad people to those who are 
not used to them Try him with hot water If he*won’t lick 

« 
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It up, it is a sign he does not hke it. Does his tail wag hori- 
zontally or perpendicularly ^ That has decided the fate of 
many dogs in Enfield Is his general deportment chetrful ^ 
I mean when he is pleased — for otherwise there is no judging. 
You can’t be too careful ^ Has he bit any of the children yet ? 
If he has, have them shot, and k^ep ijrwi for curiosity, to see 
if It was the hydrophobia They say all our army in India 
had it at one time but that was in Ifyder-WXy’s time Do 
you get pauiu h for him ’ Take r aie the sheep was sane. 
You might pull out his teeth (if he would let you), and then 
you need not mmd if he were as mad as a lledlamite It 
would be lather fun to swe his odd ways It might amuse 
Mis Patmoie and the childien They’d have more sense 
than he ' He’d be like a Fool kept in the family, to keep the 
household m good humour with then own understanding. 
You might teach him the mad dance set t.i the mad howl 
Madge Owt-e! would be nothing to him “ My, how he 
capers ' ” \In the viargtn ts wttten ] One of the children 
speaks this 

\Three bncs ke>e arc erased] What 1 scratih out is a 
Gerpian quotation from I^e^sing on the bite of rabid'aniinals ; 
but, I remember, you don’t lead tierman But Mrs i’atmore 
may, so I wish I had let it stand The meaning in English 
is — “Avoid to approach an animal suspected of madness, as 
you would avoid fiie or a piecipice — ’’ which 1 think is a 
sensible obsei \ ation The Germans are certainly prufounder 
than we 

If the slightest suspicion i anses in your breast, that all is 
not right with him (Dash), muzzle him, and lead him in a 
stnng (common pack-thiead will do,’ he don’t care for twist) 
to Hood’s, his quondam maste., and he’ll lake him in at any 
time You may mention your suspicion or not, as you like, 
or as you think it m.iy wound or not Mr H ’s feelings Hood, 

I know, will wink .at a few folhes in Dash, m consideration of 
his former sense Besides, Hood is deaf, .and if you hinted 
anything, ten to one he^ would not hear you Besides, you 
will have discharged your conscience, and laid the child at 
the right door, as they say 

We are dawdling our time away very idly and pleasantly, 
at a Mrs. Welshman’s, Chace, Enfield, where, if you come a- 
hunting, jve can give you cold meat and a tankard Her 
husband is a tailor , but that, you know, does not make her 
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one. I^tiew a jailor (which rhymes), but his wife was a fine 
lady. 

Let us hear from you respecting Mis Patmore’s regimen 
I send my love m a to Dash C Lam^ 

[On the outside of the letter was written -] 

Seriousty, I wish yoitwoCild call upon Hood when you are 
that way He’s a capital fellow 1 sent him a couple of poems 
— one ordered by his wife, and written to order , and ’tis a 
week since, and I’ve not heaid from him I fear something is 
the matter 

Omitted within 

Our kindest remembrance to Mrt P 

[This IS from Patmore’s Mv Friends and Acquaintances, 1854; 
but again I have no confidence m Patmore’s transcription. 

Dash had been«Hood's dog, and afterwards was Lamb’s, while 
at one time Moxon seems to base had the care oi it Patmore 
possibly was taking Dash while the Lambs vs eje at Mrs Leishman's. 
One of the children who might bt amused by the dog’s mad ways 
was Coventry Patmore, afterwards the poet, then nearly four years 
old] 

LETTER 437 

CHtRLtS L\MB lOsJOHN BATLS DIBDIN 

[pm Sejitcmber 5, 1827] 

D ear Dib,— Emma Isola, who is with us, has opened an 
ALBUM bung some verses with you for it on SaO 
evening Any fun will do I .am teaching her Eatin , you 
may make something of»that Don’t be modest For in it 
you shall appeal, if I ruminagp out some of your old pleasant 
letters for rhymes But an onginal is better 

Has your pa.’ any suap ’ . C. L 

Wc shall be MOST glad to sec your^istei 01 sisters viath 
you Can’t you contiive it’ Write in that case 

’ the infantile wonl for father 

[On the blank pages inside the Utter Dibdin seems to hav^otted 
down ideas for his contribution to the album Unforliitiately, as I 
haye said, the album is not forthcoming J 
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LETTER 428 

Charles Lamb to John Bates Dibdin 

. [v M Septembci 13, 1827] 

D ear John Your verses aifc vdry pleasant, 'and have 
been adopted into the splendid Emmatic constellation, 
where they aic not of the least magnitude She is delighted 
with their meiit and leadiness They are just the thing 
The 14th, line IS found We advertised it Hell is cooling 
for want of company We shall make it up along with our 
kitchen fire 10 roast you into oui new House, wheie I hqpe 
you will find us in a few Sundays We have at tually taken 
It, and a compact thing it will be 

Kemble does not leturn till the month’s, end My heart 
sometimes is good, sometimes bad, about it, as the day turns 
out wet or walky ^ 

Emma has just died, thoak’d with a Geiund in dum On 
opening her we found a Participle in lus in the peiicordium 
The king nevci tjies, which may be the leason that»it always 
REFONS heie 

We join ill loves C L his oithogiaph 

4 

what a ptii ' 

the Urabeiella is turn hak 

LETTER 429 

CHARLES Lamb 10 John, B\n-s Dibdin 

«[PM Septembci 18, 1S27] 

M y dear, and now more so, JOHN- 

How that name smacks ' what an honest, full, English, 
and yet withal holy And apostolic sound it bears, above the 
methodistical priggish Bishoppy name of Timothy, under 
which I had obscured y*ui ments ' 

What 1 think of the paternal vcises, you shall read within, 
which I assuie you is not pen piaise but heait piaise 
It ig,the gem of the Dibdin Muses 

I have got all my books into my new house, and then 
leaders in a fortnight will follow, to whose joint converse no- 
body shall be moie wejeome than you, anda»y of yours. 
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The liouse is perfection to our use and comfort. 

Milton IS come I wish Wordsworth were here to meet him. 
The ntxt importation is of pots and saucepans, window curtains, 
crockery and such base ware 

The pleasuie of moving, when moves for you "O 

the moving* 15 erky ' , , 

I ho]5e you will come and warm the house with the first. 

From my temporary domicile, Enfield 

ELIA, that “is to go ’’ — 

[The paternal verses were probably a contribution lly Charles 
Dibdin the Younger for Emma Isold's album The Lambs were 
just moving to Enfield for good, as they hoped (ses next letter) 
Milton was the portrait ] 


LETTER 430 

CH\RLts Lvmb ro Thom a;. Hood 

Tuesday [September i8, 1827] 

D EAK Hood, 

If I have any thing in my head, I will send it t»Mr 
Watts Strictly speaking he should have had my Album 
verses, but a very intimate friend importund me foi the trifles, 
and I belies e I forgot Mr Watts, or lost sight at the time of his 
similar Souvenir Jamieson conveyed the farce from me to 
Mrs C Kemble, he will ntit be in town before the 27th Give 
our kind loves to all at Highgate, and tell them that we have 
finally torn ourselves out nght away from Colebroijke, where I 
had no health, and aie about to domiciliate for good at Enfield, 
where I have experienced ^ood 

I.ord what good hours do wc keep 1 
How quietly wc sleep ' 

» 

See the rest in the Complete Angler We have got our 
books into our new house I am a drayhorse if I was not 
asham’d of the indigested dirty lumfcer, as I toppled ’em out 
of the cart, and blest Becky that came with ’em for her having 
an unstuff’d brain with such rubbish We shall gel m by 
Michael’s mass Twas with some pain we weie ^vuLii from 
Colebrook You may find some of our flesh sticking to the 
door posts. To change habitations is to die to them, and m 
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my time I have died seven deaths. But I dont know'whether 
every such change does not bnng with it a rejuvenescence. 
Tis an enterpnse, and shoves back the sense of death's ap- 
proximating, which tho’ not terrible to me, is at all times 
pahicularly distasteful l^y house-deaths have generally been 
periodical, recurring after seven y«ars__ but this lasHs prema- 
ture by half that time Cut off in the flower of Colebrook 
The Middletonian stream and all its echoes mourn Even 
minnows dwindle A parvis fiunl minimi 1 fear to invite 
Mrs Hood to our new mansion, lest she envy it, & rote 
[? rout] us Hut when we are fairly in, I hope she w ill come 
& try It I heard she (fe«you were made uncomfortable by 
some unworfhy to be cared for attacks, and have tried ’to 
set up a feeble counlerat lion thro’ the Table Book of last 
Saturday Has it not leach’d you, that you are silent about 
It ? Our new domicile is no manor house, but new, iV exter- 
nally not inviting, but furnish’d within with every convenience 
Capital new locks til every door, capital grates in every room, 
with nothing to pay foi incoming A- the rent £ lo less than the 
Islington one It was built a few years since at ^ntx> ex- 
penc;^, they tell me, A' I perfectly believe it And I get it 
for £35 exclusive of moderate taxes We think ourselves 
most lucky It is not out intention to abandon Regent Street, 
& West End jierambulations (monastic it terrible thought >), 
but occasionally to breathe the I'Rtsni* r air of the nietiopolis 
We shall put up a bedroom oi two (all we want) for oi casional 
ex-rustication, w'heie we shall visit, not be visited Plays 
too we’ll see, — peihaps onr own Urbani Sylvam, Ar Sylvan 
Urbanuses in turns Courtiers for a spurt, then philosojihers 
Old homely tell-trulhs and leam-trutns in the virtuous shades 
of Enfield, Liars .again and mock.ng gibers in the coffee houses 
& resorts of London What ran a mortal desire more for his 
bi-parted nature ’ 

O the curds it cieain you shall cat with us here ' 

O the turtle soup and lobster sallads we shall devour with 
you there ' , 

O the old books we shall pci use here ' 

O the new nonsense we shall tnfle over there ' 

O Sir T lliowne ' -here 
O IVrf Ht/od <V Mr jerdan there 
thme, 

C (urbanus) L (sylvanus) (ELIA ambo) 
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Inclos’d are verses which Emma sat down to write, her 
first, on the eve after your departure Of course they are 
only foi*Mrs. H ’s perusal They will shew at least, that One 
of our party is not willing to cut old friends What to cqj} 
’em I don’t know Blank verse they,are not, because of the 
rhymes — Rhimes they a^e n»t, because of the blank verse. 
Heroics they are not, because they are lyric, lyric they are 
not, because of the Heroic measure They must be call’d 
EmMAICs 

[Mr Watts « as Alanc A Watts 

“Thro’ the Table Book ’’ Lamb coiVtributed to Hone's Table 
Boot a prose paraphrase of Hood’s Blea of the Midsumoier Patrtes, 
just published, which had been dedicated to him, under the title 
“The Deteal of Time ” In a previous number Moxon had ad- 
dressed to Hood a .eulogistic sonnet on the same subject The 
attacks on Hood I hate not sought 

“ We shall put up a bedroom ’’ This project was very imper- 
fectly earned out Indeed Lamb practically loUt London from this 
date, his subsequent visits there being as a rule not fortunate 
“ Mr. Jerdan ’’ — William Jordan, editor of the Ltlrrary Gatette 
“ EmmaicS ’’ These veises are no longer forthcoming , 
Here should come a letter to Allsop dated September 25, 1827, 
saying that Mar> Lamb has her nurse Miss James and the house is 
melancholy Given m the Boston»Bibliophile edition ] • 


LETTER 431 

Chari.ks Lamk to Hsnrv Colburn , 

[Dateft at end .September 25, 1827 ] 

D ear Sir — I beg leave in th*c warmest manner to recom- 
mend to your notiic Mr Moxon, the Bearer of this, if by 
any chance yourself should want a steady hand in your business, 
or know of any I’liblishcr that may want such a one He is 
at present in the house of Messrs Longman and Co , where 
he has been established for more than^is. years, and has the 
conduct of one of the four departments of the Country line 
A differein e fespecting Salary, which he expected to be a little 
raised on his last promotion, makes him wish to try^to hitter 
himself I believe him to lie a young man of the highest m- 
tegrrty, and a thorough man of business , and should dot hav? 
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taken the liberty of recommending him, if I had nbt thought 
him capable of being highly useful. 


I am, 
Sir, 


Enfield, Chace Side, 
2Sth Sep 1827 


with great lespect, 

^urjiblc Serv'i 

Charlks I.amb 


[Moxrn did not go to Colburn, but to Hurst & Co in St Paul’s 
Churchyard ] 

i!etter 432 

CHARLES L\M1J 10 EDWARD MOXON 


[No date JSept 26, 1827] 
Pray, send me the Table Book 

D ear M Otir pleasant meeting[s] for some time are 
suspended My sister was taken very ill in a few hours 
after you left us (I had suspected it),— and 1 must wait eight 
on nine weeks fn slow hope of herrerovery It is her old com- 
plaint You will say as much to the Hoods, and to Mrs 
.Lovekin, and Mis Ilazlitt, wjth my kind love 

We aie in the House, that is all I hope one day we shall 
both enjoy it, and see our Inends again Hut till then I must 
be a sulitai y nurse 

I am trying Becky’s sistci to be with her, so don’t say any- 
thing to, Miss Janies 

• ^ Yours truly 

Ch Lamb 

Monday I will send youl books soon 

[Miss James was, as we have seen, Mary Lamb’s regular nurse 
She had subsequently to be sent for 1 do not identify Mrs 
Lovekin ] * 

LETTER 433 

i 

Charles Lamb to Henry Craub Robinson 


[Dated at end October i (1837)] 

T'’^AR. R 1 am settled for life I hope, at Enfield I have 
LJ taken the prettiest compactest house 1 ever saw, n^ar to 
Antony Robinson’s, but alas ' at the expence of poor Mary, 



1827 Six Sabbaths a Week 807 

who was taken ill of her old complaint the night before we 
got into It So I must suspend the pleasure I expected in the 
surprise* you would have had in coming down and finding 
us householders ^ 

Farewell, till we can all meet comfortable Pray, apprise 
Martin Burney Him I (longed to have seen with you, but 
our house is too small to meet cither of you without her know- 
ledge 

(lod bless you 

C Lamb. 

Chase Side 
^ I St Oct' 

[Antony Robinson, a prominent Unitarian, a friend but no 
relation of Crabb Robinson’s, had died in the pievious January. 
His widow still lived at Enfield J 

LETTER 434 

Chari fs L\mh 10 John HAihs OinniN 

[p M Octobei 2, 1837 J 

M y dear Dibdin, It gives me great pain to have to say 
that I cannot have the jJeasure of seeing you for some 
time We are in our house, but Mary has been seired with 
one of her periodical disorders a temporary derangement— 
which commonly lasts for two months You shall have the 
first notice of her convalescence Can you not send your 
manuscript by the Coach ^ diiected to Chase Sid^ next to 
Mr Westwood’s Insurance,office I will take great care of it 

Yours most Truly C Lamb. 

• 

LETTER 435 

CHARLKS L\MU 10 r.ARRON»FlKLIl 

Oct 4th, 1827 

I AM not in humour to retuin a fit reply to your pleasant 
letter We aie fairly housed at Enfield, and an angel shall 
not persuade me to wicked London again We have now 
six sabbath days in a week foi — iione ' The cUhnge has 
worked on my sister’s mind, to make her ill , and I must wait 
a tedious time befoie we can hope to enjoy this place in unison 
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Enjoy It, when she recovers, I know we shall. ‘ I see no 
shadow, but in her illness, for repenting the step ' For Mathews 
— 1 know my own utter unfitness for such a task I am'no hand 
. 3 ,t describing costumes, a great requisite in an account of man- 
nered pictuies I have, nut the slightest acquaintance with pic- 
torial language even An imitator ftf me, or rather pretender 
to be /«c, in his Rejected Articles, has made me minutely 
describe the dresses of the poissardes at Calais ' - 1 could as 
soon resolve Euclid I have no e>e for foims and fashions 
I substitute analysis, and get nd of the phenomenon by slurring 
in for It Its impression 1 am sure you must has e observed this 
defect, or peculiarity, in* my writings , else the delight would 
be incalculable in doing such .1 thing fur Mathews, whom I 
greatly like — and Mrs Mathews, whom I almost greather like 
What a feast ’twould be to be sitting at the piftiires painting 
’em into words , but 1 could almost as sodn 1 kc words into 
pictures I speak this deliberately, and not ' of modesty. 
I pretty well knoit what 1 can’t do . soni 

My sister's verses aie honielv, but just y ilhtlthey should 
be , 1 send them, not foi the poetry, but tfic good sense and 
gaod-will of them 1 was lieginning to transcribe ,* but Emma 
IS sadly jealous of its getting into mote hands, and I won’t 
spoil It in her eyes by div ulgiqg it Come to Enfield, and read 
it As my poor cousin, the bookbinder, now with God, told 
me, most sentimentally, that having purchased a picture of fish 
at a dead man’s sale, his heart ached to see how the widow 
grieved to part with it, being her dear husband’s favourite , and 
he almo^ apologised for his generosity by saying he could not 
help telling the widow she was .“welcome to ionic and look 
at it”- e g at /in house “as often as she pleased ” There 
was the geim ofgeneiosity in’aii uneducated mind He had 
just readme; enough from the backs of books for the "•nee 
stmt esse Jet os” — had he read inside, the same impulse would 
have led him to give back the two-guinea thing- with a request 
to see It, now and then, at Acr house We are parroted into 
delicacy — Thus you hjve a tale for a Sonnet 

Adieu ' with (imagine both) our loves C Lamb 

[The suggestion had been made to Lamb, through Uarion Field, 
tha^e st^mld write a descriptive catalogue of Charles Mathews’ 
collection oi theatrical portraits. Lamb having already touched 
upon them in his “ ttld Actors ” articles in the London Magasine 
(see Vol. II of this edition). When they were exhibited, after 
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Matbews’ d)»th, at die i Pantheon in Oxford Street, Lamb's remarks 
were appended to the catalogue nusonni. They are now at the 
Garrick C^lub 

“ An imitator of me ” P G Patmore’s Rejected Articles, 1826, 
leads off with “ An Unsentimental Journey " by Elia which is, except* 
for a fitful superficial imitation of some of Lamb's mannerisms, as 
unlike him as>couId well be > The description of the butterwomen’s 
dress, to which Lamb refers, will illustrate the divergence between 
Elia and his parodist — 

Her attire is fashioned as follows and it differs from all her 
tribe only in the relative arrangement ol its colours ^n the 
body a crimson jacket, of a thick, solid texture, and tight to 
^he shape , but without any pretedte at ornament This is 
met at the waist (which is neither long, nor short, Ibut exactly 
where nature placed it) by a dark blue petticoat, of a still thicker 
texture, so that it hangs in large plaits where it is gathered 
in behind Over this, m front, is tied tightly round the waist, 
so as to keep all trim and compact, a dark apron, the string of 
which passes over the little luUtd skirt of the jacket behind, 
and makes it stick out smartly and tastily, while it clips the waist 
in The head-gear consists of a sort of mob cap, nothing 
of which but the edge round the face can be seen, on account 
of the kdfcliief (ol flowered cotton) which is passed over it, hojd 
fashion, and half tied under the chin This head-kercbief is m 
place of the bonnet — a thing not to be seen among the whole 
five hundred females who make'up this pleasant show Indeed,* 
varying the colours of the different articles, this description 
applies to every dress of the W'hole assembly , except that in 
some the fineness of the day has dispensed with the kerchief, 
and left the snow-white cap exposed , and in others, the whole 
figure (except the head) is coyishly covered and concealed by 
a large hooded cloak of black cloth, daintily lined with*silk, and 
confined close up to the Mroat by an embossed silver clasp, but 
hanging loosely down to the heels, in thick, full folds The 
petticoat is very short, the trfm ancles are cased m close-fit 
hose of dark, ^ober, slate colour , and the shoes, tljpugh thick 
and serviceable like all the rest of the costume, fit the toot as 
neatly as those which are not made to walk in 

Patmore tells us that his first meeting with the Lambs was im- 
mediately after they had first seen his booff, and they left the house 
intent upon reading it. 

“ My sister’^ verses ” 1 think these would probably be the tines 
on Emma learning Latin which 1 have quoted above. 

Here should come a very pleasant letter from Lamb to*l>odwell, 
of th; India House, dated October 7, 1827 Lamb thanks Dodwdl, 
to whom there is an earlier letter extant, for a pig. He first de- 
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■uribes hiB new house at Enfield, and then breaks oft about the 
cooking of the pig, bidding Becky do it “ nice and cnps." The 
rest IS chaiT concerning the India House and Dodwell’s fellow- 
clerks.] 


LETTER 436 

t / >■ 

Chart fs Lamm 10 Wn 1 iam Honf 

[No date ^ Oct , 1827 ] 

D ear Hone, — having occasion to write to Claike I put 
in a bit to you I see no Extracts in this N® You 
should hat c three sets an hand, one long one in particulai 
from Atreus and Thyestes, terribly fine Don’t spare em , 
with fragments, ditided as you please, they’ll hold out to 
Xmas What I have to say is enjoined me most seriously to 
say to you by Moxon Their country customeis grieve at 
getting the Table Book so late It is indispensable it should 
appear on Friday Do it but once, A. you’ll never know the 
difference 

Fabif 

it 

A boy at my school, a tunning fox, foi one penny ensured 
himself a hot toll A butter every morning for ever Some 
favor’d ones were allowed a roll A butter to then breakfasts. 
He had none But he bought one one morning What did 
he do ^ He did not eat it, but cutting it in two, sold each one 
of the halves to a half breakfasted Blue Boy for Atj whole roll 
to-monon Ihe next day he had a whole roll to eat, and 
two halves to swap with othei two boys, who had eat their 
cake A were still not satiated, for whole ones to morrow So 
on ad infinitum By one moifiing’s abstinence he feasted seven 
years after 

Appi ication 

Bring out the next N° on Fiiday, for country correspond- 
ents’ sake I[t] will be one piece of exertion, and you will go 
right evei after, for you will havejust the time you had before, 
to bring It out ever after by the Friday 

You don’t know the diffeience in getting a thing early 
YcCl cor-^spondents are your authors You don’t know how 
an authoi frets to know the world has got his contiibution, when 
he finds it not on his breakfast table 
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Once fh this case is Ever without a gram of trouble 
afterw*** 

I woit’t like you or speak to you if you don’t try it once. 

Yours, on that condition, 

C Lamb 

» 

[This letter is dated by^ Mr.* Hazlitt conjecturally 1826, but I 
think It mo''e probably October, 1827, as tbe extracts (passages from 
Crowne’s “ Tliyestes ”) contributed by Lamb to Hone's Table Boob 
were printed late in 1827 

In Lamb s next note to Hone he says how glad he was to receive 
the Table Book early on Friday the result of the fable ] * 

LETTER 437 

Charli s Lamb to Thomas Hood 

[No date ^4827] 

D ear H , — Emma has a favour, besides a bed, to ask of 
■Mrs liood Your paicel was giatifymg We have 
all been pleased with Mrs Leslie , I specak it most sincerely 
There is mdch manly sense with a feminine expression, which 
IS my definition of ladies’ writing 

[Mrs. Lishe and Her GrandchilUren, 1827, was the title of a boo£ 
tor children by Mrs Reynolds, mother of John Hamilton Reynolds 
and Mrs Hood, and wife of the Writing Master at Christ's 
Hospital ] 

LETTER 438 

Chari I'S Lami*jo Hfrnard Barion 

[No date Late 1827] 

M y deal B B — You will understand my silence when I 
tell you that my sistei, on the ve,ry eie of entering 
into a new house ne have taken at Enfield, was surprised with 
an attack of one of her sad long illnesses, which depiive me 
of her society, tho’ not of her domestidhtion, for eight or nine 
weeks together I see her, but it does her no good But for 
this, we have the snuggest, most comfortable house, with every 
thing most compact and desirable Colebrook is a inldei Aess. 
The Books, prints, etc , are come here, and the New River 
canTe down with us. The familiar Pnnts, the Bust, the Milton, 

» 
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seem scarce to have changed their rooms One of her last 
observations was “how frightfully like this room is to our 
room in Islington ” — our up-stairs room, she meant How I 
hope you will come some better day, and judge of it ' We 
"Bave tried quiet here for four months, and I will answer for 
the comfort of it enduring 

On emptying my bookshelves I found an Uljsses, which 1 
will send to A K when I go to town, for hei acceptance— 
unless the llcxik be out of pnnt One likes to have one copy 
of every thing one does I neglected to keep one of “ Poetry 
for Children,” the joint pioduthon of Marj and me, and it is 
not to be had foi love or.money It had in the title-page “ by 
the authoriof Mis Lester’s School ” Know yon any onesihat 
has It, and would exchange it ' 

Strolling to Waltham ('loss the othei day, I hit off these 
lines It IS one of the Ciosses which Edwi" ist caused to be 
built for his wife at every town where her coipse rested between 
Northamptonshr . ad London 

A sttuly t ross cith sad siiot doth utest 
Wht-re.it the corpse o( Llinoi did rest, 

, f roll! Herdby fetch d -hci .Spouse so lioiioui d liei - 
To slisp with loyal dust at Meslminster 
And it less pompous obsi quies wei-e thinc, 

I)uk< lirunswuk's ilaughter, piinceh ( iroline 
(rrudge not, gital ghost, nor count ihv funeral losses 
I hou in thy hlc time had’st thy sh.ire of crosses 

My dear li 15 My head akes with this little excursion 
Pray accept 2 sides foi 3 foi once 

And l>ehe\e me 

^ Buis sadly C L 

Chace side Enfield 

[“ An Ulysses Lamb’s book ioi children, Thi Adventures of 
Ulysses, 1S08 

The Poetry for Chtldnn The known copies of the first edition 
of this work can be counted on the fingers 

“ A stately Cross . ” These verses were printed in the 

Engltshman’s Uagaxine in September, 1831 I.amb’s sympathies 
were wholly with Caroline ot Brunswick, as his epigrams in The 
Chaptpton show (see Vol IV. of this edition) ] 
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LETTER 439 

Charles Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[i‘ M December 4, 1827 ] ^ 

M y dear B B -I have scarce. spirits to write, yet am 
harass’d with no*, writing Nine weeks are completed, 
and Mary does not get an) better It is iierfectly exhausting 
Enfield and every thing is very gloomy But for long experi- 
ence, I should fear hei ever getting well 

1 feel most thankful for the spmsterl) attentions of your 
sister Thank the kind “ knitter in the sun ” 

What nonsense seems verse, when one is seriously out of 
hoPe and spints ' I mean that at this time I ha\ b some non- 
sense to write, pam of incivility Would to the fifth heaven no 
coxtombess had imeiited Albums 

I have not had a’ Bijoux, nor the slightest notice from Bickering 
about omitting 4 out of 5 of my things The best* thing is 
never to hear of sue h a thing as a booKsellth again, or to think 
there are publishers setoncl hand Stationers and Old Book 
Stalls for me Authorship should be an idea of the I’ast 
Old Kint!s, old Bishops, are venerable All present is hollow 
1 cannot make a Letter I have no straw, not a pennyworth 
of chaff, only this may slo|) ypur kind importunity to know 
about us 

Heie IS a comfortable house, but no tenants One does not 
make a household 

Do not think I am <)uitc in despair, but m addition to hope 
protracted, I have a stupifying cold and obstructing ^(leadache, 
and the sun is dead 

I will not Dll to apprise ‘Vou of the revival of a Beam 
Meantime accejit this, rather th.in think 1 have forgotten 
you all 

Best Tcniemb 

Yours and theirs truly, C L . 

LETTER 440^ 

Chvrli'S Lamb to Leu.h Hunt 

[No date December, 1827 ] 

D ear H , — I am here almost in the eleventh wfeek tff the 
longest illness my sister ever had, and no symptoms 
of amendment, ijome had begun, but relapsed with a change 

VI. — 15 
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of nurse, if she ever gets well, you will like my hotfee, and 
t shall be happy to show you Enfield country 

As to my head, it is perfectly at your or any one’s sen ice ; 
either M[e]yers’ or Hazlitt’s, which last (done fifteen or twenty 
yeSrs since) White, of the Accountant’s office, India House, 
has , he lives in Kentish I'own 1 forpet where, bqt is to be 
found in Leadcnhall dailj Take your choit e I should be 
proud to hanj; up as an alehouse sign even , or, rather, I care 
not about my head or an) thing, but how we are to get well 
again, for I am tiied out 

God bloss you and youis from the worst calamity — Yours 
truly, 

. C L 

Kindest remembrances to Mrs Hunt H ’s is in a queer 
dress M 's would be preferable ml populum 

[Leigh Pi'unt had a-sktd Lamb for his portrait to accompany his 
Lord Byron and .SimiJ of Hts Conitin forartc^ Lamb had been 
painted by Ila/hlt in 1804, and by Henry Mejer, full si/e, in May, 
1826, as well as by others Hunt chose Meyer’s pictuie, which 
was beautifully engraved, (or his book, in tlit large paper edition. 
The Original is now in the India Office, a leproduction serves as 
the frontispie-cc to this volume The Ilarlitt poitrait, representing 
Lapib in the garb of a Venetian eenalor, is now in the National 
Portrait Gallery , a reproduction serves as the frontispiece to 
Vol. I of tins edition ] 


LETTER 441 

Cn^KLhs LtMB 10 William HoN^ 

' [p M Dec 15, 1827 ] 

M y dear Hone, I read the sad accident with a careless eye, 
the new’spapei giving a wrong name to the poor 
Sufferer, but learn 'd the tiuth from Clarke God send him 
ease, and you comfort in your thick misfortunes I am in a 
sorry state 1 is the eleventh week of the illness, and I cannot 
get her well To add to-ihe calamity, Miss James is obliged 
to leave us in a day or two We had an Enfield Nurse for 
seven weeks, and just as she seem’d mending, s/te was call’d 
away tr Misj J \ coming seem’d to put hei back, and now she 
is going. 1 do not compare my sufferings to yours, but you 
see the world is full of troubles. 1 wish I ci uld say a woild 
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to comfon you You must cling to all that is left. I fear to 
ask you whether the Book is to be discontinued What a pity, 
when It must have delighted so many ' Let me hear about 
you and it, and believe me with deepest fellow feeling 

Your fiiend 

C Lamb 

Friday eveng 

[Hone’s son Allred, who had met with an accident, w as a sculptor. 
The Table Hook was to close with the year ] 


LETTER 442 

Chariis Lamb ro Thomss Aiisoi; 


[No dale ^ Middle Dec , 1827 ] 

M y de ir Allsoji f hanks for the Hiids Your announce- 
ment puzrles me s idly as nothing i ime I ^end you 
bark a word in your letter, which I can positively make nothing 
[of] and therefoie letum to you as uselcis It me.ins to refer to 
the birds, but gives me no infoimation They .iie it the fire, 
however , 

My sister’s illness is the most obstimte she cvet had • It 
will not go Aw.iv, and I am afiaid Miss James will not be able 
to stay above .1 clay 01 two longei I am desperate to think 
of It sometimes ’Tis eleven v eeks ' 

The dav is sad as mv prospet ts 

With kindest love to Mrs A and the childien, 

Yours, C L. 

No Atlas this wtel Poor Hone’s good boy Alfred has 
fractured his skull, another son is letuined “dead ” from the 
Navy office, iV his Book is goiyg to be given up, not having 
answered What a wotld of troubles this is ' 


[The Atlas was the paper which Allsop sent to Lamb every 
week ] • 

LETTER 443 


CHAKIiS LsMIi TO ThoWAS At I sop 


• [Derembci 20, 1827] 

M y dear Allstm- I have writ to say to you that,I hose to 
have a comfortable Xmas-day with Mary, and I can 
not%nng myself tclgo from home at present, Youi kind offer, 



8i6 Letters of C. and M. Lamb Dec. 

and the kind consent of the young Lady to come, we‘'feel as 
we should do ; pray accept all of you our kindest thanks at 
present I think a visitor (good A evcellent as we remember 
her to be) might a little put us out of our way Emma is 
with us, and our small house just holds us, without obliging 
Mary to sleep with llecky, Ac ^ 

We are going on extremely i omfortahly, A shall sixm be in 
capacity of seeing our friends Muih we.ikness is left still 
With thanks and old reineinly-, Yours, C L 

LETTER 444 

CijARi.i'S L\Mh lo Ei)W\Kn MtixoN , 

[p M Dec 22, 1827 ] 

M y dear Moxon, I am at length able to tell you that we 
are all doing well, and shall be able' soon to see our 
friends as usual If you will \enluro a winter walk lo Enfield 
tomorrow week (Suniiaj 30th) you will find us much as usual , 
we intend a delicious (|uict (diristmas daj, dull and fiiendless, 
for we have not sfiirits for festivities I’lay coinmiinicale the 
good* news to the HoikIs, and sav 1 hope he is better I 
should lie llirinkfiil for an) of the books you mention, but 1 
am so appiehensivc of then misfairiage by the singe, -at all 
events I want none |ust now Tray tall and see Mrs Love- 
kin, I heard she was ill , say we shall be glad to see them some 
fine day after a week or so 

May I beg you to call upon Miss Janies, and say that we 
are quite wfll, and that Mary hopes she will excuse her wTiting 
herself yet , she knows that it is latljer troublesome to her to 
write We base rc(^ her letter t arew ell, till we meet 

Yours truly, 

C Lamb 

Enfield 

LETTER 445 

CniKiKs Lamb 10 BtRNARn Barton 

ft 

[No date End of 1827 ] 

M y dear B — We are all pretty well again and comfortable, 
• and 1 take a hist opportunity of senAing the Adven- 
tures of Ulysses, hoping that among us — H/imer, Chapman, 
and Co. — we shall afford you some pleasure \ I fear, it is oht 
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of print, if not, A K will accept it, with wishes it were bigger ; 
if another copy is not to be had, it reverts to me and my heirs 
Jbr A;er With it I send a trumpery book , to which, without 
my knowledge, the Editor of the Bijoux has contributed 
Lucy’s verses I am asham’d to ask her acceptance of the 
trash accampanying it« Adieu to Albums — for a great while, 
1 said when 1 came heic, and had not been fixed two days 
but my Landloid’s daughter (not at the Pot house) requested 
me to write in her female friend’s, and in her own , if I go to 
thou art thei e also, O all pei \ ading ALjjUM ' All 
over the Leeward Islands, in Newfoundland, and the Back 
Settlements, 1 understand there IS no other reading They 
haunt me I die of Albo-phobia ' * 

[“ A trumpery book ” I have not found it. 

Writing in the Eiigtisliuuin'\ Magazine in 1831, in a review of 
his own Album Verses, Lamb amplifies his sentiments^on albums 
(see Vol I ) J 

LEI lER 446 

CH\RIFS LAMI! 10 I'HOMVS AlT SOP 

» 

[January 9, 18^ ] 

D ear Allsop l haxe Ijeen veiy poorly and nervous 
latel), but am reioxeiihg sleep, Ac 1 do not invite or 
make engagements foi particulai days , but I need not say 
how pleas.int your diopiung in any Sunday mornR would be 
Perhaps Jameson would accompany you Piay beg him to 
keel) ‘tn accuiate record of the warning 1 sent by him to old 
Pan, for I dicad lest he should at the 12 months’ end deny 
the waining The houte is his daughter’s, but we took it 
through him, and ha\e pai<^ the rent to his receipts for his 
daughter’s C onsult J if he thinks the warning sufficient 
I am veiy nefious, or ha\e been, about the hobse , lost my 
sleep, A expected to be ill , but slumbeied gloriously last night 
golden slumbeis I sh.ill not relapse You fright me with 
your inseited slips in the most welcome Atlas TTiey begin 
to charge double foi it. A' c.all it Two sheets How can I 
confute tlipm b> ojiening it, when a note of )ours might slip 
out, A vve gel in a hobble^ When you write, wide real 
letters Mary’“lbest lo\e A mine to Mrs A 
Yours ei er| 

[1 cannot expkjn the business part of this letter,] 


C Lamb 
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LETTER 447 

Charles Lamb to £dwaki> Moxon 

[pm {’ January, Sunday) 1828.] 

D ear Moxon 1 have to thank you for despatching so 
muih business for me Tam 'uneasy iespe<!ting the en- 
closed receipts which you sent me and are dated Jan 1827 
Pray get them chang’d bj Mr llenshall to 182^ I have been 
in a very nervous way since I saw you Pray excuse me to the 
Hoods for not answering his very' pleasant lettei 1 am very 
poorly I he ‘ Keepsake ” I hoiie is leturn’d I sent it back 
by Mrs Hqzlitt on Thursday ’Twas blotted outside whqn it 
came The lest 1 think are mine My heart bleeds about 
poor Hone, that such <m agreeable book, and a Book there 
seem’d no reason should not go on for evqr, should be given 
up, and., i thing substituted which in its Nature cannot last 
Don’t send me any more “ Companions,” for il only vexes me 
about the fable Book This is not weather to hope to see 
any body to day, but without any particular invitations, pray 
consider that we are at any time most glad to sep you. You 
(with Hunt’s •“ Lord Byron ” or llarlitt’s “ Napoleon ” in 
youi hand) 01 You simply with your switch cU The night 
was damnable and the morning is not too bles^-ablc If you 
get my dates changed, 1 will not trouble you with business 
for some time Best of all remembss'i to the Hoods, with a 
malicious congr.itulation on their friend Rice’s advancem* 
Yours truly C Lamb 

(Hone's Tahh Book ceased with ibzy it was succeeded by a 
reprint, in monthly parts, of Strutt’s' anJ Pastimis 

The Companion would be the perioclical started by Leigh Hunt 
in 1828. ' 

“ Ha/litCs ‘ Napoleon’” Of this work the first two volumes 
appeared in 1828, and the next two in 1830 

“Their fi lend Ricj-’s advancement ” 1 cannot say to what this 
would refer Rict was hclwaid Rice ] 

'let PER 44K 

Chakii<s L\mb to EiiwtRi) Moxon 

[p M .J'-eb 18, 1828 ] 

D ear M I had rather thought to have s^ien you yesterday, 
or I should have written to thank you for your attentions 
m the Book way &c > Hone’s address is, |•J Belvidere Place, 
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SouthiS^k Tis near th6 Obelisk. I can only say we 
be most glad to see you, when weather suits, and that it will 
be 9 joyful surpnsal to see the Hoods I should write to 
them, but am poorly and nervous Emma is very proud of 
her Valentine Mary does not ^immediately want Books, 
having Ajdamn’d conMgnijjent of Novels in MS from Malta . 
which 1 wish the Mecutenanean had m its guts Believe me 
youis truly q L 

Monday 

[Emma's valentine probably came from Moxon, who^ 1 feel sure, 
in spite of Lamb’s utterance in a previous letter, had not yet told 
^16 love, if It had really budded * 

“ Novels in MK ” — Lady Stoddart’s, we may sufipose (see letter 
above) ] 

LET TER 449 

Chari fb Lwin lo C!1 ari>s Cnwi)i.N Clarke 

EnfiSd, 25 Keb [1828]. 

M y deal Clarke, — You have been accumulating on me 
•such a heap of pleasant obhgations that 1 feel uneasy 
m writing as lo a Benefactor Your smaller contnbutions, 
the little weekly rills, aie lefieshments in the Desart, but your 
laige books were feasts I hope Mrs Ha/litt, to whflm I 
enchaiged It, has taken Hunt’s Loid B to the Novellos His 
picture of Literal y Lordship is as pleasant as a disagreeable 
subjerl can be made his own poor man's Education at dear 
Christ’s IS as good and hearty as the subject Hazlitt’s specu- 
lative episodes are i apital , I skip the Battles But how did 
I deserve to have the ijook ^ The Companion has too much 
of Madam Pasta Theatricals have ceased to be popular 
attrac tions His walk home after the I’lay is as good as the 
best of the old Indicators The watchmen are* emboxed in a 
niche of fame, save the skaitmg one thpt must be still fugitive. 

I wish I coulcl send a scrap for good will But I have’ been 
most seriously unwell and nervous a long long time I have 
seal ce musteied c ourage to begin thh, short note, but conscience 
duns me, 

I had a pleasant lettei from youi sister, greatly over- 
acknowledginV my poor sonnet I think I should havatejdied 
jto It, but tell |er I think so Alas for sonnetting, ’tis as the 
nerves are , S }1 the summer I was dawdling among green 
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lanes, and verses came as thick as fancies I am sunic winterly 
below prose and rero 

But I trust the vital pnnaple is only as under snow • That 
I shall yet laugh again 

” I suppose the great change of place affects me, but 1 could 
not have lived in Town, f could i\ot bear comp.iny . 

I see Novello flourishes in the Del*’ Capo line, and dedica- 
tions aie not forgotten 1 read the Aila^ When 1 pitched 
on the Ded" I looked foi the Broom of “ CtnvJen knows ” to 
be harmonized, but ’twas sumiiiat of Rossini’s 

I wanfr-to hear about Hone, does he stand alxne viater, how 
IS his son I have delay’d w'nting to him, till it seems im- 
possible Ilfeak the iic foi me ‘‘ 

The wet ground heie is intolerable, the sky above clear and 
delusive, but under foot quagmires from night showers, and 
I am cold-footed and moisture-abhoning as a''at , nevertheless 
I yesterdiv tramped to Waltham Cross , perhaps the poor 
bit of exertion nett ssai y to scribble this w as on ing to that 
unusual bracing 

If I get out. I shall gel stout, and then something will out 
— I mean foi the Comfxtnton you see I rhyme insensibly 
Traditions are iifc liere of one Claike a schoolmaster, and 
a runaway pickle named Holmes, but much obsiunty hangs 
ov%r It Is It possilile they can'be my relations 

’Tis worth the rescan h, wlien you can find a sunny day, 
with ground firm, Master Sexton is intelligent, and for 
half-a-crown he’ll puk you up a halhei 

In truth we shall be most glad to see any of the Novellian 
circle, middle of the week such as can come, or Sunday', as 
can’t But Spring will burge-m ouv quickly, and then, we’ll 
talk more 

You’d like to see the improvements on the Chase, the new 
Cross in the market-place, the Ch.andler’s shop from whence 
the rods were fetih’cj They are raised a farthing sine* the 
spread of Ec'ucation But fierhaps you don't care to be 
reminded of the Holofernes’ days, and nothing remains tif the 
old laudable pr'jfession,'but the clear, firm, iinpossible-to-be 
mistaken schoolmaster text hand with winch is subscribed ihe 
ever-welcome name of Ch.is Cowden C Lei me ciowd in 
both«ur lo)'es to .ill A CL 

Let me never be forgotten to include in reniemb“v iry 
good friend and w'lnlom correspondent Maste|^ Stephen 
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How, Speaally, is Victoria ■* 

I try to remember all I used to meet at Shacklewell The 
little hcmsehold, cake produnng, wine bringing out Emma — the 
old servant, that didn’t stay, and ought to have staid, and was 
always veiy dirty and friendly, and R^jss H , the counter tenor 
with a fine, voice, whos^ sistei mamed Thurlell They all 
live in my mind’s eve, and Mr N ’s and Holmes’s walks with 
us half bit k after suppei Tioja fuit ' 

[ ‘ f/ie Companion ” Leigh Hunt’s paper lasted only for seven 
months Madame Pasta, of whom too much was written, was 
Giudetta Pasta (lygh 1865), a singer ot unusual compass, tor whom 
BeUini wrote ‘ La Somnambula ” * 

The following is the account of the Sliding WatAman in the 
essay, “ Walks Home by Night in Bad Weather Watchmen " — 

But the oddest of all was the S/n/mg Watchman Think 
of walking up a street in the depth of a frosty winter ^ith long 
ice in the gutters, and sleet over head, and then figured your- 
self a sort of hale of a man in white, comiitg towards you with 
a lantLin in one hand, and an umbrella over his head It was 
the oddest mixture of luxury and hardship, of juvenility and 
old agis’ But this looked agreeable Animal spirits carry 
everything befoi t them , and our invincible Iriend seemed a 
watchman for Itabelais Time was run at and butted by him 
like a goat 1 he slide scemyd to bear him h ilf through th£ 
night at onee , he slippi chfiom out of his box and his common- 
places at one rush of a merry thought, and seemed to say, 
“ I very thing’s in imagination , — here goes the whole weight 
of my ofiice 

“Your sister -Mis Isabella Jane lowers, author of The 
Chtldien s 1 insid , rSab, and other books for children, to whom 
Lamb had sent a sonnet (setsVol IV.) 

“Novello dedications 1 lead the Atlas" In The 
Atlas for 1 ebruary 17 was leviewtd ioclect Airs from Spohr’s cele- 
braitd Opeta of tjiust airans;<J as duitts for the Piofioforte And 
tnscnhid to lits fiund C/iarhs Cowdai Clarke b) Vincent Novello 
Holmes was musical eiitic for I he Atlas • 

“ One Clarke a sehoolmaster ” See note to the letter to Clarke 
in the summer of 1S21 

“ Ilolofernes days ” — Holofernes, the Schoolmaster, in “ Love’s 
Labour’s 1 ost ’ Cowdeii Clarke had assisted his father, 

“ Master Stephen ” I do not identify Stephen 

“Victoria’ — Myy Victoria Novello, afterwards Mrs. Chiles 
Cowden Clarke * 

‘^At Shacklewel*’’ — the Novellos’ old home They now lived 
in Bedford Street, ( kivent Garden. 
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“ Whose sister mamed ThortelL” Thurtell, the* murderer of 
Mr. Weare, I suppose. 

In the Boston Bibliophile edition there is also a brief note to 
Clarke ] 

. LETTER 450 

« I 

CharU'S Lamm to Hsnk\ t rahu Rorinson 

[I’M beb 36, 1828] 

M y dear Robinson, It «ill lieaieij iiainful thing to us 
* indeed, if you give up coming to see us, as we fear, on 
account of the nearnesi, of the |)oor Lady you inquire after 
It IS true'that on the occasion she mentions, which was An her 
return from last seeing hei daiightei, she was very heated and 
feverish, but there seems to be a great amendment in her since, 
and she has within a day or two passed* a quiet evening with 
us rVt the same time 1 dare not adiise any thing one way 
or another respecting her daughter coming to live with her 
I entirely disclaim the least opinion about it If we named 
any thing before her, it was eiioneotisly, on the notion that 
was the obstaile to tlie plan which h.id bfen suggested 
of placing her daughter in a Tiiv,ite Family, which seem'd 
ymtrwisli Hut 1 ha\e C|uite done wnth the subject If we 
can be of any .unusement to the pooi Lady, without self dis- 
turbance, we will lint comeand see us after Liicuit, as if she 
were not You have no more affect*' fi lends than C ANli M 
Lamii 


[“The poor Lady" was, 1 imagine, tne widow of Antony 
Robinson ] 


LEBTER 451 


CHARI.hS LAMH 10 Eii\V\RI) 'MdXON 


March 19th, 1828. 

M y dear M — It is my firm determination to have nothing 
to do with Forget-me-Nots pray excuse me as 
civilly as you c.an to Mr Hurst I will take tare to refuse 
any other ajiphcations The things which Picketing has, if to 
b6 had^gam, I have promised absolutely, you know', to poor 
Hood, from whom 1 had a melancholy epistle yesterday ; be- 
sides that, Emma has decided objection^ to her own and her 



xisB Sacrifices S23 

• 

fhend’s Album verses being published ; but if she gets over 
that, they are decidedly Hood’s 
Till we meet, farewell Loves to Dash C. L. 

[Moxon seems to have asked Lamb a contribution for one of 
Hurst’s annpals, probably the ffeepsake 
Hood was to edit The fitm tor 1829 

“ Dash ” — Moxon seems to have been the present master of the 
dog 

Here should come a letter from Lamb to Rdward Irving, intro- 
ducing Hone, who in later hie became dcsout and preached at the 
Weigh House Chapel m Fastcheap ] 

LETTER 452 

CHAUhi'S Lamb to Ui-RNtuii IUh'ion 

« 

[i‘ M April 2i^4j!28 ] 

D ear H B You must excuse my silence I have been, 
m teiy pool liealth and spirits, and cannot write letters 
1 only write to assure you, as you wish’d, of my existence. 
All that w Bu h M ilford tells ) ou of H ’s book is rhodomontpde, 
only H has written unguaidedly about me, and nothing makes 
a man nioie foolish than his own foolish panegyric Hut I am 
pretty well cased to flattery, or its contrary Neither affect^s] 
me a turnip’s worth Do >ou see the Authoi of May you 
Like it’ Do you wnte to him ’ Will you gi\e my present 
plea to him of ill health for not acknowledge a pretty Book 
with a pietty fiontispiece he sent me He is most esteem’d 
by me As foi subscribing to Hooks, m plain truth I am a 
man of reduced income, ^nd don’t allow myself 12 shillings 
a-year to buy Oi.ii Hooks i\ith, which must be my Excuse 
I am truly sorry for Murray’s demur, but I wash my hands of 
all biK>kselleTS,‘and hope to know them no more* I am sick 
and poorly and must le.ive off, with ou» joint kind remem- 
bses to your daughter and friend A K CL 

[“ H ’s book ’ In Hunt’.. Lord Byfon ami Some of His Con- 
temporaries Lamb was praised very warmly 

“The Author of May you Like it’’— the Kev. C. B Tstyler. 
The book with a tpretty fiontispiece was A Fireside Book, 4(828, 
with a frontispiec ^ by George Cruikshank. 

^‘Murray’s den ur ” — an unflivourable leply, possibly to a sug- 
gestion of Barton’ 1 concerning a new volume ] 
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LETTER 4S3 

Charles Lamb to Thomas Ai lsop 

[May 1st, 1828.] 

D ear a — I am bfetter Mary tjuite well We expected 
to see >ou befoie I can’t write long letters So a 
friendly lo\e to you all 

Yours e\er, 

Enfield C L 

Tins sunshine is healing 

LET 1 EK 454 

tHAKii'S Lamb to Eiiwakd Moxon 

[p m' May 3rd, 1828 ] 

D ear M Jily fnend Patmore, author of the “ Months," 

a \ ery prettj publication, [and] of sundry Essays in the 
“London,” “New Monlhh,” A.f , wants to dispose of a 
volume or two of “ lales” Peiliaps they might Chance to 
sOit Hurst , but lx; that as it may, he will call upon you, under 
favor of my m ommenJaiton , and as he is returning to 
'Fiance, where he lives, if you can do aiijthing for him in the 
Tieaty line, to save him dancing over the C hannel every week, 
1 am sure you will 1 said I’d never trouble you again , but 
how vain are the resolves of mortal man ' I’ is a very hearty 
friendly fellow, .ind was pooi John Scott’s second, as I will be 
yours when you want one May you ncvei be mine ' 

Yours ti uly, C L 

Enfield 

[Patmore was the author ot The Mtiror of th( Months, 1826 ] 
LETTER 455 

CtiARii'S Lamb iu WaiiI'K Wii.S(.tN 

« 

[l)<ited at end 17 May (1828)] 

D ear Wallet, riie sight of your old name again was like 
a resurrection It had passed awayfinto the dimness of 

a dead friend We shall be most joyful tu see you here, next 
wreck,— if I understand you right — for youi{note dated the loth 
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amved only yesterday, Friday the t 6 th Suppose I name 
Thursday next If that don’t suit, write to say so A morn- 
ing coach comes from the Bell or Bell & Crown by Leather 
Lane Holbom, and sets you down at our house on the Chase 
Side, next door to Mr Westwood’s, w^jom all the coachmen 
know— , ^ , 

I have four nioie notes to write, so dispatch this with again 
assuring you how happy we shall be to see you, it to discuss 
Defoe it old matters 

Yours truly 

C LfNin 

EnP Satur^t 17th May 

• . 

[The last letter to Wilson was on 1 ‘eb .’4, 1823 Lamb wrote to 
Hone a few da>s later ‘ Valter Vilson ilmes with us to-morrow 
Veil I How 1 should like to see Hone ' ”) 

LET I HR 456 

Chari ts L\mi. 10 Thomas Noon TALtouRi) 

[p M May 20, 1828 ] 

M y dear 'I'alfourd, we pioposc being with you on Wednes- 
day not linearly, Mary to take a bed with you, and 
I with Crabbe, if, as I undcisl.'inii, he lie of the party 

Yours ever, 

Ch Lamb 

[Lamb’s future biographer was then lit ing at 26 Hennitta Street, 
Brunswick Square He had m,uned m il-zz Crabb Robinson’s 
Diary for May 21 tells us th:yL« lalfouid’s party consisted of the 
Lambs, Wordsworth, Miss Anne Kutt, three barristers and him- 
self. Lamb was in excellent spinty He slept at Robinson’s that 
night I 


LETTER 457 

CHtRLLs L\Mi! II) William Worijsworih 

[No date May, 1828 ] 

D ear Wordsworth, we had meant to have tried to see 
Mrs WordsWorth and Dora next Wednesdays but we 
are intercepted by v violent toothache which Mary has got by 
getting up next moining after parting with you, to be with my 
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g^oing off at '/n past 8 Holbom. We are poor travellers, and 
moreover we have company (damn ’em) good people, Mr. Hone 
and an old crony not seen for 20 years, coming here on Tuesday, 
one stays night with us, and Mary doubts my power to get up 
time enough, and comfort enough, to be so far as you are. 
Will you name a day in the sam^ or coming week ,that we can 
come to you in the morning, for it wiiuld plague us not to see 
the other tw’o of you, whom we cannot individualize from you, 
before you go It is bad enough not to see your Sister Dorothy 
{lOd bless you sincerely 

C Lamb. 

[Robinson, dates this letter ihio, but this is clearly wrong ‘ It 
was obviously written after I.amb’s liberation from the India 
House If, as I suppose, the old cron> is W.alter Wilson, we get 
the date iroin Lamb’s letters to him and to Hone, mentioned 
above 

By * other two ol you ” Lamb means Dora Wordsworth and 
Johnny Woidsworfti Damb had already seen William The 
address of the present letter is W Wordsworth, Iisq , 12 Bryan- 
stone Street, Portman Square 

Here should come a letter from Lamb to Cary, dattid June 10, 
1828, declining on account of ill-health an invitation to dinner, to 
meet Wordsworth Instead he asks Cary to Enfield with Darley 
ahd Procter ] , 

LETTER 458 

Chvkli'S Lamb to Mrs Morgan 

Enfield, 17 June, 1828 

T he gentleman who bnngs this, to you has been 12 years 
principal assistant at thefiist St hoot in Enfield, and bears 
the highest character for carefiilness and scholarship He is 
about opening an Establishment of his own, vi Classical and 
Commercial Academy at Peckham He has just married a 
very notable and amiable young person, our next neighbour’s 
daughter, and I do not doubt of their final success, but every- 
thing must have a beginning and he wants pupils It strikes 
me, that one 01 tw o of Mr 1 hompson’s sons may be about 
leaving you, - in that case, if you can recommend my friend’s 
schosl, yog will much oblige me 1 can ai/>wei for the very 
excellent mannei in which he has conducted Himself here as an 
assistant, for I have talked it over with Dr May’s brother 
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I know him to be very learned He tnll explain to you the 
situation of our cottage, where we hope to see you soon — with 
Mary’s k»d love. 

[The gentleman was a Mr Sugden ] 

LEtTER 459 

MAR^ LAMI! to thk Thomas Hoods 

[No date ? .Summer, i8j8 ] 

M y dear Friends,- My brother and,Emma are to send you 
• a partnership letter, but as 1 have a great dis[|kc to my 
stupid scrap at the fag end of a dull letter, and, as I am left 
alone, I will say my saj first , and in the first plate thank you 
for your kind letter , dt was a mighty comfort to me Ever since 
you left me, 1 have been thinking I know not what, bM^ery 
possible thing that 1 aiuld invent, why you ^should be angry 
with me for something 1 had done or left undone during your 
uncomfortable sojourn with us, and now I read your letter and 
think and feel all is well .again Emma and her sister Harriet 
are gone to Theobalds Park, and Charles is gone to Barnet to 
cure his headarhe, which a gocxl old lady has talked him into. 
She came on Thursday and left u<; yesterday evening I mean ' 
she was Mrs Pans, with whom Emma’s aunt lived at Cam- 
bndge, and she had so much to [tell] her about Cambndge 
friends, .and to [tell] us about London ditto, that her tongue 
was never at rest thiough the whole day, and at night she took 
Hood’s Whims and Oddities to bed with her and laught all 
night Bless her spirits ' I <wish I had them and she were as 
mopey as 1 am Emma came on Monday, and the week has 
passed away I know not how Bht w'e have promised all the 
week that we should go and see the Picture friday or Saturday, 
and stay a night or so w'lth you Knday cajne and we could 
not turn Mrs Pans out so soon, and on fnday evening the 
thing was wholly given up Saturday morning brought fresh 
hopes , Mrs Pans agreed to go to see the* picture with us, and 
we were to walk to Edmonton My Hat and my nev) f;own 
were put on in gre.it haste, and his honor, who decides all 
things here, would h\ve it that we could not get to Edpiontcv 
in time ; and there was an end of all things. Expecting to 
see ydu, I did not write. 
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Monday evening. 

Charles and Emma are taking a second walk Harriet is 
gone home Charles wishes to know more about the Widow 
Is It to he made to match a drawng ? If you could throw a 
little more light on the tubiect, 1 think he would do it, when 
Emma is gone , but his time wilt be quite taken up with her ; 
for, besides refreshing her Latin, he gives her long lessons in 
arithmetic, which she is sadly deficient m She leaves in a 
week, unless she leceives a renewal of her holj'days, which 
Mrs Williams has half promised to send her 1 do verily 
belieie that I may hope to pass the last one, or two, or three 
nights with you, as she is to go from London to liury We 
will write to' you the instant we receive Mrs W ’s letter As 
to my poor sonnet— and it is .a very poor sonnet, only [it] 
answered very well the jiurpose it was written for— Emma left 
it behind her, and nobody remembers more than one line of it, 
which IS, I think, sufficient to convince you it would make no 
great impression in an Annual So pray let it icst in peace, 
and I will make Charles write a Ixiller one mste.id 

This shall go to the Host to-nighl If anj [one]i c hooses to 
add anj^hing to it they may It wnll glad ni\ hcait to see 
you again 

• Yours (both yours) truly and affectionately, 

M L\Mli 

IJecky IS going by the Post office, so I will send it away 
I mean to commence Icltcr-wnter to the family 

[Mr, Harhtt dates this letter Apntf.i8,!8 The reference to the 
Widow , towards the end, shows that Hood w.vs preparing The 
Gem, and, what is not generally known, that I.amb had been asked 
to write on Jthat subject As it happened Hood wrote the essay for 
him and signed it Elia (see note below) Mrs Pans we have met 
Harriet, Emma Isola’s sister, we do not hear of again I was re- 
cently shown a copy of Lamb’s lEorii, 1818, inscribed in his hand 
to Miss Isola this would be Harriet Isola Emma had just begun 
her duties at Fornham Ai Suffolk, where she taught the children 
of a Mr Williams, a clergyman I cannot say what the Picture 
was The sonnet was probably that printed in the note to the 
letter to Mrs Shelleyof July ad, 1827 Charleslamb’s and Emma’s 
joifft letter has not been preserved ] 
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LETTER 460 

Charlks Lamb to B R Havdon 

August, 1828. 

D ear Ha>don, — I fiave been tardy in telling you that 
your Chairing the Meniljer gate me gieat pleasure 
’tis true broad Hogarthian fun, the High Sheiiff cajiital Con- 
sidering, too, that you had the mateiials imposed upon you, 
and that you did not select them from the rude world as H 
did, I hope to see many moie such S om your hand If the 
forther picture went beyond this I hate had a loss, and the 
King a bargain I longed to rub the back of my hand across 
the hearty canvas that two senses might be gratified Per- 
haps the subjet t ns a little discordantly placed ojiposite to 
anothei act of Chairing, wlieie the hii/zas were Hosanfflhs, — 
but I was pleased to see so many of my ‘old acquaintances 
brought together notwithstanding 

Believe me, yours truly, 

• C LAMB' 

[Haydon’s “Chairing the Mepiber” was exhibited m BonS 
Street Uiis year, together wnth “Chiist’s Entry into Jerusalem,” 
and other of his works “ The former picture ” was his “ Mock 
Election,” which the King had bought tor 500 guineas For 
“ Chairing the Member ” Haydon received only half that price 
Here should come n letter to Kickman, dated September ir, 
1828, in which Lamb thanks him for a present of nuts and apples, 
but IS surprised that appU s should be offered to the owner of a 
“ whole tree, almost an orcha/d,” and " an apple chamber redolent ” 
to boot , 

Here should come a Icttei from Lamb to Louisa Holcrofl, dated 
October 2, 1828, in which, so soon after Mary Lamb’s 'determina- 
tion to be the letter writer ol the family, he sajj,, " Mary Lamb has 
written her last letter in this world,” adding that he has been left 
her writing UgaUe He calls geese “ those pretty birds that look 
like snow in summer, and cackle like ice breaking up ” 

Here should come a long Latin letter to Rickman, dated 
October 4, 18,28 Canon Ainger prints the I.atin I append an 
English version — J 


vi — 16 
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LETTER 461 

Charles Lamb to John Rickman 
(,'J'ranslaiion) 

[Postmark Oct -3, 1828 ] 

J HAVE been tbinkin^; of sending some kind of .an answer 
in Latin to youi teiy eUbor.ite lettei, but something has 
arisen e\ery day to hindei me To begin with out awkward 
friend M has been with us for a while, and e\ery day and 

all day we have had su< 1 a lecture, you know how he stutters, 
on leg.il, i.'imd, nothing but legal notices, that I have been 
afraid the Latin I want to write might piote lather barbaro- 
forensic than Ciceronian He is swallowed uj>, body and 
soul, in law , he eats, drinks, plays (at the card table) Law, 
nothiiri, ■ nut Law He acts Ignoramus in the play so 
thoroughly, th.it you w‘i swear that in the inmost marrow of 
his he.id (is not this the prO|jer anatomual teira ’) there have 
housed themselves not dexils but pettifoggers, to bemuddle 
with Iheir noisy chattel his own and his friends’ wits He 
brought heie, ’tw'as all his lugg.ige, a book, hearn on Con- 
iiiigent Keinaindeis This book be h.ts read so bard, and 
taken such infinite pains to understand, that the reader’s brain 
has few 01 no Reaiaindeis to lontinge Enough, howeser, of 
M U and his luggage To come bai k to your claims upon 
me Your return jouiney, with notes, 1 re.id again and again, 
nor have 1 done with them yet You always make something 
fresh out of a h<ickneyed theme Our milestones, you say, 
bristle with blunders, but I must shortly explain why I cannot 
comply with your directions herein 

Suppose 1 were to consult the loc al magnates about a matter 
of this kind — Ha ' says one ol our v ay w ardens or parish over- 
seers, -What bus.aess is this ofj-ours ^ Do you want to drop 
the Lodger and come out as a Householdei ^ — Now you must 
know that I took this house of mine at Enfield, by an obvious 
domiciliary fiction, in' my Sister's name, to avoid the bother 
and trouble of p irish .and vestry' meetings, and to escape find- 
ing myself one d.iy an overseer 01 big-w'ig oj( some sort What 
trfen wiibe my reply to the above question 

Leisure I have secured but of dignity, not a tittle Be- 
sides, to tell you the truth, the aforesaid irregulanbes are, to 
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my thinking, most entertaimng, and in fact very touching 
indeed Here am I, quit of worldly affairs of every kind ; for 
if superannuation does not mean that, what does it mean 
The world then, being, as the saying is, beyond my ken, and 
being myself entirely removed from «ny accurate distinctions 
of space or time, the^ mistakes m road-measure do not 
seriously offend me For in the infinite spare of the heavens 
above (whuh in this contracted sphere of mine I desire to 
mutate so far as may be) what need is there of milestones ? 
Local distance has to do witli mortal affairs In ijiy walks 
abroad, limited though they must be, 1 am quite at my own 
di^osal, and on that account I h9ve a good word for our 
Enfield clocks too Their hands generally point'w ithout any 
servile reference to this Sun of our World, in his rrr/i-Empyrean 
position They strike too just as it happens, accoiding to 
thetr own sweet wiles, — one — two three anythinj^they like, 
and thus to me, a more fortunate Whittington, they piS&santly 
announce, that Time, so fai as 1 am confemed, is no more. 
Here you have my reasons for not attending m this matter- to 
the requests of a busy subsolar such as you are 

Furtherftuire, when I rear h the milestone that counts from 
the Hicks- Hall that stands now, 1 own at once the Aulic 
dignity, and, were I a gaol-burl, 1 should shake in my shTias 
When I rearh the next which counts from the site of the old 
Hall, my thoughts turn to the fallen grandeur of the pile, and 
1 reflect upon the perishable condition ol the most imposing of 
human structures Thus I banish fioni iny soul all pride and 
arrogance, and with such merhtations purify my heart from 
day to day A wayfarer such as I am, may learn from Vincent 
Bourne, in w'ords terser arfd neater than any of mine, the ad- 
vantages of milestones projierly arranged The lines are at 
the end of a little poem of his, called Milestone*) --(Do you 
remembei it or shall I write it all out '‘) 

How well the Milestones’ use doth this <. xpress, 

Which make the miles [seem] more .ind w.iy seem less 

What do you mean by this — I ani borrowing hand and 
style from this youngster of mine -your son, I take it The 
style looks, nay pn careful inspection by these old eyes, is 
most clearly your very own, and the writing too £ither R’s 
or ^he Devil’s I will defer youi explanation till our next 
meeting — may it be soon 
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My Latin failing me, as you may infer from erasures above, 
there is only this to add Farewell, and be sure to give Mrs 
Rickman my kind remembrances ' 

C Lamb 

Enfield, Chase Side, 4'th Oct, ^828 I can’t put this pro- 
iwrly into Ltdn Dahani what is it"? 

],EJTER 462 

Charm s L\mi! to IlkKNAKii fURioN 

[i»M October 11, 1828] 

A SPLEMUIIJ edition of Hunyan’s I’llgnni — why, the 
thoiighl IS enough to turn one’s inoial stomach His 
cockle hat and staff transformed to a smart cockd beaver and 
a jemmy cane, his .inme gia> to the last Regent Street cut, 
and hi,, painful I’almci’s pace to the modem swagger Stop 
thy friend’s sacriligious hand Nothing can be done for B 
but to rcjirint the old cuts in as homely but good a style 
as possible The V.init) fan, and the pilgrims there- the 
silly soothness in his setting out (ountename the Christian 
idioiy (in a good sense) of Ins adniir.itioii of the Shcjiheids on 
tbv Deleitalilt Mount.iins the Lions so trulj Allegorical 
.and remote hum any similitude to I’ldroik’s The great 
head (the author’s; cajiacimis ol dreams .nid siiiiililiides 
dreaming in the dung'eoii I’eihaps you don’t know mjf 
edition, wlnit I had when a child if )ou do, can vou bear 
new designs fioiii — Maitin, cnameld into lopper 01 silver 
plate by He.alh, .monipanied with lerscs from Mrs 
Heman s pen O how unlike Ins owm — 

Would*?! thou (hv<rt hum melamhol) ? 

W'ouldst thou he ph asint, y<t W far from folly •' 

Wouldst tiiou re id iiddh s and thou cxplancttiou ? 

Or I Iso Ix^ di^iwmd in thy coiUcnipl.ition 

Dost thou love jiuking m»at>or wouldst thou soc 

\ iii'in 1 til’ clouds, and lii'ar hmi spnak to ihw / 

Wouldst thou l)e in a dream, \nd vet not sktp^ 

Ol Monldst thou in «i monient lauj^b and ueep "> 

C)r wouldst thou lose thyself, and catch no hai m, 

And find thyself again without a charm ? 

Wouldst read ihwtlf, and re«id thou know|.t not what, 

Ahd yet know whethei thou ait blest or not 
By reading the same lines? O then come hithei, 

And lay niy Ixjok, thy head and heart together • 

John Bunyan. 
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Shew me such poetry in any of the i J forthcoming combin- 
ations of show and emptiness, yclept Annuals. Let me 
whisper in your ear that wholesome sacramental bread is not 
more nutritious than papistical wafer stuff, than these (to 
head and heait) exceed the visq^l frippeiy of Mitfoid’s 
balamandef God, baking hunself up to the work of cieatioir 
in a solar oven, not yet by the terms of the context itself 
existing Illake’s ravings made genteel .So theie’s verses 
for thy veises , and now let me tell you that the sight of your 
hand gladdend me I have been daily tiving to write to 
you, but paralysed You have spuid me on this tiiiy effort, 
and at intervals I hope to heat fiom and talk to you But 
mf spints have been in a deprest way foi a I014J long time, 
and they are things which must be to >ou of faith, for who 
tan explain depression’ Yes I am hooked into the Gem, 
but only for some lines wiitten on a de.id infant of the 
Editor’s, which being as it weie his piopeity, rt-oaH not 
lefuse then appearing, but I hate the )»apei, the type, the 
gloss, the dandy plates, the names of contiibutors poked up 
into your eyes in ist page, and whistled thio’ all the 
covets of maga/ines, the barefued sort of emulation, the un- 
modcst candidateship, bro‘ into so little spat e in those old 
Londons a sign.ituic was los^ in the wood of mattei ^^e 
paper coarse (till latterly, whuh spoil’d them)— in short I 
detest to appcir in .in Annual What a fcitile genius (an[d] 
a quiet good soul withal) is Hood He has 50 things in hand, 
farces to supply the kdtlphi for the se ison, a comedy for one 
of the gie.it theaties, just leaily, .1 whole cntei t iinment by 
himself for Mathews and,\ates to figuie in, a meditated 
Comic Annual foi next ytfcr, to lie nearly done by himself — 
You’d like I im very iniuh ^ordsworth 1 see has a good 
many pieces announied in one of cm, not our (icm W. 
Scott has distributed himself like a bribe haunch among ’em. 
Of all the jiocts, Cary has had the good eensc to keep quite 
clear of em, with Clergy gentle manly right notions Don’t 
think I set up foi being pioud in this point, 1 like a bit of 
flattery tickling my vanity as well a? any one But these 
pompous masejuerades without masks (naked names or faces) 
I hate So theic^’s a bit of my mmd Besides they infallibly 
cheat you, 1 mean the bookselleis. If I get but a ctJpy, I dhly 
expjet It fiom Hood’s being my friend Coleridge has lately 
been here He too is deep among the Prophets— the Year- 
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servers — the mob of Gentlemen Annuals. But they’ll cheat 
bun, I know 

And now, dear B B , the .Sun shining out merrily, afid the 
dirty clouds we had yesterday having washd their own faces 
clean with their own raiu, tempts me to wander up Winch- 
more Hill, or into some of the delightful vicinages of Enfield, 
which I hope to show you at some time when you can get a 
few days up to the great Town ]>clie\eme it would give 
both of us great pleasure to show you all three (we can lodge 
you) our, pleasant farms and villages — 

We both join in kindest loves to you and yours — 

‘ CH LSMII RElllVlVUS 

Saturday " * 

['the edition of Uunyan was that published for Barton's friend, 
John Major, and John Murray in 1830, with a 'life of Bunyan by 
SouthiSJ, and illustratiops by John Martin and W Harvey, and a 
prefatory poem not iiy Mrs Henians but by Bernard Barton im- 
mediately before Bunyan’s “ Author’s Apology for his Book.” from 
which I.amb quotes. 

“ Pidcock’s ” I’ldcock showed his lions at Bartholomew Fan , 
he was succeeded by Polito of Exeter Change. 

“Heath ” This was Charles Heath (1785.1848), son o) James 
HieSih, a great engraser of steel plates for the Annuals 

“ Mitford’s Salamander God ’’ I cannot csplain this, except 
by Mr, Macdonald’s supposition that Lamb meant to write “ Mar- 
tin’s.” 

“ The Gem.” Sec note below, p 839 

Hood's entertainment for Mathews and Frcdtnck Yates, then 
joint-managers of the Adelphi, 1 have not identified Authors’ 
names on plav-bills were, in those days, unimportant The play 
was the thing * 

Cary The Kev H F Cary, translator of Dante 

Coleridge and the Annuals For example, Coleridge’s “ Names ” 
was in the iUefsakc lor i8jg , Ins “ lanes written in the Album at 
Elbingerode ” in part in the Annilel for i8ag He had also con- 
tributed previously lb the Literary Souvenir, the Amulet and the 
Bijou. 

Here should come an unprinted note from Lamb to Charles 
Mathews, dated OctobJr 27, 1828, referring to the farce “ The 
Pawnbroker’s Daughter,” w’hich Lamb offered to Mathews for the 
Adelphi As I have said, this farce was never acted ] 
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LETTER 463 

Charles Lamb to Charles Cowden Clarke 

[Enfield, October, 1828 ] 

D ear Clarke, — We did, expect to see you with Victoria 
and the Novellos liefore this, and do not quite under- 
stand why we have not Mrs N and V [Vincent] promised 
us after the York expedition , a day being named before, 
which fail’d ’Tis not too late The autumn leaves drop 
gold, and Enfield is beautifuller — to a common ejfe — than 
when you lurked at the (ireyhound Benedicks are close, 
buf how I so totally missed you at that time, gqing for my 
morning cup of ale duly, is a mystery ’Twas stealing a 
match before one’s face in earnest But certainly we had 
not a dream of your appropinquity I instantly prepared an 
Epithalamium, in the form of a Sonata— which I wl 9 s '•adding 
to Novello to compose- -but Mary forbid *t me, as t«o light 
for the occasion- as if the subject required anything heavy — 
so in a tiff with her I sent no congratulation at all Tho’ I 
promise y«u the wedding was very pleasant news to me 
indeed Let your reply name a day this next week, when 
you will come as many as a coach will hold , such a da^t^as 
we had at Dulwich My very kindest loie and Mary’s lo 
Victoria and the Novellos The enclosed is from a fnend 
nameless, but highish m office, and a man whose accuracy 
of statement m.iy be relied on with implicit confidence He 
wants the ci/ion to appear in a newspaper as the “greatest 
piece of legal and Parliamentary villainy he ever rememb**,’’ 
and he has had experience in both , and thinks it would 
answer afterwards in a cheap pamphlet printed at Lambeth 
m 80 sheet, as 16,000 families* in that parish are interested 
I know not whether the present Examiner kefips up the 
character of exposing abuses, foi I scarce see a paper now. 
If so, you may ascertain Mi Hunt of the strictest truth 
of the statement, at the jieril of my head But if this won’t 
do, transmit it me back, I beg, per ctfcch, or better, bring it 
with you Yours unaltered, C Lamb 

[Clarke had matned Mary Victoria Novello on July i 1828, jnd 
they had spent their honeymoon at the Greyhound, Enfield, un 
kiK^n to the Lambs. See the next letter. 

“ The enclosed ” This has vanished. Hunt was Leigh Hunt,] 
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LETTER 464 

Charlps Lamb to Vincent Novello 

[Enfield, November 6, 1828 ] 

M y dear Noxello, -.1 am afraid I shall appear rather 
tardy in ofFcring my con^ativ'ations, however sincere, 
upon your daiufhter’s marriajfe The truth is, I had put to- 
gether a little Screnata upon the occasion, but was prevented 
from sending it by my sister, to whose judgment 1 am apt 
to defer, too much in these kind of things , so that, now I 
have her consent, the offering, 1 am afraid, will have lost 
the grace of seasonablentss Such as it is, I send it 5jhe 
thinks It a little too old-fashioned in the manner, too much 
like what they wrote a century ba'-k Hut 1 cannot write in 
the modern style, if 1 try ever so hard I have attended to 
the proper dnisions for the music, and you will have little 
difficulty in composing it If I may ad\ise, make Pepusch 
your model, or liltiw It will be necessary to have a good 
second voite, as the stress of the melody lies there 

SI KlsWrA I OR IWO VOK l-.s 

Oil the Wiiiii(ti;i 0/ ( ttiul,\ 1 im'Jm ( h'lti, /•h/ii , to ( utona, eldest 
,ti!iii;httr of r,iiiinl \,’s‘i//o, / i/ci 

Dim 1 10 

W ikv ih’ hai nioiiioiis \oict mil slrinR, 

I ov( iiiil men's triumph sine. 

Sounds with stcret chiinis tonihining, 

In melodious union K'lning. 

Rest the wondi oils jovs cun u II 
I hut ill hc,si Is united dwell 

I 

KtCllAIIlh. 

Fsrst Vojft — I o ) oiing Victoria' ;> l^ippy f.imi 
.Well niiy Iht i\ils a trophy rat&t , 

Miisit throws swccUr in her priist , 

And, owii'dilii hir, withraptnii speaks her name 
1 o touch the brave ( owrdenio’s hr.irl, 

I he Graces all m her conspire , 

1.01 e inns Inr Y'th his surest d.irt, 

Apollo with his lyr< 

Air 

i he lisl’ning Muses all around her 
I hink 'tis Phtvlms* strain they he,ar , 

And C iip'd, drawing near to wound her, 

Drojis bis bow , and stands to bear 
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The Epithalamium 

RKatATlVF 

Second Voice — While crowds of nvals with despAir 
.Silent admire, or vainly court the Pair, 

Behold the happy conquest of her eyes 
A Hero is the glonous piize! 

In courts in camps, thro* distan# re Urns renowned 
f»owdi nio com^ ' — Victon 1 sec 
ilb conies with British honotii ciown d 
1 o\e kads his cigtr steps to thee 

Air 

In tcndei sighs he siUntc breaks, 

I h( I in his fl init approves ^ 

( onst nting hluslu s v, inn b( r i becks, 

S)k smiles she yields she loves 

R^^ n Vlivi 

« 

y trsf Void Now Hymen at the iltar stxnds 

And whiU he joins their f iithful hinds 
Bihold* b> 11 deni vows brought down, * 

Immortal Concoid heavenly bright, 

An w’d m roln s of purest light 
Descends th aaspi< ions rites to < rown 
I Icr golden hnrp the goildc«?s brings 
Its ni igic sound 

( onim<ands ^ sudden silenct ill iround 
\nd slrims prophetu thus mime ttiC^nngs 


Dui 1 10 


/ irsf lilt 
Se iw / I i e — 
I’ll St and Sn ni 

Both 


The Swim his Nvmph possi ssing, 
I he Nymph hir sw 1111 earessuig 
Sh ill btill mipiove the blessmj,, 

I 01 c\ci kigd ind true 
W hile rolling yeais aie Hying, 
love Ilyratn s lamp suppl>ing, 
With fu( 1 m VI t oving, 

•Shall still tht flanu renew 


To so Kiest d iTicistei as >ouiself I have no need to buggest 
that the ])C( uliar tone of tht compobition demands spi ighthness, 
occasionaJl) rherked b> tendeiness, as,in the second air,— 

Shi smiUs — she yields — slu lovis 

Again, )ou need not be told that each fifth line #f the ^vo 
first recitati\es lequircs a cresrendo 
And your exquisite taste will pievent your falling into the 
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error of Purcell, who at a passage similar to that in my first 
air, 

Drops his bow, and stands to hear, 
directed the first violin thus • — 

Here the first violin mttst drop his bow 

But, besides the absurdity of disarming his pnnupal per- 
former of so necessary an adjunct to his instrument, in such an 
emphatic part of the composition too, which must hate had a 
droll effect at the time, all such minutiae of adaptation are at 
this time of day very properly exploded, and Jackson of Exeter 
very fairly r^nks them under the head of puns • 

Should you succeed in the setting of it, we propose having 
It performed (»e have one ver>’ tolerable second voice here, 
and Mr Holmes, 1 dare say, would supply the minor parts) 
at thei^tfjiiound But it must be ,i secret to the young couple 
till we Tun get the kand in leadiness 

Believe me, dear Novello, 
Yours truly, 

Ct Lamb. 

Enfield, 6 Nov , '38 

‘[Mrs Cowden Clarsc lemarks in her notes on this letter that the 
references to Purcell and to Jackson of Exeter are inventions For 
Mr Holmes sec note above 

Here should come a letter from Lamb to Laman Blanchard, dated 
Enfield, November, '9, 1K28, thanking him for a Ixjok and dedication. 
Samuel Laman Blanchard (r8o4-i84sl, afterwards known as a 
journalist, had |ust published, througjr Harrison Ainsworth, a little 
volume entitled Lyric Offerings, whi»h was dedicated to Lamb 
After Lamb’s death Blanchard contributed to the New Monthly 
Magatine sonic, additional Popular Fallacies ] 

LEITER 465 

Ch\rlls Lamb to Thomas Hood 

Late autumn, 1 828 

Flnfield 

1 

D EARtLamb — You are an impudent varlet , but I will keep 
your secret We dme at Ayrton’s on Thursday, ^nd 
shall try to find Sarah and her two spare beds for that night 
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only. Miss M. and her tragedy may be dished so may not 
you and your nb Health attend you 
YourS, T Hood, Esq. 

Miss Bridget Hood sends love 

[In The Gem, 1829, m addition to Itis poem, “On an Infant 
Dying as Sodn as Born,” l,am& was credited with the following 
piece of prose, entitled “ A Widow,” which was really the work of 
Hood (see letter above) — 

A WIDOW 

Hath always been a mark for mockery — a standm^butt for 
wit to level at Jest after jest hatji been huddled upon her 

• close cap, and stuck, like burrs, upon her weeds Her sables 

are a perpetual “ Black Joke ” • 

Satirists — prose and verse — have made merry with her 
bereavements She is a stock character on the stage Farce 
bottleth up hei*crocodiIe tears, or labellelh her empty lachry- 
matories Comedy mocketh her precocious ♦.t'’*jona — 
Tragedy even girdeth at her frailty anj twitteth bfj^witb 
“ the funeral baked meats coldly lurmshing forth the marriage 
tables ” 

I confess when I called the other day on my kinswoman G 
— then ‘n the second week ot her widowhood — and saw her 
sitting, her young boy by her side, in her recent sables, I felt 
unable to reconcile her estate with any risible associations. 
The Lady with a skeleton moiety — imn>nJld print, in Bowldk' 
old shop window — seemed but a type of her condition Her 
husband, — a whole hemisphere in love's world — was deficient. 
One complete side — her left — was death-stricken. It was a 
matrimonial paralysis, unprovocative of laughter I could as 
soon have tittered at one of those melancholy objects that drag 
their poor dead alive bodies about the streets 

It seems difficult to aacount for the popular prejudice against 
lone women There is a majority, I trust, of such honest, 
decorous mourners as my kin'*woman yet are Widows, like the 
Hebrew, a proverb and a byeword amongst nations From 
the first putting on of the sooty garments, they b come a stock 
joke — chimney-sweep or blackamoor is* not surer — by mere 
virtue of their nigritude 

Are the wanton amatory glances of a few pairs of graceless 
eyes, twinkling through their cunning waters, to reflect so evil 
a light on a whole community > Verily the sad benighted orbs 
of that noble relict — the Lady Rachel Russell — blind^ throu^ 
unserene dro^ for her dead Lord,— might atone for such 
oghpgs I • • 

• Axe the traditional freaks of a Dame of Ephesus, or a Wife of 
Bath, or a Queen of Denmark, to cast so broad a shadow over 



840 Letters of C. and M. Lamb Dec. 

a wtiole sisterhood There must be, methinks, some more 
genera) infirmity — common, probably, to all Eve-kmd — to 
justify so sweeping a stigma. , 

Does the satiric spirit, perhaps, institute splenetic comparisons 
between the lofty poetical pretensions of posthumous tender- 
ness and their fulfilmf nt ’ The sentiments of Love especially 
affect a high heroical pitch, of>whi^h the humaii performance 
can present, at best, but a burlesque parody, A widow, that 
hath lived only for her husband, should die with him She is 
flesh of his flesh, and bone of his lione , and it is not seemly for 
a mere rib to be his survivor The prose of her practice accords 
notjWith the poetry of her professions bhc hath done with 
the world, — and you meet her in Regent Street Earth hath 
now nothing left for hdr - but she swears and administers She 

cannot jurvive him — and invests in the Long Annuities * 
The romantic fancy resents, and the satiric spirit records, 
these discrepancies By the conjugal theory itself there ought 
to be no Widows , and, accordingly, a cla'^, that by out milder 
m.inty{'s is merely ridiculed, on the ruder banks of the Ganges 
isTjterally roastid C Lamb 

" Miss M and her tragedy ” I fancy Miss M would he Miss 
Mitford, and her tragedy “ Rien/i,’ produced at Drury Lane 
October g, 1828 It was a success Hood’s rib woul^ probably be 
the play I have not identihed See letter to Barton oi October il 
Here, a little out ol its order, might come a letter from Lamb to 

TS - ,.,i,„ ,, 

1828, whiel\is facsimiled in a privately-printed 
American hihhography of Lamb, the owner of \i hich declines to let 
not only me but the Boston Bibliophile Society include it with the 
correspondence. In it l.amb cvpresscs regret, not so much that 
Hood had signed “ 'I'he Widow” with Lamh’s name, but that an 
unfortunately ambiguous jest, pointed out to him by certain friends, 
had crept into it. He asks that the subject may never be referred 
to again , 

Here perhaps should come a note to Miss Reynolds, Hood s sister- 
in-law, acconipanyii'g Lamb's Fssay on Hogarth ] 

LErrLR 466 

CinRIb-^ Lamh lO EBWVRI) Moxon 

, [No date Dec, 1828] 

D ear M ,- As I see no blood ni.arks on the (jreen Lanes 
Road, 1 conclude you got in safe skjns home Have 
yolji tbouifht of in(]iiinng Miss Wilson's change of abode ? 
Of the 2 copies of my drama I want one sent to Wordsworth, 
together with a complete copy of Hone’s “ Table Book,” *for 
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which I shall be your debtor till we meet Perhaps Longman 
will take charge of this parcel The other is for Coleridge at 
Mr. Gilfnan’s, Grove, Highgate, which may be sent, or, if you 
have a curiosity to see him you will make an errand with it to 
him, & tell him we mean very scxin^to come & see him, if 
the Gilmans.ran give or get us a bed I am ashamed to be so 
troublesome Piay let fiood see the “ Ecriectic Review ” — 
a rogue ' 1 he 2^ parts of the Blackwood you may make waste 

paper of Yours truly, 

C L 
• 

[I do not identify Miss Wilson Lanya’s diania was “ A Wife’s 
Tiial " in IUackwM)d for Oeceiiibor, i8a8. The same number of 
the El lecttc Review referred to Hood’s parody of Ilamb, “ The 
Widow,” as profaning I.cslie’s picture of the widow by its “ heartless 
ribaldry ” By the ad parts of Blai kwouil Lamb referred, I imagine, 
to the pages on whfth hib play was not printed ] 

l.ETTEl< 467 

CiiARLi’S Lamb 10 BbRNAiti) Barion 

[i> M Decembers, <828] 

D ear B B — l am ashamed to receive ''O ^n{a^,„rnce 
Books from you, and to l*a\e none vO-^cmTyo'u in returrt , 
You arc always sending me some fruits 01 wholesome pot- 
heibs, and mine is the garden of the Sluggard, nothing but 
weeds orsiarrethey Nevertheless if I knew how to trans- 
mit It, I would send you Blarkwoorl’s of this month, which 
contains a little Drama, to have your opinion of it, and how 
far 1 have iiiipioved, 01 otherwise, ujion its prototype Thank 
you foi youi kind Sonnet It docs me good to see the Dedi- 
cation to a Christi.in Bishop ♦! am for a Comprehension, as 
Divines call it, ljut so as that the Church shall go d good deal 
more than halfw’ay over to the Silent Meepng house I have 
ever said that the Quakers are the only /’ro/eaors of Christian- 
ity as I read It m the Evangiles , I say ProfcMors — many, as 
to practice, with their gaudy hot types and poetical vanities, 
they are rngch at one with the sinful Martin’s fiontispiece 
IS a very fine thipg, let C L say what he please to the con- 
trary Of the I’oems, 1 like them as a volume bettej than v>y 
on^ of the preceding , particularly, Power and Gentleness , 
The Present ; Lady Russell — with the exception that I do not 
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like the noble act of Curtius, true or false, one of Ihe grand 
foundations of old Roman patriotism, to be sacrificed to Lady 
R.’s taking notes on her husband’s trial If a thing ir good, 
why invidiously bring it into light with something better ^ 
There are too few heroic things in this world to admit of our 
marshalling them in anxious etiqij,ettes of precedence Would 
you make ,i poem on the Story of Kuth (pretty Story ') and 
then say, Aye, but how much bettei is the story of Joseph 
and his Hrcthien ' Togo on, the Stanzas to “ t halon ” want 
the ntiHU' of Clarkson in the body of them , it is left to in- 
ference * The Battle of tlibeon is spiiited again but you 
sacrifice it in last stanza to the Song at Bethlehem Is it 
quite orthodox to do so The first was gtxxl, you suppose, 
foi that dispensation Why set the word against the word 
It puzzles a weak Christian So Watts’s I’salins are an im- 
plied censure on Ifavid’s But as long' as the Bible is 
supposed be an equally divine Emanation with the Testa- 
ment s long it vll stagger weaklings to have them set in 
opposition Ciodiva is delicately touch’d 1 have always 
thought It a beautiful story characteristic of old English times 
But 1 could not help amusing m>self with the thought — if 
Martin h.ul diosen this subject for a frontispiece, there would 
hajig been in. some dark comei a white Lad>, white as the 
Walker on the wavs . -,iding upon some mystiial quadruped 
—and high above would have iisen “tower above tower a 
massy structuie high” the fenterden steeples of Coventry, 
till the poor Cross would scarce have known itself among 
the clouds, and far above them all, the distant Clint hills 
peering over chimney pots, piled up, Ossa-on-Olympus fashion, 
till the admiring Spectator (admiftr of a noble deed) might 
have gone look for the Lady, as you must hunt foi the other 
in the Lobslei But M shotld be made Royal Architect 
What palaces he would pile — but then w'hifi parliamentary 
grants to make theip gixid ’ ne’eitheless I like the frontispiece. 
The Elephant is pleasant , and I am glad you are getting 
into a widei scope of subjects There may be too much, not 
religion, but too many "ooii words into a book, till it be- 
comes, as Sh says of religion, a rhapsody of words I will just 
name that you have brought m the Sung to /he Shepherds m 
fov or fi^ if not six places Now this is not good economy 
The Enoch is fine , and here I can sacrifice Elijah to it, be- 
cause ’tis illustrative only, and not disparaging of the la!ter 
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prophet’s 'departure. I like this best in the Book Lastly, I 
much like the Heron, ’tis exquisite • know you Lord Thurlow’s 
SonneUto a Bird of that sort on Lacken water? If not, ’tis 
indispensable I send it you, with my Blackwood, if you tell me 
how best to send them Fludyer is pleasant. You are get- 
ting gay and Hood-ish What is the Enigma ^ money — if 
not, I fairly confess I art foiled — and sphynx must \here are 
words crossed through^ 4 times I’ve tried to w rite eat -eat me 
— and the blotting pen turns it into cat me And now I will 
take my leave with saying 1 esteem thy veises, like thy present, 
honour thy fiontispicei, and nght-ieveience thy Patron and 
Dedicatee, and am, dear 15 B 

Yours heartily, C L. 

Oui joint kindest Loves to A K and your Daughtei 

[Barton's new book was A New Year's Eve and Mer Poems, 
1S28, dedicated to Charles Richard Sumner, Bishop oi wmeheuter. 
This volume contains B.irton’a “Fiieside Qnatiains ttWChgBes 
Lamb ” (quoted in Vol IV ) and also the following ‘ Sonnet to a 
Nameless bnend,” whom 1 take to be Lamb — 

SON VET TO A NAMELESS I'KIENI) 

In (.icli siiuessive toim th<it bc.trs mr name 
H isl thou, though veikd /hr i-yta'"’" 

Won from mv miisi llwl uilliiig saciifice 
Which \^orlh melt dents such as thiiic should claim 
And 1 should closi niy minstrel task vsilli sli.ime, 

( uiild 1 foiget the indissoluble lies 
Which cvcr> gi.iUiul thought ol thee supulies 
1 o cne » ho deems thy friendship more than fame 
Accept then, thus imperfectly, once more, 

1 he hoiii.ige ol tli)*poet and thy friend , 

And should thy partial praise niy l.iys cuniinend, 

Veised as thou .art in all ijie gtntli lore 
1 If English poesj’s exhauslless store, 

Whom I most love they never can offend 

Martin’s frontispiece represented Christ walking on the water 
Lamb recalls his remarks in a previous letter about this painter, 
who though he never became Royal Architect was the originator 
of the present 1 hames Embankment iftacaulay, in his essay on 
Southey’s edition of the Ptignm’s Progress, m the Edinburgh for 
December, i83i,smakes some very similar remarks about Martin 
and the way in which he would probably paint Lear ^ • 

In the poem “ Lady Rachel Russell, or, A Roman Hero and an 
En|rliah Heroine Compared,” Barton compared the act of Curtails, 
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who leaped into the gulf in the Forum, with Lady Russell standing 
beside her lord 

Chalon was the painter of a portrait of 'I homas Clarkson 
The ** Battle of Gibeon is a poem inspired by Martin's picture 
of Joshua , the last stanza runs thus — 

Made known by marvels awfuU'» sul>bmi \ 

Yet far more glorious m the ( h^s^lall's si^ht 
'Ihi-n these stern terrors of iht olden time 
1 he Rentier splendouis of tiul i>uiu ful night, 

WliLii opining clouds displayed, in vision biigltt, 

1 hr heavenly host to BetlilebemS shephcid ti iiti, 

Shedding around them mote tluii cloudless light * 

“ (dory to God on high • ’ their opt ning sti.uri, 

Its chorus, “ Poact on Karth * *’ its ihcnit Mt ssiah's leign 1 

“ In the Lobster ” Referring to that part of a lobster which is 
called Kve 

“The Elephant” Some mildly humorous ''erses “To an Ele- 
phant,” o 

“ Asjsh says of religion ” — Shakespeare, 1 assume, in “ Hamlet,” 
47i 4^ 

\nd sweet Riligion makes 
A ihapsody of woids ^ 

1 quote in th< Appendix the iwem which Lambhktd best 
- Rarfnn h ^d wii ttcn d pocm Called “Svr JUion ” This is Lord 
Thurlow’s sonnet, 6* Lamb was very lond He quoted it in 

a note to his hlta essay on the sonnetsof Sidne) in the London 
Ma^us,tnff and copied it into his album 

lOABIKI), IIIAF IIAUNIKI) fill WA 1 1- kS OI I A( KKN, 
IN IIIKWINI 1 R 

0 nielaru holy Ihid, a winti r*s tlay, 

J hou St indosl by tiu in irgiii c‘* the j)ool. 

And, tauglit by God, dost thy wholt lx mg school 

1 o P.iliencr, which all r\il q,ui all ly 
God li IS ip)X3iiUr(l Iher the hsh th) puy , 

And giv n thyself a lesson to ihr fooi 
Unthrifty tr* submit to moral ruli , 

And his unthinking course by thre to weigh 

I here need not schools, nor the |>rolessoi s chan , 

1 hough these be good, true wisdom to imp irt 
lie, who has not enough, for these, to spari , 

Of time, or gold, may yet amend his heart, 

And teach his soul, by brooks, and rivers fair 
Nature is alw lys wise m every part 

“ Fludyer ” was a poem to Sir Charles Eludyer on the devasta- 
tion effected on his marine \ ilia at Felixstowe by the encroachments 
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of the sea. The answer to the enigma, Mrs FitzGerald (Lucy 
Barton) told Canon Ainger, was not money but an auctioneer’s 
hammef. 

Here should come a letter from Lamb to Louisa Holcrofl, dated 
December s, i8a8 Louisa Holcroft was a daughter of Thomas 
Holcroft, Lamb’s friend, whose widow married Kenney A good 
letter with s6me escellentSionsensc about measles m it.] 

LETTER 468 

CM\H1.I'S L\Mli 'lO ClItRl.FS t,OW'I)h,N Cl AK^tK 

[Dec ember, 1S28 ] 

N /T Y dear three C ’s- The way from Soiithgalt to Colney 
X Halt li thro’ the unfrequenledesl Tllai kberry paths 
that e\er toniealed their loybiinthes from a truant Citizen, 
we h.ivc a('< identally Lillen upon the giant Tiee % (Tieshunt 
we have missed, but keep your rhart lo go by, unles^ou will 
be our conduct at piesent 1 am disabled fiom further tHj^its 
than just to skirt round Clay Hill, with a peep at the fine back 
woods, by stiained tendons, got by skipping a skijijiing-rope 
at 53 heu mihi non sum quails Hut do you know, now you 
come to talk of walks, a ramble of foui hours or so — there 
and back- to the willow> and las'enderyi’’.^- a'Cifife'‘ 5 buih 
corner of Norlhaiv Chui ch by a well dedic aled lo Saint l^landge, 
vi'ith the clumiis of finest moss rising hillock fashion, which I 
counted to the nuinbei of two hundred and sisty, and are 
called “ t laridge’s covers ” - the tradition being that that saint 
entertained so many angels or hermits there, upon occasion of 
blessing the waters? Thetlegends have set down the fruits 
spread upon that occasion, and in the Black Book of .St Albans 
some are named which arc not ^opposed to have been intro- 
duced into this Inland till a century later But waiving the 
miracle, a sweeter spot is not in ten counties round , y ou are knee 
deep m clover, that is to say, if you are not' .ibovc a middling 
man’s height , from this paradise, making k day of it, you go > 
to see the ru.ns of an old convent at M.jrch Hall, where some 
of the paintcxl glass is yet whole and fresh 

If you do not know this, you do not know the capabilities of 
this country, you Vnay be s.aid to be a stranger to Enfield 
found It out one morning in October, and so delighted was I 
thatd did not get home liefore daik, well a-paid 

I shall long to show you the clump meadows, as they are 

VI —17 
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called ; we might do that, without reaching March Hall 
When the days aie longer, we might take both, and come 
home by Forest Cross, so skirt over Pennington and the cheei- 
ful little village of Churchley to Foity Hill 

IJut these arc dreams till summer , meanwhile we should be 
most glad to see you for a Iesser*ex( rrsion say, bunday next, 
you and another, or if more, best on a weekday with a notice, 
but o’ Sundays, as far as a leg of mutton goes, most welcome 
We can squeere out a bed Edmonton roaches run every 
hour, and my pen has run out its quarter Heartily farewell 

[Much of the “ Lamb country ” touched upon m this letter is 
now built on In my large edition I give a map ot Lamb's favoi rite 
walking region 

“ The giant Tiee by Cheshunt” is Golf’s Oak 
“ The B1 ick Hook of St Albans ” The Black Books exposed 
abuses in^be church ] 

LET TER i(><) 

CHAUIl'S L\Mlt Id T N TM KHIRB 

[No date End of 1828] 

■p^EAR '1 alfotiul. You could not have told me of a more 
— frrvS- '.t"'4^than yof hast been doing I am proud 

of my namesake 1 shall take care ne\er to do any dirty 
action, puk iiiukets, or .inyhow get myself hanged, for fear 
of reflecting ignominy upon your young Chrisom I have 
now ainotue tolic good 1 shallnot oiw/rd monar, — myname 
borne down the black gulf of oblition 

I shall sill MIC in eleven letters, five more than Ci.esar 
Possibly I shall tome to be knighttd, or moic ' Sii (' L Tal- 
fourd, Bart ' ^ 

Yet hath it an authorish twang with it, which will wear out 
my name for [loetri (iivc him a smile fiom me till I see him 
If you <lo not drofi dowm before, some day in the uieek after 
next I wall come’ and take one ingdit’s lodging with you, if 
convenient, before you go hence You shall name it We 
are in town to-morrow f/eiiali t^rafia, but by no arrangement 
can get up near y ou 

1 Believe us both, with gic.atest regards, youis and Mrs 
1 alfourh’s 

Charles Lamb-Philo-Talfouj^d 

I I come as near it as I can. 
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' [This may be incorrectly dated, but I place it here because in that 
to Hood of Pecember 17, summarised above, Lamb speaks of his 
godson lit Brighton 

Talfourd (who himself dates this letter 1829) had named his latest 
child Chailes I^amb Talfouid The bjy lived only'until 1835. 
I quote in the Appendix the verses which Talfourd wrote On bis 
death Another of Lamh’h'name children, Charles Lamb Kenney, 
grew to man’s estate and became a ready writer ] 

LETTER 470 

ClIARt.FS LaMI! 10 GjORCll DYKR 

[No d<il*e ^ January, 1829] 

D ear Dyei, My very gotxl fiiend, and Charles Clarke’s 
father in law, Viment Novello, «ishes to shake hands 
with you Make him plas you a tune He is a damn’d fine 
musician, and what is bettei, a good man and triit^ He will 
tell you how glad we should be to have Mss Dyer Std ^-9^ 
here for a few days Our young friend. Miss Isola, has been 
here holytlaj making, but leaves us tomorrow 

• Yours Ever Cil Lamb 

Enfield 

\ Added m a feminine hand ] Emma’s lotf ’lajVIri'ihAl'Wrs* 
Dyer 

[The J.Uc of this note is puic conjecture on my part, liut is unim- 
portant Novello had become Charles Clai ke’s father-in-law in 1828, 
and Emma Isola, who was now teaching the children of a clergyman 
named Williams, at I'ornham, in Sullolk, spent her Christmas holi- 
days with the Lambs that >ear^ 

Here, perhaps, should come an undated letter from Lamb to 
Louisa Martin Lamb begins “ Pear Moiikev,” and refers to his 
“ niece,” Mrs Powden, and some Uisiness which she requires him 
to transact, Mrs Powden being Mrs John I-amb’s daughltr-in-law 
l^amb describes himself as “a sick cat that loves to be alone on 
housetops or at cellar bottoms ”J * 

LEI TER 471 

CHAKi.hs Lamb to IJ W I’kocp'r 

[19th Jan , 1829.] 

M y dear Procter, —I am ashamed to have not taken the 
• drift of your pleasant letter, which I find to have been 
pure invention. But jokes are not suspected in Boeotian 
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Enfield We are plain people ; and our talk is of com, and 
cattle, and Waltham markets Besides, I was a little out of 
sorts when I received it The fact is, I am involved in a case 
which has fretted me to death , and I have no reliance, except 
on you, to extra ate me ‘ I am suie you will give me your best 
legal advice, having no professional friend besides but Robinson 
and Talfourd, with neither of whom at present 1 am on the best 
terms My brother’s w idow left a w ill, made dm mg the lifetime 
of my brother, in which I am named sole executoi, by which she 
bequeaths forty acres of arable property, which it seems she held 
under Covert Baion, unVjiown to my brother, to the heirs of the 
body of Kli/abeth Dow den, her married daughter by a firstJius- 
band, m fee-simple lecover.ible bv fine — itive^tid jiroperty, 
mind ; for there is the difficult) suniect toleetand (|uit-rent , in 
short, worded in the most guarded teim--, to shut out the 
properly Venn Isaac Dowden, the husband Intelligence has 
jiisj_cc - .e of the e'eatb of this peison in India, wheie he made 
will, entailing this pioperty (which seem’d entangled enough 
already) to the hens of Ins Ixidy, that should not lie born of 
his wife , for it seems by the law in India, luitural .children can 
recover They have put the c.ausc into Exchequer pioccss, 
he m. removed by Certiorari fiom the native Courts, and the 
question IS, whT-trcr»r should, as executor, trv the c.ausc here, 
or again re-icmovc it to the Supreme* Sessions at Bangalore^ 
(which I uiK lei stand I ran, 01 ple.id a hearing before the Privy 
Council here) As it involves .ill the little piopcity of Elizalreth 
Dowcle’i, I am anxious to t.ike the fittest sle))s, and what may 
he least expensive I’ra) assist me, for the case is so embar- 
rassed, that It deprives me of sleep and appetite M Burney 
thinks there is a rase like it in C hapt 170, sect 5, m Fearne’s 
Contingent Remainders Pia^ read it nvei with him dispassion- 
ately, and let me have the ictsult The ton.plexily lies in the 
questionable jiow.er of the husband to alienate 

I had another favour to lieg, which is the beggarhest of 
beggings 

A few lines of verri for a young friend’s Album (six will be 
enough) M Burnc) will tell you who she is I want ’em for 
A girl of gold Six lines- make ’em e.'ght -signed Barry 

<C 1 They need not lie verygcxid, as I chiefly want ’em as 

a foil to nunc But I shall be seriously obliged by any refuse 
scrap We are in the last ages of the world, when Stl Paul 
prophesied that women should be “ headstrong, lovers of their 
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own wills* having Albums ” I fled hither to escape the 
Albumean persecution, and had not been in my new house 
twenty-rfour hours, when the daughter of the next house came 
in with a friend’s Album to beg a contribution, and the following 
day intimated she had one of her own Two more have sprung 
up since If I take the wings of tlie moining and fly unto 
the uttermost parts of tlfe e.irth, there will Albums be New 
Holland has Albums liut the age is to be complied with M 
11 will tell you the sort of girl I lequesl the ten lines for. 
Somewhat of a pensive cast, what >ou admiie The lines may 
come befoic the Law question, as that can nut be def^rmined 
before Hilary Term, and I wish >ou» deliberate judgment on 
thdl The other may be flimsy and superficial ^ And if you 
have not burnt your returned letter, pray le-send it me, as a 
monumental token of my stupidity ’Twas a little unthinking 
of you to touch upon a soic subject Why, by dabbling in 
those atcurstd Albums, I ha\e Ijeconie a bywoul (5" infamy all 
over the kingdom I ha\e sicken’d decenl»women ffll 
me to write in Albums 1 here be “ dark jests ” abroad, Master 
Cornwall , and some riddles may lire to be ticai’d up And 
’tis not c\ (try saddle is put on the right steed , and forgeries 
and false tiospels are not jieruliai to the Age following the 
A|X)stles And some mbs <lon J stand on tbe,i;„ngbt boltomyi 
Which IS all 1 wish to say in these lit klf>il 1 mies and so your 
Servant, 

Cits Lamu 

[We do not know the naluie of thi “ bile ’’ that Procter had put 
upon Lamb, but Lamb quickly retaliated with tlie first paragraph 
ot this letter, which is inainty^lmcntion In his Old Acquaintance 
Mr Fields w'njte “ He ( Procter] told me that the law question 
raised m this epistle was a sheer yibrication of Lamb's, gotten up 
by him to puz/le bis y oung correspondent, the conveyaBcer The 
coolness referred to between hiniselt and Robinson and Talfourd, 
Procter said, was also a fiction invented by Lamb to carry out his 
legal mystification ” 

At the end ol thi first p.iragraph camt some words in another 
hand "in iisuni enfeollments whereof fin was only collaterally 
seized, &c ,” beneath whicli Lamb wrote “ The iliove is some of 
M Burney’s memoranda whieli he has lell me, and you may cut 
out and give Inm ’* 

Procter’s verses for hmma Isola’s album I have noAeen, bUt 
Canon Ainger says that they refer to “ Kola Bella, whom all poets 
love, the island in Lago di Maggiore 
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This IS a list oi the contents of Emma Isola's Album, all auto- 
graphs (Grom Quaritch’s catalogue, September, 1886) ■ — 

Charles Lamb " What is an Album ’ ” a poem addressed to 
Miss Emma Isola 

“ To Emma on her '’’wenty-first Birthday," May 25, 1830. 

“ Harmony in Unlikeness ” Without date 

John Keats “ To my Hrother,” a sonnet on the bnthday of his 
brother Tom, dated Nov 18 (’ 1814 or i8is) 

Wir.LiAM WoHDSwoRiii “She dwelt nmong the untrodden 
ways,” three verses of his poem on Lucy, copied in his 
sown hand on March 18, 1837 

“ Blessings be with them, and enduring praise," five lines of 

a sonnet dated KVdal, 1838 

Ali red Ti'mns son " When Lazarus left his charnel-cave,” four 
stnn/as, undated 

Thomas Moori “Woman gleans but sorrow,” and note to 
Moxoi., June, 1S44 

I.EIGH Hu ' I “ Apollo’s Autograph,” from an unpublished poem 
. galled “ The Least of the Violets ” Undated, tirco 1838. 
^-jEsTTmas IIood ‘breams,” a prose fragment, without date, circa 
1830 

James Hoot.. •• I’m a’ gaen wiaiig,” a song by the Ettrick Shep- 
herd, area T830 

Joanna Baillip “ I'p' quit thy bower,” a song, undated, ctrea 
183 0 

Kobeki SouTJff't’* Fqs'taph on himself, in verse, Feb 18, 1837 
Thomas CAMPSKrt “Victoria’s sceptic o’er the waves,” circa 

Allan CoNNiNtaisM “The Pirate's Song, circa 1838 
Charlis IlinDiN “An Album’s like the Dream ol Hope,” circa 
1827 

I’jERNAku Barton “To Emma,” with a note by Charles Lamb 
at foot, 1827 „ 

Walter Savage Laniior “To Emma Isola," iinu 1827. 

Barry Cornwali “ To the Stunt of Italy,” circa 1827 
Samusl l^jUGLKs Two letleis.'^and a poem, “ My Last," 1829-36 
Frpdfrick Locks r (afterwards Lockei-Lampson) A quatrain, 
d itid Jul}*; 1873 

George Dyer, J B Dibilin, Cieorge Dailey, Matilda Botham, H F. 

C iry, Mrs. Pioczi, hdward Moxon, T N Talfoiird, arc 
the other w riVyrs ] 
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LETTER 472 

Charlhs Lamb to B. W. Proctkr 

Jan. 22nd, 1829. 

D ON’T trouble yourself about the^^eises Take ’em coolly 
as tWey come Any day Iretween this and Midsummer 
will do 'len lines the extreme There is no mystery m my 
incognita She has often seen you, though you may not have 
observed a silent brown girl, who foi the last twelve years has 
lun wild about our house in her Christmas holidays* She is 
Italian by name and exti action Tm lines about the blue sky 
ofdier country will do, as it’s her foime to be proud of it But 
they must not be over courtly or Lady-fied as the is with a 
Lady who says to her “go and she goeth , come and she 
cometh ” Item, J have made her a toleiable Latinist The 
verses should lie nioial too, as foi a Clergyman’s ^nily She 
IS called Emma Isola 1 approve heartily qf your tuasing your 
four vols into a lesser compass ’Twill Sybillise the gold IBft' 
I shall, I think, be in town in a few weeks, when I will as- 
suredly se<i you I will put m here loves to Mrs Procter and 
the Anti-Capulets, because Mary tells me 1 omitted them in 
my last I like to see my fnends here I have put my law- 
suit into the hands of an Enfield pre'-iitioildl'— a jilain mdn, 
who seems jieifectly to understand it, and gives me hopes 
of a favourable lesult 

Kumoui tells us that Miss Holcioft is married , though the 
varlet has not had the gi ace to make any communication to us 
on the subject Who is Badman, or Bed’em ? Have I seen 
him at Montacute’s ? I hear he is a great chymist 1 am 
sometimes chyniical myself A thought strikes me with horror. 
Pray heaven he may not hav^ done it for the sake of trying 
chyinical experiments uiion her,- -young female subjects are so 
scare* ’ Louisa would make a capital shcit An’t you glad 
about Burke’s case ^ We may set off the Scotch murciers 
against the Scotch novels- Hare, the Creat Un-hanged 

Martin Burney is richly worth youi knowing He is on the 
top scale of my friendship ladder, on which an angel or two is 
still climbing, apd some, alas ' descending 1 am out of the 
hterary world at present Pray, is there anything new from ^e 
admired pen of the author of the Pleasures of Pl^e ? Has 
Mft He-mans (double masculine) done anything pretty lately ? 
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Why sleeps the lyre of Hervey, and of Alanc Watts‘> Is the 
muse of L £. L silent ? Did you see a sonnet of mine m 
Blackwood’s last ’ Curious construction ' Elaborata ,factlt- 
tas ' And now I’ll tell ’Twas written for the “Gem,” 
but the editors declined it, on the plea that it would shock all 
mothers, so they published “The Widow” instead I am 
bom out of tune ' have no conjecture aljout what the present 
world calls delicacy I thought “ Rosamund (,ray ” was a 
pietty modest thing Hessey assures me that the world would 
not bear it I hate lived to grow into an indecent character 
When tnjf sonnet was rejected, 1 exclaimed, “ Damn the age , 
I will write for Antiquity ' ” 

Errnlum in sonnet '’Last line but something, foi tender, 
read ictui The Scotch do not know oui law terms , but 1 find 
some remains of honest, jilain, old writing lurking there still 
They were not so mealy-mouthed as to refuse piy veises May- 
be, ’tis tlieuf'.jatmeal 

Blackiy'vod sent me ;^20 for the drama Somclxidy cheated 
KMt-sXirof It next day , and my new pair of breeches, just sent 
home, cracking at fiist putting on, I exclaimed, in my wiath, 
“ All tailors are cheats, and all men are tailois ’ 'l,hen 1 was 
better \Rcit lost J 

l‘‘Your four vois ■< ftjcter’s poetical works, in three volumes, 
were published in ibaa Since then he had issued The Vlood of 
Thessaly, ibay He was perhaps meditating a new onc-volume 
selection 

“ Anti-Capulets ” — the Basil Montagus (Montacutes) 

“ Badman " Louisa Holcroft married Cailjle’s friend Badams, 
a manu&cturer and scientific experimentalist of Birmingham, with 
whom the philosopher spent some wepks in ibzy in attempting a 
cure for dyspepsia (see the Early Recvllccttms). 

“ Burke’s case ” William Bur,ke and William Hare, the body- 
snatchers and murderers of Edinburgh, who killed persons to sell 
their corpses to Knox’s school of anatomy Burke was hanged a 
week later than this ‘letter, on January 28 Hare turned King’s 
evidence and disappeared. A " shot ” was a subject in these men’s 
vocabulary The author of the Waverley novels — the Great Un- 
known — had, of course, Iv-come known long before this 

“ M B ” — Ma .in Burney. In 181K Lamb had dedicated the 
prose volume of his Works to Burney, in a sonnet ending with the 
lines — ' 


1 ree iroin si If-setking, envy, low design, 
I have nul found a whiter soul than thine 
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HerveyVas Thomas Kibble Hervey (1799-1859), a great album 
poet. 

“ A sonnet of mine in Blackwood ” — in the number for January, 
1829 (s^ below) 

“ Hessey ’’ — of the firm of Taylor & Hessey, the late publishers 
of the London Magazine. 

Another letter trom I.amb to Proctef, repeating the request for 
verses, was referred to by (lanon Ainger in the preface to his edi- 
tion of the correspondence Canon Ainger printed a delightful 
passage It is disappointing not to find it among the letters proper 
in his latest edition 

Here (had I permission from its American owner tojinnt it, 
which 1 have not) I should place Lamb’s instructions as to playing 
whist drawn up for Mrs Badams’ use^nd as an introduction to 
Captain Burney’s treatise on the game It is a very interesting 
document and Lngland has never seen it yet * 

The Boston Bibliophile edition also gives a letter fi'om Lamb to 
Badams apologising for his heatedness yesterday and explaining it 
by saying that he had been for some hours dissuading friend from 
settling at Lnhtld “ which inend would have attracted down crowds 
of literary men, which men would have driven me wild ”J 

LETTER 473 

CriARfFS Lamr to 'Iiiomas Au.sop 

J-in 28, 1829 , 

D ear Allsop — Old star IS setting Take him and cut him 
into Little Stars Neveitheless the extinction of the 
greater light is not by the lesser light (Stella, or Mrs Star) appre- 
hended so nigh, but that she will lie thankful if you can let 
young .Scintill.ition (Master St.ir) tw'inkle down by the coach on 
Sunday, to catch the last glimmer of the decaying paiental light 
No news is good news , so we tone lude Mrs A and little a are 
doing well Oui kindest loves, j C L 

[I cannot explain the mystery of these Stars ] 

LETTER 474 

LHAKLIS L\MB to B WjPROCTFR 

[i* Jan 29th, 1829 ] 

W HEN Miss Ouldcroft (who is now Mrs Beddome, atj^ 
Bed dom’d to her ' ) was at Enfield, whici^he was 
in summertime, and owed her health to its sun and genial in- 
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fluences, she wisited (with young lady-like impertinent) a poor 
man’s cottage that had a pretty baby (O the yeamling 1), and 
gave It fine caps and sweetmeats On a day, broke into the 
parlour our two maids uproanous “ O ma’am, who do you 
think Miss Ouldrroft (they pronounce it Holcroft) has been 
working a cap for ^ ” “A child,” answered Mary, in true Shan- 
dean female simplicity “ It’s the mitn’s child as Was taken up 
for sheep-stealing ” Miss Ouldcroft was staggered, and would 
have cut the connection , but by main foice 1 made her go and 
take hei leave of her protegee (which 1 only sjiell with a g be- 
cause 1 » an’t make a pretty j) 1 thought, if she went no moie, 
the Abactor or Abactor’^wife (vide Ainswoith; would suppose 
she had heaid something , and 1 have delicacy for a sheip- 
stealer Tfie ovci seers actually overhauled a mutton-pie at the 
baker’s (his fust, last, and onij ho|)e ol inutton-pie), which 
he never came to eat, and thence infeiied Jus guilt Per oc- 
castonem 1 fiamed the sonnet obseive its elalxirate 

consjHjj-Ain I v\as foui days almut it 

nil' (JY1>SYS VIALISOV 

Suck, hiby, suck, Mulhti's lovt glows l>y guiiig, , 

Di.iiii the swell fouuls that only ihiivi by wistinc , 

Hlack M uihood conics, whi n iiolous gniltv living 
H,inils dice Ihc cup th.it sljall Iji iliatli lu tasting 
Kiss, b,iby, kiss, MOllicr’s lips shim bv kissis 

C hokc thi warm linath that else would fall in blissings , 

Black Manhood comes, when tiirbuK nt guilty blisses 
lend tliic thi kiss tli.it poisons 'niid c.irc,smgs 
Iling, bib), h.ing, mothei’slovc loves such foicis, 
t hoke the fund neck that bends still to thy clinging , 

Blaik M.tniiood comi s, whin violi nl lawless i oiirst ^ 
heave line a speitaele in ludi ,ur swinging 
So sang i wiihei'd Sibyl l■nc^getlc il , 

And b.inn'd th ungiv ing ilooi with lips piopheiical 
I 

Barry, study that sonnet It is nniouslj and perversely 
elaborate ’Tis a j:hokmg subiecl, and theieiore the reader is 
directed to the striietuie of it See you ^ and w as this a 
fourteener to be rejected b> a irumpei > annual ? forsooth, 
’twould shock all mothers , and may all mtithers, who would 
so be shocked', bed dom'd ' as if motheis vvete such sort of 
logicians as to infei the futuie hanging of tlifn child from the 
t^oretii^l hangibility (or t apacit) ol being hanged, if the judge 
pleases) of eveiy infant born with a neck on Oh B C., my 
whole heart is faint, and my whole head is sick (how is it^) at 
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this damned, canting, unmasculine unbxwdy (I had almost 
said) age ' Don’t show this to your child’s mother or I shall 
be Or^heusized, scattered into Hebras Damn the King, 
lords, commons, and specially (as 1 said on Muswell Hill on 
a Sunday when I could get no beer a quarter before one) all 
Bishops, Priests and Curates Vale * 

• * • 

[“ Ainsworth ” Kefemng to Robert Ainsworth’s Thesaurus, 
1736. Abat tor (see Forcellini), a stealer or driver away of cattle 
Ainsworth gives only abiutiis — to drive away by force 

“ The (lypsy’s Malison ” This is the sonnet in lUackwood for 
January, iXag ] 

LETTER 4^5 

(J-raiiinenl) 

CIIAUJJ'S L\mb 10 B \V PROCIHt 

[No date Eailv^ihaq] 

'''T'lIE comings in of an incipient conveyancer are not SKJI?> 
X quate to the receipt of three twopenny jxist non-paids in 
a week J'heiefore, after this, 1 condemn my stub to long 
and deep silence, or shall awaken it to wnte to lords Lest 
those raptures in tins honcymexm of my conespondenc*, 
which you avow for the gentle perss-n of mj Nuncio, after 
passing thiough certain natural grades, as Love, Love and 
Watei, Love with the chill off, then subsiding to that point 
which the heroic suitor of his wedded dame, the noble-spinted 
Lord Kandoliih in the play, declares to be the ambition of his 
passion, a leciprocation of “complacent kinclne-.s,"— should 
suddenly plump down (sc^fee staying to bait at the mid point 
of indifference, so hungry it is for distaste) to a loathing and 
blank aversion, to the rendering probable such counter expres- 
sions as this,-*-“ Damn that infeinal twopenny- postman ” 
(words which make the not yet glutted inamoiato “ lift up hi? 
hands and wonder who can use them ”) While, then, you are 
not ruined, let me assure thee, O thou abo\ e the painter, and 
next only undei Giraldus Cainbrensis,,che mcjst immortal and 
worthy to be immortal Barry, thy most ingei^us and golden 
cadences do tak^ my fancy mightily They are at this identical 
moment under the snip and the paste of the fairest ha;],ds 
(bating chilblains) in Cambridge, scxin to be tran^anted to 
Sififolk, to the envy of half of the young ladies in Bury. But 
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tell me, and tell me truly, gentle Swam, is that Isola Bella 
a true spot in geographical denomination, or a floating Delos 
in thy brain "> Lurks that fair island in verity in the bstom of 
Lake Maggiore, or some other with less poetic name, which 
thou hast Comwallized for the occasion And what if Mag- 
giore Itself be but a coinage of adaptation Of this pray 
resolve me immediately, for my albuiYIess will be catechised on 
this subject , and how can I piompt her i* Lake Leman, I 
know, and Lemon Lake (in a punch Ixiwl) 1 have swum in, 
though those lymphs lie long since dry Tint Maggiore may 
be in the moon Unsphmx this riddle for me, for my shelves 
have no garetteei And /nayest thou never murder thy father- 
in-law in the Trivia of Lincoln’s Inn New Scpiare Passage, 
where Searl ‘Street and the Street of Portugal embrace, nor 
afterwards make absurd piojxjsals to the Widow M But 
I know you abhor any suth notions Nevertheless so did 
O-Edipus (tft Admiral Burney used to call him, splitting the 
diph t]it>"g^m spite or ignorance) for that matter C L 

[“Above the painter” — James Baiiy, K A., but I do not under- 
stand the allusion here. 

“ Giraldus Cambrensis the histoiian, Giraldus de ’lain 
Procter’s poem for Kmnia Isola’s album, as wi have seen, men- 
tions Isola Bella, the island in Lago dc Maggiore Delos was the 
floating island which N ijptune f xed in order that Latona might 
rest there and Apollo and Diana be born 

Qtdipus, who solved the riddle of the bphinx, was the murderer 
ofhis father Basil Montagu was Procter’s father-in-law Proctei’s 
address was 10 Lincolns Inn, New Square 

At the end of the letter came a passage which for family reasons 
cannot be printed ] 

LEI lER 476 

(.HAKisb Lamb i<> B W Pkoctsr 

Kehniaiy 2, 1829 

I ^ACUNDISSIME Poel.T ' quant|imm isliusmodi epitheta 
oratonbiis jiotius quani jxictis .itlmere facile scio— tamen, 
facundissime ' > 

Commoratur bbist um jamdiu, in agio Enfeldiense, scilicet, 
leguleius futurus, illustnssimus Martmus Uumeuis, otium agens, 
neeotia nommalia, et officinam clientum vacuam, paululum 
fugiens 'Orat, implorat te— nempe. Martmus — ut si (quod Dii 
fauant) fort^ foi lun.l, absence ipso, advenerit tardus cliens, Aim 
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certiorem feceris per literas hiic missas Intelligisne ’> an me 
Anglic^ et barbarice ad te hominem perdoctum scnbere 
oportet ^ 

Si status de franco tenemento datur avo, et in eodem facto 
SI mediate vel immediate datur l^iedibu^ vel hffredibus 
corporis lit if t avt, ixistrjma, ha:c verba sunt Limitationis, non 
Perquisitionis 

DiXl. CtKLVGNULUS 

[Mr Stephen Gwynn has made the lollowing translation for 
me — 

“ Most eloquent Poet ihougl^ I Know well such epithet 
befits orators rather than poets — and yet, Most eloquent 1 
“ There has hecn staying with us this while past at our 
country seat of Enfield to wit, the future attorney, the illustri- 
ous Martin Burney, taking his leisiiiu, flying for a space from 
his nominal ficcupations, and his ofhee empty of clients He 
— that IS, Martin — begs and entreats of you mat if (heaven 
send It sol) by some stroke of fortune,sn his abBts'-'-e there 
should arrive a belated client, you would inform him by fffitfc»» 
here Do you understand > or must I write in barbarous 
English to a scholar like you ’ 

“ If an estate in freehold is given to an ancestor, and if in 
the same deed directly or indirectly the gift is made to the 
heir or heirs of the body of, the said ancestor, these last words 
have the force of Limitation not ofTurchase 
“ 1 have spoken Ciiaki.i's Lamb.” 

The last passage was copied probable direct from some law 
book of Burney’s, and is unintelligible except to students of law- 
Latin J 

LETTER 477 

Charles Lamb ro Chari es Cowdi-n Clarke 
Edmonton, fel» 2, 1829 

D ear Cowden, — Your books are as the gushing of streams 
in a desert By the way, you have sent no autobio- 
graphies Your letter seems to imply you had Nor do I 
want any Cowden, they are of the Books v^ich I give away. 
What damn’d Unitarian skewer-soul’d tl\igs the general 
biographies tufti out Rank and Talent you shall have when 
Mrs May has done with ’em Mary likes Mr^Bedinfield 
much. Foi me I read nothing but Astiea — it has turn’d my 
brain — I go about witlf a switch turn’d up at the end for a 
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crook ; and Lambs being too old, the butcher tells me, my cat 
follows me in a green nbband Becky and her coiuin are 
getting pastoral dresses, and then we shall all four go about 
Arcadiang O cruel Shepherdess ' Inconstant yet fair, and 
more inconstant for lieing fair ' Her gold ringlets fell in a 
disorder superior to, order • ^ 

Come and join us 

I am called the Black Shepherd — you shall be Cowden with 
the Tuft 

Prosaically, we shall be glad to have you Ixilh,— or any 
two of you - drop m by siji prise some Saturday night 

This must go off ‘ 

■ Loves to Vitton.i C L 

[“ Rank and 'lalent a novel hy W P Scargill, 1829 
Mrs. Bedmheld wrote /.cMg/ioZ/ow a Country Tale, 1829 
“ Astrea.*^ Probably the romance by Honorf D’Urfe 
" Cowdii wnth tl)£ '1 uft ” So called from his hair, and from 
- With the Tuft, the lairy talc We read in the Cowden 

Clarkes’ RecoHct turns of Writers “ i he latter name (‘ Cowden with 
the Tuft ’) slyly implies the smooth baldness with scant curly bair 
distinguishing the head of the friend addiessed, and which seemed 
to strike Charles Lamb so forcibly, that one evening, after gaaing at 
It for some time, lie suddenly brpkc forth willi the exclamation, 

‘ ’Gad, Clarke I what whiST,ers you have behind your Viead 1 ’ ”] 

LEITEK 47b 

CHAKLhS LAMI! lO IIeNKV CR\I!H KoHINSON 

[l’ M February 27, 1829] 

D ear R -F’speaation was akit on the rcteit of your 
str.inge-sh.aped present, while yet undisi losed from its 
fuse envelojie Some said, ’tis a viol da Camba, others pro- 
nounced it a fiddle 1 mjself hoped it a Liquer case pregnant 
with Eau de Vie and such odd Nectar When midwifed into 
daylight, the gossips were at loss to pronounce upon its species 
Most took It for a marrow' spoon, an apple scoop, a banker’s 
guinea shovel j\t length its true scojie appeared, its drift — 
to save the bacahone of my sister stooping to scuttles A 
philanthropic intent, horrowetl no doubt from some of the 
Colliers Tou saie people’s barks one way, and break ’em 
again by loads of obligation The spectacles are delicate ard 
Vulcanian. No lighter texture than th'eir steel did the cuckoldy 
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bladcsmtth frame to catch Mrs Vulcan and the Captam m. 
For ungalled forehead, as for back unbursten, you have Mary’s 
thanks* Marry, for my own peculium of obligation, ’twas 
supererogatory A second part of I’amela was enough in con- 
science 1 wo Pamelas in a house ;s too much without two 
Mr B ’s tojeward ’em 

Mary, who is handselling hei new aeiiaf perspectives upon 
a pair of old worsted stockings trod out in Cheshunt lanes, sends 
love I, gieat good liking Bid us i personal farewell before 
you see the Vitican 
Chas Lamb, Enfield 

{Cribb kobinson, ju t starting for Rome, had sent I amb a copy 
of Pamela under the impression that he had horrowcd»one 

“ two Ml I! Ill Rich lid on s novel Pamela marries the 
youn^ Squire ]j ind refotms him 1 

1 LTTER 479 

ClIVM/S LVMI to SVMUH l(ofKkS 

Chase Fnfield 22nd Mai , 1829 

M y de’ii Sir, I hive but lately learned, by lettei from 
Mr Moxon, the death of vour brother for the little 
1 had seen of him, 1 gieatly resjiected him I do not even 
know how lecent youi loss may hue fieen, and hope that I do 
not unseason ibly present you with a few lines suggested to me 
this moining by the thought of him I beg to be most kindly 
remembered to your leraaining brother, and to Miss Rogers 

Your’s truly, 

, Chakii'S Lamb 

Kog lb nt 'll! the niuithit 1 hive known 
But bli^,hllv who h m linl, your brothu s lobs 
1 uuched me most sc nsifly 1 htre cinie luobS 
Mv mind in mi ii;t of the coidi il tom 
Of yoiti friternil mcttiniys whtie a gijest 
j more than once hwt sate and gruve to think 
That of th u thncfoJd cord one pitcious link 
Death s rude Innd is sever d from thi rest 
Of our old f,emi y hi appear d i stf m 
\ magistrate who while the evil doii 
Ih k pLin tenor could rcsf>ect the poor 
\nd not for c very trifle liai iss the m 
As some divim and late too oft do 
^ ' 1 his man «' a private lo&s and public too 

[Daniel Rogers the bankfr’b elder brother, nad just died j 
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LETTER 480 

Charles Lamb to Bernard Barton 

[p M March 25, 1829 ] 

D ear K B I scnu you by desire 1 )arley’s very poetical 
poem Yo 1 will like, I think, 'he novel headings of each 
scene Scenical directions in verse are novelties With it I 
send a few duphcafc^, which are therefotc no value to me, and 
may amuse an idle hour Read “ Chnstmas,” ’tis the produc- 
tion of ai young author, who reads all your writings A good 
word from you about hij little book would be as balm to him 
It has no pretensions, and makes none But parts are pretty 
In “ P'leld’s Apiiendix ” turn to a Poem c.illed the Kangaroo 
It IS in the best way of our old jioets, if I mistake not 1 have 
just come from Town, where I have been to get my bit of 
quarterly '-'nsion And ha\e brought home, from stalls in 
Barbicaci the old Pilgrim’s Progress with the prints— Vanity 
itc — now scaue h our shillings Cheaj) And also one 
of whom I have oft heard and had tireams, but never saw in the 
flesh - that is, in sheepskin — The whole theolngii works of — 
Thomas Aquin vs ’ 

My aims aked with liij^ging it a mile to the stage, but the bur- 
den was a pleasure, sue h as old Anchises was to the shoulders 
of yEneas — or the Lady to the Lover in old romance, who 
having to larry her to the top of a high mountain —the pnee 
of obtaining hci- vlamlier’d with her to the top, and fell dead 
with fatigue 

O the gloiious old Schixilinen ' 

There must lie something in him Such great names imply 
greatness Who hath seen Mu hael Angelo’s things of us that 
never pilgrimaged to Rome — and yet which of us disbelieves 
his greatness How 1 will revel m his cobwebs and subtleties, 
till my brain spins ' 

N.B I have writ in the old Hamlet, offer it to Mitford m my 
name, if he havj; not >)?en it Tis woefully lielow our editions 
of It But ke^p It, if you like (What is M to me 

I do not mean this to go for a letter, only to apprize you, 
t^at the garrel is booked foi you this 25 March 1829 from the 
hour Svvans Bishopsgate 

With both our loves to Lucy antj A. K. Yours Ever 

C. L. 
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[“ Dailey’s . . . fioem " — Sylvia , or. The May Queen, by George 
Darlq'. 

“ Chastmas ” — a poem by Edwaid Moxon, dedicated to Lamb. 

"Field’s Appendix” — Geographical Memoirs on New South 
WeUes, edited by Barron Field, with his Ftrst-Frmtsof Ausirahan 
Poetry as Appendix , 

The old rgmance, Dr Paget Toynbee poii^fs out, is Les Dous 
Amanz of Marie of France, Vhich Lamb had read in Miss Betham’s 
metrical translation, 7'he Lay of Mane ] 


LETTER 481 

CharlI'S Lami! to Miss Sarah Jamrs 

[No date '> Apiil, 1829 ] 

W E have just got your letter I think Mothos Reynolds 
will go on quietly, Mrs Scrinipshaw haiing^ittened. 
The name of the late Lauieat was Heniy Jat^es Pye, and whara. 
his 1st Birthday Ode came out, which was very poor, some- 
body being asketl his opinion of it, said — 

And when tho Pye was open'd 
Thi birds began lo sing, 

And was not this* a daintg dish 
T o set liefore the King ' 

Pye was brother to old Major Pye, and fathei to Mis Arnold, 
and uncle to a General Pye, all friends of Miss Kelly Pye suc- 

ceeded Thus Warton, Warton succeeded Wm Whitehead, 
Whitehead suci ceded Colley tibber, Cibber succeeded Eusden, 
Eusden succeeded Fhos Sfjf’adwell, Shadwell succeeded Dry- 
den, Drydeii succeeded Daienant, Davenant Gtxl knows whom 
There never was a Rogers a Ijoet Laureat , there is an old 
living Poet of that name, a Banker as you know. Author of 
the “Pleasures of Memory,” where Moxon ^joes to breakfast 
m a fine house in the green I’ark, but he was never Laureat 
Southey is the present one, and for anything I know or care, 
Moxon may succeed him We have a copy of»“ Xmas " for 
you, so you may give your own to Mary .as soon\^ you please 
We think you need not have exhibited your mountain shyness 
before M B He is neither shy himself, nor patront^s it 
others — So with many thanks, gocxl-bye Emma ccjmes on 
Thursday. C L, 

VI —18 
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The Poet Laureat, whom Davenant succeeded was Rare 
‘ Ben Jonson,’ who I believe was the fiist regular Laureat with 
the appointment of £ loo a year and a Butt of Sack or Canary 
— so add that to my little list — C L 

[Mr. Macdonald date>> this letter December 31, 182b, perhaps 
rightly. 1 have daUd it at a venture Apiil, 18 '9, beciuse Moxon’s 
Christmas was published in March of that year It is the only 
letter to Mary Lamb’s nurse. Miss James, that exists Mrs. 
Reynolds was Lamb’s aged pensioner, whom we have met Pye 
died in ^13 and was succeeded by Southey The author of the 
witticism on his first ode was George Steevens, the critic The 
comment gained point froir the circumstance that Pye had drawn 
largely on images from bird life in his verses ] 

LETTER 482 

ChXRirs L\mj! 10 H Crabp Roiiinson 

[j> M April ? 1829] 

D ear Robmson, we aie afraid you will slip fiom us from 
England without again seeing us It would be charity 
to come and sec me I h.ive these thiee days been laid up 
with stiong rheumatic poms, in loins, back, shoulders 1 
shriek' sometimes from the viblence of them I get scarce 
any sleep, and the consequence is, I am lestless, and want 
to change sides as I he, and I cannot turn without resting on 
my hands, and so tuining all my body all at once like a log 
with a level While this lainy weather lasts, I have no hope 
of alleviation 1 have tried flannels and embrocation in vain 
Just at the hip joint the p<ings sometimes aie so excruciating, 
that 1 cry out It is as violent as the cramp, and fai more 
continuous I am ashamed to whine about these complaints 
to you, who can ill enter into them But -indeed they are 
sharp You go aljout, in lain or fine at all hours without dis- 
commodity I envy you your immunity at a time of life not 
much removed fiom my own But you owe your exemption 
to tempeiance,avhich ^t is too late for me to pursue I in my 
life time have Lad my good things Hence my frame is brittle 
— yours strong as hi ass I never knew any„ailment you had 
You can^.i-o out at night in all weathers, sit up all hours 
Well, I don’t want to moralise I only wish to say that if you 
are enclined to a game at Doubk' Dumby, I would try* and 
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bolster up myself in a chair for a rubber or so My days 
are tedious, but less so and less painful than my nights. May 
you never know the pam and difficulty I have in wnting so 
much Mary, who is most kind, joins in the wish 

C Lamb 


iEFTER 483 

CHARLk^ Lamb ao Hhnrv Craub Koisinson 

[pm April 17, 1829] 

I DO confess to mischief It was the subtlest diabolical 
piece of malice, heait of man Bas contrived I have no 
more rheumatism than that pokei Never was {reer fiom all 
pains and aches Every joint sound, to the tip of the ear 
from the extremity of the lesser toe The leport of thy tor- 
ments was blown* circuitously here from Huij. J could not 
resist the jeer I conceived you writhing, when jgju should 
just receive my (ongratulations How mad you’d Ire Well... 
It IS not in my method to inflict pangs 1 leave that to 
heaven liut in the existing pangs of a friend, 1 have a share. 
His disquietude c rowns my exemption 1 imagine you howling, 
and pave a< loss the room, shooting out my fice arms legs Jtc 


this way and that way, with an assuranc e of not kindling a 
spark of pain from them I deny that Nature meant us to 
sympathise with agonies ,Those face-contoitions, retortions, 
distortions, have the mcrrincss of .rntics Nature meant them 
for farce- -not so pleasant to yie .actor indeed, but Grimaldi 
cries when we laUgh, and ’tis but one that suffers to ifiake thou- 
sands rejoyv e , 

You say that Shampooing is ineffectual Hut per se it 'is 
good, to show the intiov[oI]utions, extravolutions, of which 
the animal frame is cap.able To shov whatlthe cieature is 
receptible ofj short of dissolution \ 

You are worst 4>f nights, a’nt you ’ ' 

Twill be as good as a Sermon to you to he abcd^all this 
night, and| meditate the subject of the day ’Tis GoodV riday 
Ho^ appropriate ' 
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Think when but your little finger pains you, what en- 
dured to white-wash you and the rest of us. 

Nobody will be the more justified for your enddiance. 
You won’t save the soul of a mouse. ’Tis a pure selfish 
pleasure 

You never was rajCk’d, was yon ’ 1 should like a,n authentic 
map of those feelings 

You seem to ha\e the flying gout 

You can sc.ircely sciue <1 smile out of your face— can you ? 
1 sit at iipmunity, and sneei ad hbitum 

’Tis now the time for you to make good lesolutions I 
may go on breaking ’em' for any thing the worse I find my- 
self 

Your Doctor seems to keep you on the long cuie Pre- 
cipitate healings are nevei good 

Don’t copie while you are so bad I shan’t be able to 
attend to youi thioes and the dumbee .at once 
^ should like to* know how slowly the jiain goes off But 
don’t wiite, unless the motion will be likely to make your 
sensibility more exquisite 

Your affectionate and tiuly healthy fi lend C Lamu 

Mary thought a Lcttei fiom me might amuse you in your 
torment - 

[Robinson was the victim of a sudden attack of acute rheumatism, 
lie had a couise of Turkish baths at Brighton to cure him ] 

LEl'TER 484 

CiiARi.fs Lamb to Qwikol Dyi^r 

'Enfield, April 29, 1829 

D ear Ilyer — As well as a h.-id pen can do it, I must thank 
you" for youi friendly attentioii to the wishes of our 
young fnend Emmiu, who was packing up foi Bury when your 
sonnet arrived, and was too hurried to express her sense of 
Its merits I know she will tieasure up that and your second 
communication ^ among her choicest rarities, as from her 
grandfathedh A'lend, whom not having seen, she loves to hear 
talked of The second letter shall be sent after her, with our 
fi^t papt„l'to Suffolk, where she is, to us, alas dead and 
Bury’d , we sorely miss her Should you at any Hour tl^ink 
of four or six lines, to send her, acKliessed to herself simply, 
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naming her grandsire, and to wish she may pass through life 
as much respected, with your own G. Dyer at the end, she 
would feel nch indeed, for the nature of an Album asks for 
verses that have not been in print before , but this quite at 
your conienience and to be less trouble to yourself, four 
lines would be sufficient Enfield has oome out in summer . 
beauty Come when you will and we will give you a bed 
Emma has left hers, you know I lemain, my dear Dyer, 
your affectionate fiiend, 

Chakl£.:» Lamb 

[From The Mirror, 1H41 Lamb nvidc thu saint pun — Bury’d — 
t# George Dyer in his letter of December 5, iboS Hts Album 
verses for Miss Isola I have not seen ] 

LETTER 485 

Chari fs Lamb 10 Thomas Hooij 

[No date ’ May, 1829]" 

D ear Hood,— We will look out for you on Wednesday, 
be*suie, tho’ we have not eyes like Emma, who, when 
I made her sit with her back to the window to keep her to 
her Latin, literally saw round, backwards every one that past, 
and, O, [that] she wcic heie to jump up and shriek out “ There 
are the Hoods ' ” We have had two pretty letters from her, 
which I long to show you - togcthei w ith Enfield in her May 
beauty 

Loves to Jane 

\flere foHviu rouqh Kirfiaturei of Churles ami his sister, 
and\ “ 1 can’t diaw no butter ” 

[I have dated this letter May^iSag, because Miss Isola had just 
gone to Fornham, in bulfolk, sthcnce presumably the two letters 
had come ] 

LETTER 486 

CuARbiss Lvmb to EnwiiiRn MfixoN 

[No date ] 

C ALAMY good reading Mary is always thankful for 

Books in her way 1 won’t trouble you f 3 ?‘tey in hiy 
wqy yet,^ having enough to read Young Hazlitt lives, at 
least his father does, at / or 36 [36 1 have it down, with the 
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I will now take my leave with assunng you that I am most 
interested in hoping to hear favorable accounts from you. — 
With kindest regards to A K and you 
Yours truly, C. L. 

[“ Lucy ” — Lucy Barton 

“Your ready coatribution ” I do pot find that. Barton ever 
printed his lines for Emma Kola’s album 

“ Dibdin ” — John Bales Dibdin died in May, 1828 
Southey's Str Thomas More , or. Colloquies on the Progress and , 
Prospeeis of Society, had just been published 
This Was Rogers’ letter — 

Many, many thank^. The verses are beautiful I need 
not say with what feelings they were read Pray accept the 
grateful ncknowledgments of us all, and believe me when I say 
that nothing could have been a greater cordial to us in our 
afliiction than such a testimony from such a quarter He was 
— for n(^e knew him so well — we were boln within a year or 
two of each other — a man of a very high mind, and with less 
disgilKe than perhaps any that ever lived Whatever he was, 
that we saw He stood before his follow beings (if I may be 
forgiven for saying so) almost as before his Maker and God 
grant that we may all bear as serire an examination He 
was an admirable scholar. His Dante and his Homer were as 
familiar to him as his Alphabets and he had the tenderest 
hi^t. When a flock of turkies was stolen from his farm, the 
indignation of the pdbr far and wide w’as great and loud. To 
me he is the greatest loss, for we were nearly of .an age , and 
there is now no human being alive in whose eyes I have al- 
ways been young 

Under the date June 10, 1829, Mr Macdonald prints a note from 
Lamb to Ayrton, which states that he has two young friends in the 
house Here, therefore, I think, should come a letter from Lamb 
to William Ha/htt, Junior, in which Bamb says that he cannot see 
Mrs Hazlitl this time He adds that the ladies are very pleasant. 
Emma Isola adds a letter which tHK us that the ladies are herself 
and her friend Maria '1 his would be the Maria 6f Lamb's sonnet 
“Harmony in Unlileness,’’ evidently written .it this time (see 
Vol IV.)] 

LETTER 489 

Cn\it Ks Lamb to Bernarh Barton 

Enfield Ch.ise Side 
S.iturday 25 July \ 11 1829 - 1 1 A M 

a fuller jilumpei juiceier d.ite never dppt from 
Idumean palm Am I in the«dateive case now ’ if itot, 
a fig for dates, which is more than a date is worth I never 
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stood Diucli affected to these limitary speaalities. Least of 
all since the date of my superannuation. 

What have I with Tune to do ? \ Dear B B — Your hand writing has 

Slaves of desks, twas meant for you / conveyed much pleasure to me 

in report of Lucy’s rastoration Wodkl I could send you as 
good news of my poor Lucy Hut some ^eansome weeks I 
must remain lonely yet I have had the loneliest time near 
10 weeks, broken by a short apparition of Emma for her holy- 
days, whose departure only deepend the returning solitude, 
and by 10 days I hate past m Town liut Town, with all my 

native hankering after it, is not whaUit was The streets, the 

shdps are left, but all old friends are gone And in London 
I was fnghtftilly ctinv/nred of this as 1 p.ist housed and places 
— empty caskets now 1 have teased to rare almost about 
any body The Iwdies I cared for aie in giaves, or dispersed. 
My old Clubs, that lived so long and flourish’d so'steadily, are 
crumbled away When 1 took leave of cur adopted young 
friend at Charing Cross, ’twas hca\7 unfeeling ram, and I had 
no where to go Home have 1 none — and not a sympathising 
house to turn to in the great city Never did the waters of 
the heaven pour down on a foilorner head Yet I tried lo 

days at a sort of a friend’s, house, but it was lar^e and 

straggling one of the individuals of* my old long knot of 
friends, t ard players, plcas.int companions that have tumbled 
to pieces into dust and otlifer things and 1 got home on 
Thursday, convinced that I w.ts belter lo get home to my hole 
at Enfield, and hide like a sick cat in my corner Less than 
a month I hope will bring home Mary She is at Fulham, 
looking better in her healtl^than evei, but sadly rambling, and 
scarce showing any pleasure in seeing me, or curiosity when 
I should ( omc .igain But tb^e old feelings will c ome back 
again, and we shall drown ctid sorrows over a gameht Picquet 
again But ’tis a tedious c ut out of a life uf sixty four, to lose 
twelve or thirteen weeks every year or two And to make me 
more alone, our illteinperd maid is gone, who with all her airs, 
was yet a home jiiece of furmture, a record of Ifetter days , tfie 
young thing that has succeeded her is good anivattentive, but 
she IS nothing — and I have no one heie to talk o^r old matters 
with Scolding and quarreling have something ()^*^iliaTi^ 
and a con|munity of interest - they imply acquaintanS — th^ 
are of resentment, which i#of the family of dearness. I can 
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neither scold nor quarrel at this insignificant implement of 
household services , she is less than a cat, and just better than 
a deal Dresser What I can do, and do overdo, is lo walk, 
but deadly long are the days — these summer all-day days, 
with but a half hour’s ^andlehght and no firelight I do not 
write, tell your kiqd inquisitive Eliza, ami can hardly read In 
the ensuing Blackwood will be an olH rejected farce of mine, 
which may be new to you, if you see that same dull Medley 
What things are alt the Magazines now ' I contrive studiously « 
not to see them The popular New Monthly is perfect trash 
Poor Hessey, I suppose you see, has failed Hunt and Clarke 
too Your “ Vulgar traths ” will be a good name — and I 
think your prose must please me at least — but ’tis useless to 
write jioetry with no purchasers Tis cold work Authorship 
without something to jiuff one into fashion Could you not 
write something on Quakerism — ft»r Quakers to read — but 
nominally addrest to Non Quakers ^ exjilaining your dogmas 
— waiting on the* Spirit- by the analogy of human calmness 
and patient waiting on the judgment ’ 1 scarcely know what 
I mean, but to make Non Quakers reconciled to your doc tnnes, 
by shewing something like them m mere human dperations— 
but I hardly understand myself, so let it pass for nothing 1 
pjty you foi over-w'ork, hut L assuie you no-woik is worse 
The mind preys on ifself, the most unwholesome food. I 
brag’d formerly that I could not have loo much lime 1 have 
a surfeit With few years to come, the days aie wearisome 
But weariness is not eternal Something will shine out to take 
the load off, that flags me, which is at present intoleiablc I 
have killed an hour or two m „this poor siTawl I am a 
sanguinary murderer of time, and would kill him inchmeal just 
now But the snake is vital Well, I shall wiite merrier 
anon — ’Tis the present copy my c ountenance 1 send — and 
to complain is a little to alleviate May you enjoy yourself as 
far as the wicked wood will let you— and think th.it you are not 
quite alone, <is I am Health to Lucia and to Anna and kind 
remembces 

Yours forlorl C. L 

[“ Out of a of sixty-tour ” Mary Lamb was born December 
3. 1764. 

• “ Ycjjjff.iiid . Eliza” — Eliza Barton, Bernard’s sister 

“ B^cted farce ” " The Pawnbroker’s Daughter ” Ivas pryited 
in Blaiiwood, January, 1830 

” I brag’d formerly.” Referring 1 think to his sonnet “ Leisure ”] 
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LETTER 490 

Charles Lamb to Thomas Aixsor 

[No date Late July, 1829 ] 

M y dear Allsop— *1 thank you foi thinking of my recreation 
Hut I am best hfeie, I feel I am I ha\'e tned town 
lately, but came back worse Here 1 must wait till my loneli- 
tltess has its natural cure Besides that, though I am not very 
sanguine, yet I live in hopes of better news from Fulham, and 
can not be out of the way ’Tis ten weeks to-morrow —I saw 
Mary a week since, she was in excBlent Ixidily health, but 
otherwise far from well But a week 01 so may give a turn. 
Love to Mrs A and children, and fair weather aCcompr you 

C L 

Tuesday 

LETTER 491 

ClIAKlIiS LtMH TO EdWAKU MoXON 

[p M Sept. 23, 1829] 

D ear Moxon, if you can oblige me with the (larriik Papers 
or Ann of Gierstien, 1 shall be thankful. 1 am almost 
fearful whether my Sistei will lie abic’to enjoy any reading at 
present for since her i oming home, after 1 2 weeks, she has had 
an unusual relapse into the sacldest low spirits that ever poor 
creature had, and has been some wwks under medical care 
She IS unable to sec any yet When she is better I shall be 
very glad to talk over your gamble with you Have you done 
any sonnets, t an you send .•le any to overlook ? 1 am almost 

in despair, Mary’s case seems so hopeless 

Believe me 

Yours 

C L 

I do not want Mr Jameson or Lady Morgan 

Enfield 

Wednr 

[" The Garrick tapers ” Lamb refers, I suppose, i\ the Private 
Corrisptmdrnce David Garru-k, in some form prJWteHS to ihs 
pub||catior|m r832 

“ Anne of Geierstein,” ifcott’s novel was published this year. 
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“ ter. Jaineson.” I cannot find any book ^ a ter. Jameaon likely 
to have been offered to Lamb , but Mrs. Jameson’s Loves of the 
Poets was published this year. Probably he meant to vrite Mrs, 
Jameson. Lady Morgan was the author of The Wild Irish Girl 
and other novels. Her iSsg book was The Book of the Boudoir.] 

LETTER J 93 

CHARLHS LAMK jo jAMtS t'.IJ.LMAN 

Cliase-Side, Enfieltl, 26th Oct , 1829 

D EftR (iillman, — Allsop brought me your kind message 
yesteiday Hon’ can I account for having not visited 
Highgate this long time > Change of place seemed to have 
changed me How grieved I was to hear in what indifferent 
health Coleridge has been, and I not to know of it ' A little 
school divinity, well applied, may he healing I send him 
honest ToAi of Aquin , that was always an obsciiie great idea 
to me \ never thought or dreamed to see him m the flesh, but 
t’other day I rescued him from a stall in Barbican, and 
brought him off in triumph He comes to greet Colendge’s 
acceptance, for his shoe Utchels 1 am unworthy to unloose 
Yet there are pretty pio’s and con’s, and such unsatisfactory 
learning in him Commend ipc to the t[uesiion of etiquette — 
uti^m (inmmciatto 'Jehterri fieri per an^efum QuirU 
30, Artiiulus 2 1 protest, till now I had tliought Gabriel a 

fellow of some mark and hveluiood, not a simple esquire, as I 
find him Well, do not break your lay biains, nor 1 neither, 
with the-e curious nothings They are nuts to our dear friend, 
whom hoping to see at your first friendly hint that it will be con- 
venient, I end with begging our'„very kindest loses to Mrs. 
Gillman We ha\e h.id a sorry house of it here Gur spirits 
have been reduced till «e were at hope’s end what to do — 
obliged to quit this house, ann afraid to engage another, till 
m extremity I twil. the desperate resttlve of kicking house and 
all down, like Bunyan s p,-ick , and heie w'e are in a new life 
at board and lodging, with an honest couple our neighbours 
We have ridda 1 ourselves of the cares of dirty acres , and the 
change, thout^ of less than a week, has had the most benefiaal 
effects on <qary already She looks two «^ears and a half 
j.’oung^p'.' It But we have had sore trials 

God^nd us one happy meeting •— Yours faithfu|{y, 

' C Lamb. 
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[" Tfae question of etiquette.” See the Summa Tkeologica, Pars 
Tertia, Quest. XXX , Articulus IL It would be interesting to know 
whether i.amb remembered an earlier letter in which he had set 
Coleridge some simitar “ nuts ” 

“ In a new life," The Lambs moved next door, to the West- 
woods. The house, altered externally, otill stands (igta) and is 
known as “ WestwoodXIottage.”] 

LETTER 493 

Chari Ks Lajhi ro Vincrht Novei,i,o 

[l*M I’lojpably Nov lo, 1829.] 

Dear Fugue-ist, 

01 hear’st thou lathei 
CONTR truN 1 isi — ? 

W E exiled yois four (.is many ■as the Table will hold with- 
out bqueeging) at Mrs Westwood s T.ible*D’Hote on 
Thursday You will find the White }Iouse«shut u(f, and us 
moved under the wing of the Phanix, which gives us fnendly 
refuge Beds foi guests, marr), we hate none, but cleanly 
accomodings at the Ciown dr Horseshoe 
Yours harmonically, C L 

[Addressed Vincentio (whatTio •) IJlovello, a Squiie, » 

66 , Great Queen Street, Lincoln’s Inn h'lelds ] 

[“ The Phcenix ’’ Mr Westwood was agent for the Phcenix In- 
surance Company, and the badge ot tlrat obce was probably on the 
house ] 

LEr.l'EK 494 

f 

Chari I S Lsmii to Wai.ii-r Wilson 

EnJield, 15th Novembe'; 1829 

M y dear Wilson, — I have not opened a pat ket of unknown 
contents for m.any yc.irs, that gave me so much pleasure 
as when 1 disclosed your thiee volumes I have given them a 
careful perusal, and they have taken their deglee of classical 
books upon my shelves I)e Foe was always my.^arlmg ; but 
what darkness was. I in as to far the largei part of^ writings I 
I have now an epitome of them all I think the wa|. <;n which* 
you Jiave c^ne the “ Life ’’ the most judicious you coul^ have 
pitched upoA You have tnade him tell his own story, and 



874 Letters of C. and M. Lamb Nov. 

€ 

your comments ate in keeping with the tale Why, I never 
heard of such a work as “the Review ” Strange that in my 
stall-hunting days I never so much as lit upon an odd volume 
of It This circumstance looks as if they were never of any 
great ciiculation But I may have met with ’em, and not 
knowing the pri/e, overpast ’em I was almost a stranger to 
the whole hisloiy of Ifissenteis in tht/se reigns, and picked my 
way through that strange book the “ Consolidatoi ” at random 
How affecting are some of his peisonal apjieals ' what a 
machine of projects he set on foot ' and following writers have 
picked his jiocket of the patents 1 do not undeistand where 
abouts in Roxuna he himself left off I always thought the 
complete tourist sort of descnption of the town she parses 
through on 'ner last embarkation miseiably unseasonable and 
out of place I knew not they were spurious Enlighten me 
as to w heie the apoct j phal inattei commencss I, by accident, 
can conect'one A IJ “Famil> Instiuctor,’ vol 11 1718, you 
say his fiiit volume had then leached the iouith edition , now 
I have a fifth, punted foi Eman Matthews, 1717 So have I 
plucked one lotten date, or rather picked it up wlieie it had in- 
advertently fallen, fiom yoiii flourishing date tree, he Palm of 
Engaddi 1 may take it for mj pains 1 think yours a book 
which eveiy public libi iiy must have, ind eveiy English scholar 
should have 1 am sure it has ennehed mj meagme stock of 
the author’s woiks 1 seem to be twice as opulent Maiy is 
by my side just finishing the ifecond volume It must have 
inteiest todiveit her awa> so long fiom her modern novels 
Colbuin will be quite jealous I was i little disappointed at 
my “ Ode to the 1 readmill ” not finding a jjlace , but it came 
out of time Ihe two papers of mine will puc/le the reader, 
being so akin Odd tbit, never keeping a scrap of my own 
letteis, with some fifteen jeais’ mteival 1 should neaily have 
said the same things But I snail always feel hajipy in having 
my name .-o dowr any how with Ue hoe’s, and that of his 
historiogiaphei 1 promise myself, if not immortality, yet 
diuternity of being read in consequence We hav e both had 
much illness th 9 yeai , and feeling infiiinities and fietfulness 
grow upon us We have cast off the caies of housekeeping, sold 
off our good^, and coinmenc ed boarding and lodging with a 
very con’'' '.able old couple next dooi to where >ou found us 
We a>tf a sort of common table Nevertheless, vye have le- 
served a private one foi an old friend , and when Mrs Wilson 
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and you revisit Babylon, we shall pray you to make it youis 
for a season Our very kindest remembrances to you both 

From your old friend and fellow~joumaltst, now in two 
instances, C Lamb 

Hazlitt is going to giake your book 3 basis for a review of De 
Foe’s Novell in the “ lulmbto’ ” 1 wish 1 had health and 

spiiits to do It Hone 1 have not seen, but I doubt not be will 
be much pleased with >oui perfonnance 1 \eiymuch hope 
you will gne us an aciount on)unton, lU But what I should 
moie like to see would be a Life .ind Times of Bunj an * Wish- 
ing health to you and long life to yui|f healthy book, again 1 
subscribe me 

Yours in verity, » C L 

[Wilson s Memmrj of the Life and, Jtmis of Darnel De Poe had 
just been published in three volumes, with the date lu^o 

Defoe’s hetiew was started in lebruary, 1704, undgf the title, 
A Revtitt of the Affairs of Prance fiurfid from the Errors 

and Partial) t) of Ntits unters, and Piityiitatesmoi, of all sides. 
It continued until May, 1713 I he Consolidator, or, Memoirs of 
sniidr} Trartactions from the world in the moon Tiknslated from 
the Ltinai Languaae, was published m 1705, a political satire, which, 
It has been thought, gave hints to Swift for Gulliver 

Lamb had '■ent Wilson his "Ode to thp Ireadinill” The sub- 
stance of his letter of December 16, 1822, was printed by Wilson in 
Chapter XXII ofVol III , the new material which he wrote especi 
ally for the book, was pnnteiT m Chapter XVII of the same 
volume The space dividing them was not falteen yeais but 
seven 

“ Diuternity. ’ Spelt ‘ diuturnity ’ A rare woid signifying long 
duiation ■ 

" Fellow journalist ’’ I he* other instance would be in connec- 
tion with the journals of the India House, wheie Wilson had once 
been a clerk witli l amb 

Ha/litt’s review of Wilson’s *book is m the Ldinbtergh for 
January, 1S30 with this reference to Lamb’s cuticisms *• Captain 
hingleton is a hardened, brutal desperado, without one redeeming 
trait, or almost human feeling, and, in spite of what Mr Lamb 
says of his lonely musings ind agonies of a coi||Bcience stricken 
repentance, we find nothing of this in the text ” 

“ Dunton ” This would be John Dunton (rbsg IV3), the book- 
seller, and author* of The Athenian Ciazette, DuHto^\Whipping- 
Posi, and scores of pamphlets and satires ] 
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LETTER 49 S 
(? Fragment) 

Charlks Lamb to James Gillman 

'[No date ? Nqvember 29, 1829 ] 

P RAY trust me with the “ChuiTh Histoiy,” as well as 
the “ Worthies ’ A moon shall restore both Also give 
me back Him of Aquinum In return you have the light of 
my countenance Adieu 

PS — A sister also of mine comes with it A son of Nimshi 
dnves her Their drivmif will have lieen furious, impassioned. 
Pray God they have not toppled o\ ei the tunnel ' I proiAlse 
you I fear Iheir steed, bred out of the wind without father, 
senu-Melchisede<isli, hot, plia?tonlic From my country lodg- 
ings at Enfield C L 

[The Church History and the Worthies are by huller 
“ Light of my countenance ” Mr Harlitt says that this was a 
copy of Brook I’ulham’s etching 

The tunnel ” — the Ilighgate Aichway ] 

LETTER 49 f> 

CiiARLfs 10 James Gillman 

30 Nov , 1829 

D ear G , — The excursionists reached home, and the good 
town of Enfielil a little .aftei four, without sliji or dis- 
location Little has transpiied tonceining the events of the 
back-journe>, save that on passing ijie house of ’Squire Mellish, 
situate a stone- bow’s cast from the hamlet, fathei Westwood, 
with a good-natured wonderment, exclaimed, “ 1 cannot think 
what IS gdne of Mr Mellish’s miks I fancy they have taken 
flight somewhere , ,but I have missed them two 01 three years 
past ” All this while, according to his fellow'-tiaveller’s report, 
the rookery was darkening the air above with undimmished 
population, andrdeafening .ill ears but hts with their cawings 
But nature hastbeen gently wnlhdrawing such phenomena from 
the notice of.fi‘homas Westwood’s senses, fiori the time he be- 
gin to mis''* .he rooks T Westwood has passed a retired life 
m thisflUamlet of thirty or forty years, living upon the|iminimum 
which IS consistent with gentility, yet a star among the nfinor 
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gentry, receiving the bows of the tradespeople and courtesies 
of the alms’ women daily Children venerate him not Jess for 
his exfomal show of gentry, tlian they wonder at him for a 
gentle nsing endoisation of the person, not amounting to a 
hump, or if a hump, innocuous as the,hump of the buffalo, and 
cofonative o/ as mild*qualities ’Tis a throne; on which patience 
seems to sit — the proud* perch of a self-respertmg humihty, 
stooping with condescension Thereupon the cares of life have 
sate, and rid him easily For he has thrid the nns^stics domus 
with dexterity Life opened upon him with comparative bnl- 
liancy He set out as a rider or traveller for a wholesale house, 
in which capacity he tells of many bair-breadth escapes that 
befell him , one especially, how he rode a mad horse into the 
town of I>e\i7es , how horse and iidei arrived in a'foam, to the 
utter consternation of the expostulating hostlers, inn-keepers, 
Ac It seems it Was sultry weathfer, piping hot , Jhe steed tor- 
mented into frenzy with gad-flies, long past being roadworthy ; 
but safety and the interest of the house'*he rod? for were 
incompatible things , a fall in serge cloth was expected , and 
a mad entrance they made of it Whether the exploit was 
purely volvlntary, or partially , or whether a certain personal 
defiguration in the man part of this extraordinary centaur (non- 
assistive to partition of natures), might not enforce the cqpjuijc- 
tion, I stand not to inquire I Itxjk hot with ’skew eyes into 
the deeds of heroes The hosier that w as burnt with his shop, 
tn Field-lane, on Tuesday ni^t, shall have past to heaven for 
me like a Manan Martyr, provided always, that he consecrated 
the fortuitous incremation with a short ejaculation in the exit, 
as much as if he had taken, his state degrees of martyrdom in 
forma in the market viciaage There is adoptive as well as 
acquisitive sacrifice Be the animus what it might, the fact is 
indisputable, that this composition was seen flying all abroad, 
and mine host" of Daintry iliay yet remember its passing 
through his town, if his scores are not more faithful than his 
memory After this exploit (enough for one man), Thomas 
Westwood seems to have subsided into a less hazardous occu- 
pation , and in the twenty-fifth year of his age we find him a 
haberdasher in Bow Lane yet still retentive ot”}i'' eaily tiding 
(though leaving* It to rawer stomachs), and C^istmasly at 
night sithence to this last, and shall to his lateir-'T^nstma*, 
hat]ji he, ^oth he, and shaU he, tell after supper the stot^wif the 
insane stee% and the desperate rider. Save, for^Bedlam or 
VI — 19 
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Luke’s no eye could have guessed that melting day what house 
he nd for But he reposes on his bridles, and after the ups 
and downs (metaphoric only) of a life behind the counter — 
hard riding sometimes, I fear, for poor T W — with the 
scrapings together of the shop, and one anecdote, he hath 
finally settled .it Enfield , bj hard economising, gardening, 
building for himself, hath reaied a mahsion, married a daughter, 
qualified a son for a counting-house, gotten the respect of high 
and low, sersed for self or substitute the greater parish offices 
hath a sfiecial voice at vestries , and, domiciliating us, hath 
reflected a portion of his house-keeping resfiect.ibility upon 
your humble servants jWc .ire greatei, temg his lodgers, 
than when wc were substantial renteis His name is a pSss- 
port to take off the sneers of the native Enfielders against 
obnoxious foreignei s Wc arc endenirened Thus much of T 
Westivood haie 1 thought 'fit to acquaint you, that you may 
see the exemplary leliante upon rioiidenre with which 1 en- 
trusted seV dear a< ch.irge .is my own sister to the guidance of 
a m.in that rode the mad horse into 1 levires I o come from 
his heroic character, all the ami.able (|u.iliiies of domestic life 
concentic in this t.amed Hellcrophon He isexce’lent over a 
glass of grog , (list .is pleasant without it , laughs when he 
hears a joke, and when (whi(;h 1 -. ninth oftenei') he hears it 
not , 'sings gloiious olrl sea songs on festival nights, and 
but upon .1 slight acquaintance of two ye.irs. Colei idge, is as 
dear a deaf old man to us, as did Non is, lest his soul ' was 
after fifty To him and his scanty litci.iturc (what there is of 
It, sound) have we flown fiom the metropolis and its cursed 
annualisls, icvicweis, .authors, and the whole mudd) ink press 
of that stagnant [lool ^ 

Now, Gillman .igain, you do not know the treasure of Ihe 
Fullers I call ulatc on h.aving massy re,ading till Christmas 
All I want here, is hcxiks of tnc true soi l, not those things in 
boards th.it moderjis mistake for books what they ( lub for at 
book clubs 

I did not mean to c heat you with a blank side , but my eye 
smarts, for whith I am taking medicine, and abstain, this day 
at least, from -my aliments but inilk-porridge, the innocent taste 
of which I 'em anxious to renew after a half-century’s dis- 
acquaintP’^.fi If a blot fall here like a tear, it is not pathos, 
but uS^angiy eye 

Farewell, while iny spent la are iound. 

Yours and yours, 


C. Lamb. 
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• 

[This letter records the safe feturn of Mary Lamb with the 
Fullers 

“ Sqt)fre Melhsh ” William Mellish, M.P, for Middlesex for some 
years 

Thomas Westwood’s son, for whom Lamb found an appointment, 
wrote some exeellent articles in Nofrj. nud Queries many years 
later describing the Lambs’ life at his father’s , 

“ Old Norris ” See IcttA- to Crabb Robinson, Jan. 20, 1827 
Specilla IS probably a slip foi Conspinlla ] 

LETTER 497 

CntRlllS L\MR to llRRI^VRl) llARION 

[l> M l)e(eml)cr,8, 1829] 

M y deal 1! T5 You aie \ci> good to bate been uneasy 
about us, ,tnd I Iiaie the s,(tisfaction to tell^ou, that vie 
aie both in better health ,ind spirits than we have lieen for a year 
or two past , I may say, than we have been '•tnce we^iavc been 
at Enfield The cause may not apjieai t|uite adequate, when 
I tell you, that a rourse of ill health and spirits brought us to the 
determination of giving up our house here, and we are board- 
ing and lodging with a worthy oW louple, long inhabitants 
of Enfield, w'here everything is done for us without our trouble, 
furthei than a reasonable weekly jiayinent We shoultf have 
done so bcfoie, but it is not easy to flesh .md Ijlood to give up an 
aneienl establishment, todise.ftd old I’enates, and from house 
keepers to turn housc-shaiers (Nil Wc are not in the Work- 
house ) Dicxlesian in his garden found moie repose than 
on the imperi.d seat of Rome, and the nob of Charles the Fifth 
aked seldoniei under a morfk’s cowl than iindci the diadem 
With such shadows of assimilation we countcn.ince our degra- 
dation With ‘■ucli .1 load of dignifyd cares just removed from 
our shoulders, wC tan the morejundcrsland and pity fhe acces- 
sion to yours, by the advancement to an Asvgneeship I will 
tell you honestly 1? B that il has been long my deliberate judg- 
ment, that all Bankrupts, of what denomination t iv il or religious 
whatever, ought to be bang’d The pity of mSnkind has for 
ages run in a wrong channel, and has been diveCed from poor 
Creditors (how many I have know n sufFei ei s ’ 1 llMitt has just 

been defrauded of ;£iooby his Bookseller-friend tr hreakingj^ 
to scoundrel Debtors I know all the topics, that distrei^waay 
com# upoiralp honest man Without hts fault, that the failure of 
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one that he trusted was his ca&nuty dsc &c. Then let both be 
bang’d. O how careful it would make traders t These are 
my deliberate thoughts after many years’ expenence iif matters 
of trade What a world of trouble it would save )>ou, if Friend 
***** had been in? mediately hangd, without benefit of 
clergy, which (being a Quaker I prAume) be could not 
reasonably insist upon Why, after slaving twelve months 
in your assign business, you will be enabled to declare seven 
pence in the Pound in all human probabiltv B B , he should 
be handed Trade will never le flourish in this land till such 
a Law IS establish d I wnte big not to sav e ink but eyes, 
mine having been trouBled with leading thro’ three folios of 
old Fullei in almost as few days, and I went to bed last 
night in agony, and am wiitmg with a vial of eye water before 
me, alteinately dipping in via! and inkstand This may enflame 
my real ags’nst Bankrupts* but it was mf siieculation when 
I could jjee bettei Half the world’s misery (Eden else) is 
owing to want of money, and all that want is owing to Bank- 
lupts I dedaie 1 would, if the State wanted Piactitioners, 
turn Hangman myself, and should hav'e great pleasuie in 
hanging the fiisl aftei mv salutaiy law should bd establish’d 
I have seen no annuals and wish to see none 1 like your 
fnn k’pon them, and was quit-’ pleased with Bowles’s sonnet. 
Hood IS oi was at liiigTiton, but a note, prose or ihime, to him, 
Robert Stieet, Adelphi, I am^suic would cxtiact a copy of 
4/1, which also 1 have not seen Wishing you and yours all 
Health, I londiide while these frail glasses aieto me -eyes. 

C L 

“ DiocUsiaii ’ Jhe hraperor Ipiocletian .thdiealed the throne 
after twenty one vears' rtign. and retired to his garden Charles 
V of Ciermany iinilited the, Roman Iimperor, and after thirty six 
years todk the cowl ^ 

“ Ha/litt has pist been dcii.iuded ” The failure of Hunt & 
Clarke, the publishers of ihe Liji of Nafolmn, cost Harlitt £500 
He had received only i jo towards this, in a bill which on then 
insolvency became worthless 

“ Friend * * • ♦ jjot identihable ] 
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LETTER 498 

Charles Lamb to William Worosworih 

[pm January 22, 1830,] 

A nd is It a year ^nce we parted ftom you at the steps ot 
Edmohton Stage There aie not ntw the years that 
there used to be The tale of the dwindled age of men, reported 
of successional mankind, is true of the same man only We 
do not live a year in a yeai now ’Tis a punctum stans The 
seasons pass us with indifference Spiing cheers ffot, nor 
winter heightens our gloom, Autumn, hath foiegone its mor- 
alities, they are hey-pass re-pass [as] in a show-box Yet as 
fat as last year occurs back, for they scarce shew a reflex now, 
they make no memory as heietofoie — ’twas suffit lently gloomy. 
Let the sullen nothing pass • 

Suffice It that after sad spirits prolonged thio’*many of its 
months, as It called them, we have cast our,skins, Save taken 
a faiewcll of the pomixius tioublesome trifle ralld housekeep- 
ing, and are settled down into poor buaidcis and lodgers at 
next door viitli an old (ouple, the Baucis and Haucida of dull 
Enfield Heie we have nothing to do with our victuals but 
to eat them, with the gaiden but to see it grow, with the tax 
gatherer but to hear him knock, witl» the maid but tcf heSi 
her scolded Scot and lot, bull her, baker, aie things unknown 
to us save as spectators of the Vageant We arc fed we know 
not how, quietists, confiding ravens We have the otium 
pio dignitate, a respectable insignificance Yet in the self 
condemned obliiiousness, in the stagnation, some molesting 
yearnings of life, not quite’ kill’d, rise, prompting me that 
there was a London, and fliat I was of that old Jerusalem 
In dreams 1 am in Kleetmarkct, but I wake and cry to sleep 
again 1 die hard, a stubbc|ii Eloisa in this detestable 
l-’araclete What have 1 gained by hjalth > intolerable 
dulness What by early houis and moderate meals ’ — a total 
blank O nevei let the 1> mg jioels be believed, who ’tice men. 
from the clicarful haunts ofstieets -or think tl 4 y mean it not 
ofacountiy village hi the ruinsofBalniyia I could gird myself 
up to solitude, or,muse to the snorings of the Sev»m Sleepers, 
but to have a little teazing image of a town about aj". countr)^ 
folks that do not look like country folks, shops two ‘^rds 
squAe, half ^ dozen applet and two penn’orth of overlookd 
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gingerbread for the lofty fruiterers of Oxford Street — and, 
for the immortal book and print stalls, a circulating library that 
stands still, where the shew-picture is a last year’s Valentine, 
and whither the fame of the last ten Scotch novels has not yet 
travel’d (mairy, they ju,st begin to be conscious of the Red 
Gauntlet), to haveri new plasierd flat church, and to be wishing 
that It was but a Cathedial The iJery blackguards here are 
degenerate The topping gentiy, stock brokers The pas- 
sengers too many to ensure your quiet, or let you go about 
whistlii^, oi gaping - too few to be the fine indifferent pa- 
geants of Fleet Street Confining, room-keeping thickest 
winter is yet moie bealable here than the gaudy months 
Among one’s books at one’s fire by candle one is soottied 
into an oblivion that one is not in the country, but with the light 
the green fields leturn, till 1 garc, and in a calenture can plunge 
myself into ^saint Giles’s O let no native 'Londoner imagine 
that health, and rest, and innocent occupation, interchange 
of converse sweet* and recreative study, can make the country 
any thing better than altogcthei odious and detestable A 
garden was the piimilnc piison till man with promethean 
felicity and boldness luckily smn’d himself out of it Thence 
followd Babylon, Nineveh, Venice, 1 onclon, h.iberdashers, 
gqldstpiths, ta\ eins, plavhouses, satiics, epigrams, puns - these 
all came in on the town part, and the thither side of inno- 
cence Man found out inventions 

From niy den 1 return you condolence for youi decaying 
sight, not for any thing there is to see in the country, but for the 
miss of the pleasure of reading a London newspapei The 
poets are as well to listen to, any thing high may, nay must, 
be read out — you read it to yourself wuth an imaginary audi- 
tor — but the lig'ht paragraphs must be glid ovei by the propei 
eye, mou^jimg mumbles then gossamery substanie ’Tis these 
trifles I should mourn in fading sight A newspaper is the 
single gle.im of ctimtoit 1 receive here, it comes from iich 
Cathay with tidings of mankind Yet 1 could not attend to it 
read out by th^. most beloved soice But your eyes do not get 
worse, 1 gather O for the colly riiiin of Tobias inclosed in a 
whiting’s In^ to send you with no apocry'phal good wishes i 
The last l^i'^g time 1 heard fioin you, you had kncxtk’d your 
head something Donotdoso f'oryour head (I do 
not ^tatter) is not a nob, or the top^of a brass nail, pr the; end 
of a nine pm — unless a Vulcanian hammer could /airly battei a 
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Recluse out of it, then would I bid the smirch’d god knock and 
knock lustily, the two-handed skinker What a nice long letter 
DorotHy has wntten ' Mary must squeeze out a line propni 
manu, but indeed her fingers have been incorrigibly nervous to 
letter writing for a long intei val ’T^ill please you all to hear 
that, tho’ 1 ,fret like^a lion in a net, her present health and 
spirits are better than tfiev have been foi some time past 
she IS absolutely three jears and a half yoiingei, as I tell her, 
since we have adojited this boarding plan ()iir pioviders are 
an honest pan, dame Westnood and hei husband — he, when 
the light of prosperity shined on them, a moderately thnv'ing 
haberdasher within l!ow Hells, reti»ed sinrewilh something 
unSer a competence, writes himself parcel gentleman, hath 
borne parish offites, sings fine old sea songs at tlfreescoie and 
ten, sighs onh now and then when he thinks that he has a son 
on his hands ah<Ait 1 5 , whom hd finds a difficiij(> in getting 
out into the world, and then checks a sigh with muttering, 
as I ome heaid him prettily, not meaning to b*heaid, “I 
have mairicd my daughtei howiver,”- takes the weathei as it 
comes, outsides it to town in seveiest season, and a’ winter 
nights tells ^uld stories not tending to liteiature, how comfortable 
to author-nd folks ' andhasriwcrwco/o/f’, upon which and about 
fort) pounds a )ear he seems to have rctiied in green cj/d age 
It was how he was a tuh'> in his yoflth, ti.ivelling for shops, 
and once (not to baulk his emplo)ei’s Itargam) on a sweltering 
day in August, nnle foaming into Dunstable iijirm .i mad hojse 
to the dism.iy and espostuUr) wondeiment of innkeepers, 
ostlers Ac whodeclaiedthey would not have bestiid thelteast to 
win the Darb) Unclerstapd the creature gall’d to death and 
desperation by gad flies, cprmorants winged, worse than beset 
Inachus’ daughtei This lie tells, this he bundles and burnishes 
on a’ winter’s t ves, ’tis his star of set glory, liis rejuvenescence to 
descant upon *Far from me le it (dii avertant) to iook a gift 
story in the mouth, or cruelly to surmise (as those who doubt 
the plunge of Cuitius) that the inscjiaratc conjuncture of man 
and Iteast, the centaur- phenomenon th.it staggerd all Dunstable, 
might have lieen the effect of iinromantic n&essily, that the 
horse-part carriecl the reasoning, willy iiilly, that needs must 
when such a des il drove, that certain sjiiral colourations in 
the frame of Thomas Westwood unfriendly to al^^ojig, ma4e 
th^ alliance more forcible^ than voluntary Let him ef^y his 
fame for like, not let me hint a whisper that shall dismount 



884 Letters of C. and M. Lamb Jaa. 

Be?terDpboii. Put case he was an involuntary martyr, J«t if in 
the fiery conflict he buckled the soul of a constant habndasber 
to him, and adopted his flames, let Acadent and He share the 
glory ' You would all like Thomas Westwood 



How weak ts painting to describe a man ' Say that he stalids 
four feet and a nail high by his own yard measure, which like 
the Sceptre of Agamemnon shall never sprout again, still you 
have no adequate idea, nor when I tell you that his dear hump, 
which I have favord in the picture, seems to me of the buffalo 
-mdicatife and sepository of mild qualities, a budget of kind- 
nesses, still you have not the man Knew you old Norris of 
the Temple, 60 years ours and our father’s friend, he was not 
more natural to us than this old W the atquaintaiv.e of scarce 
more weeks Under his roof now ought I to take my rest, but 
that back-looking ambition tell^ me 1 might yet be a Londoner 
Well, 'if we ever do mo'v'e, we have ent umbrances the less to 
imp«le us all our furniture has faded under the auctioneer’s 
hammer, going for nothing likd the tarnishd frippery of the 
prodigal, and we have only a spoon ui two left to bless us 
Clothed we came into Enfield, and naked we must go out of 
It. 1 would live m London shirtless, bookless Henry Crabb 
IS at Rome, advices to that effect l^ve reach’d Bury But by 
solemn legacy he bequeath’d at parting (whether he should 
live or die) a Turkey of Suffolk to be sent every succeeding 
Xmas to ‘us and divers other [friends What a genuine old 
Bachelor’s action i I fear he will find the air of Italy too 
classic His station is in the Hartz forest, his soul is Bego'- 
ethed Miss Kelly we ne>er see , Talfomd not this half-year , 
the latter flourishes, but the exact number of his children, God 
forgive me, 1 have utterly forgotten, we single people are often 
out in our c^nt there Shall I say two ’ Ore darling I know 
tfiey hayp list within a twelvemonth, but scarce knowm to me 
by si^it, and that was a second child lost We see scarce 
anybody We have just now Emnfa with us for l^rSiolyd&ys , 
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you remembei her playing at brag with Mr. Quillinan at poor 
Monkhouse’s ' She is grown an agreeable young woman ; she 
sees wHat I write, so you may understand me with limitations. 
She was our inmate for a twelvemonth, grew natural to us, 
and then they told us it was best for her to go out as a Gover- 
ness, and so she went out, and we were only two of us, and 
our pleasant house-mate*is changed to an occasional visitor 
If they want my sister to go out (as they tall it) there will be 
only one of us Heaven keen us all fiom this acceding to 
Unity ' 

Can I tram loves enough to you all m this little O ? * Excuse 
particularising C. L 


LETTER 499 

Mahv Lamk 10 Dorothy Worusworth 

a • 

{Same letter) 

M V deal Miss Wordsworth, C hai les has left me space to 
fill up with my own poor scribble , which 1 must do 
as well as 1 can, being quite out of practise, and aftei he has 
been reading his queer letter out to us 1 can hardly put down 
in a plain style all I had to tell you, how pleasant your hand- 
writing was to me He has lumped ycu all togethei in oile rdHe 
remembrance at the end, but 1 beg to send my love individually 
and by to Mr .indMrs Wordsworth, to Miss Hutchinson, 
whom we often talk of, and think of as being with you always, to 
the dutiful good daughter and patient amanuensis Dora, and 
even to Johanna, whom we have not seen, if she will accept it 
Charles has told you of my’long illness and our picscnt settle- 
ment, which 1 assure you is very quiet and comfortable to me, 
and to him too, if he would own it 1 am very sorry we shall 
not see John, but 1 never go 'lO town, noi my brother but at 
his quarteily visits at the India House, ant} when he does, he 
finds it melancholy, so many of oui old friends being dead or 
dispersed, and the very streets, he says altering every day 
Many thanks for your Letter and the nice new?, in it, which I 
should have replied to more at large than 1 see he has done 
1 am sure it desurved it He has not said a woid about your 
intentions for Rome, which I sincerely wish yoVhealth oi\f 
day to accomphsh In that case we may meet by uv^way. 
W^are sA j|lad to hear d 9 ar lutte William is doing well If 
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you knew how happy your letters made us you would write I 
know more frequently Pray think of this How chearfully 
should we pay the postage eatery wecL 

Your affectionate Mary Lamb 

[“ Baucis and Baucida " A slip, I suppose, for Philemon and 
Baucis (Ovid, Metamorphoses) , 

Kedgannth t dated from 18^4 

“ In a calenture " A calenture is a form oi fever at sea in which 
the sufferer believes himself to be surrounded by green fields, 
and often leaps overboard Wordsworth describes one in “ The 
Brothers ” 

“A Recluse” — Wordsivorth’s promised potm, that was never 
completed First printed in 1888. i. 

Inachus' daughter was lo, persecuted by a malignant insect 
sent by Juno 

“ Henry Crabb ” Crabb Robinson w'as a personal friend of 
Goethe’s He had spent some days \/ith hinf' at Weimar in the 
summer of 1829. Goethe told Robinson that he tdmired Lamb's 
sonnet “Tfte Famiiy Name ” 

“ Mr Quillinan ” — Ldward Quillman, afterwards Wordsworth’s 
son-m-law. 

“Johanna” Joanna Hutchinson, Mrs Wordsw'9rth’s sister 
Joanna of the laugh 

“John ” John Wordsworth, Woidsworlb’' ildcst son, was now 
twenty-six , William, Wordsworth’s second son, no longer little, 
was nineteen J * 

LKTTh,« 500 

ClIYKIbS LaMI; IO HhKN\KI) B\RrON 

[I’M 25 hebruary, 1S30] 

D ear B IJ — To reply to you, by return of post, I must 
gobble up my dinner, anil dispatch this m prtipna 
Person.! to the otfiee, to be in in time So take it fiom me 
hastily, that you are perfectly kelionie to furnish A C with 
the sciap, whuli > had almost forgotten writing The more 
my ch.iractei comes to be known, the less iiiy veracity will come 
to be suspecteil 1 inie every d.ay clears up some suspected 
narrative of Herodotus, Brute, and others of us great Travellers 
Why, that Joseph I’aice was as real a person as Joseph Hume, 
andagreat^aliileas.anter A careful observer ot life, Bernard, 
has no yeectho invent Natuie rom.inces it for him Dinner 
platdS^attle, and I positively shalljncur indigestioij^ by c|rry- 
ing It half concocted to the Post House Let mefeongratulate 
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you on ilie Spnng coming in, and do you m retuin condole 
with me for the Winter going out When the old one goes, 
seldonfe comes a better I dread the prospect of Summer, 
with his all day long days No need of his assistance to make 
country places dull With fire and candle light, I can dream 
myself in Hplboin ‘With lightsome skies .shining in to bed 
time, I can not This Meseik, and these tents of Kedar — I 
would dwell in the skirts of Jericho lathcr, and think every 
blast of the coming m Mail a Ram’s Horn (.ive me old 
London at Fiie and I’lague times, lather thin the,^e tepid 
gales, healthy countiy an, and pui poseless exercise Leg of 
mutton absolutely on the table • 

•fake our hasty loses and short firiwell C L 

I 

[A C was Allan Cuimingium, who wanted Lamb’s letter on 
Blake (see abosc) for his / tees of thi PatitUn, It was not, how- 
ever, used there until included in Mrs Charles HeatSn's edition in 
Bohn’s Libraiy 

" Bruce ' — the Abyssiman explorer whom the Christ’s Hospital 
bovs used to emulate, as I amb tc Is us in the I ha essay on 
N ewspapers 

“ Joseph'Baict ’ —a director of the South Sea Company and 
Lamb’s first employer, ol whom he writes in the hha essay on 

Modern Gallantry (see notes to Vol 11 ) 

Here should come a letter to Ivfoxon, \ ehruaiy ai, if>3o,*saylhg 
that a letter has just arrived from Mrs Williams indicilmg that 
Miss Isola was not well and muit have a long hohdiy Ihe illness 
increased very rapidly, becomii g a serious attack of brain fever J 

LEritR 501 

C^^KI^s L\kiV 1(1 Mrs Wiu iams 

[February 26, 1830] 

D ear Madam, May Cod bless you for youi attention to 
our p(XJi Emma ' I am so shaken iw ith your sad news 
I can scan c wiile She is too ill to be removed at present ; 
but we can only say that if she is spared, whpn that tan be 
practicable, we have always a home frii hei Speak to her of 
it, when she is capable of understanding, and let me conjure 
you to let us kn,sw from day to day, the state sT e is m But 
one line is all we ciase Nothing we can do hr hei, th?i 
shall not be done We shall be in the terriblest suspenshV* We 
ha^ no nbtijpn she was going to be ill A line from Anybody 
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’ « 

m your house Mnll much oblige us. I feel for the situation 
this trouble places you in 

Can I go to her aunt, or do anything ’ 1 do ncA. know 
what to offer We are in great distress Pray relieve us, if 
you can, by somehow letting us know. I will fetch her here, 
or anything Yoqi kindness can never Ve forgot Pray ex 
cuse my abruptness Ihaidlyknow'^hat I write' And lake 
our warmest thanks Hoping to hear something, I remain, 
dear Madam, 

Vouis most faithfully, 

C Lamb 

Our grateful respects »a Mr Williams 
LET PER 502 

CHAKI Hb l.AMM TO MVS. WlUUAMS 

Enfield, i March, 1830 

D ear Madam, — We cannot thank you enough Your 
two words “ niu< h tetter ” were so considerate and 
good The good news affected m> sistei to an agony of 
tears , but they have relieved us from sut h a weight We 
were ready to exjiect the woistj and were hardly able to bear 
the good hearing You speak so kindly of her, too, and think 
she may be able to resume her duties We were piepared, 
as far as our humble me.ms wodid have enabled us, to have 
taken her from all duties Hut, far better for the deai girl it 
IS that she should have a inospet t of being useful 

I am sure you will pardon my writing again , for my 
heart is so full, that it was impossible to refrain Many 
thanks for your offer to write again, should any change take 
place 1 daie not yet be quite out of fear, the alteration has 
been so kudden Hut I will ,Jiope you will ha\e a respite 
from the trouble qf writing again I know no expression to 
convey a sense of your kindness We weie in such a state 
expecting the post 1 had almost resolved to t ome as near 
you as Bui y,' but my sistei’s he.alth does not permit my 
absence on melancholy occasions Hut, O, how happy will 
she be to p^, with me, when I shall heai the agreeable news 
tfiat I may^Home and fetch her She shall be as quiet as 
possi1i<. No restoiative means shall be wanting to restore 
her back to you well and comfortable 
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She will make up for this sad mtemiption of her young 
friend’s studies. I am sure she will — she must — after you 
have !i{)ared her for a little time Change of scene may do 
very much for her I think this last proof of your kindness 
to her m her desolate state can hardly make her love and re- 
spect you njore than she has ever done O, how glad shall 
we be to leturn her fit fOr her occupation Madam, I trouble 
you with my nonsense , but you would forgive me, if you 
knew how light-hearted you have made two poor souls .at 
Enfield, that were gasping for news of their poor friend I 
will pray for you and Mr Williams Give our very best re- 
s[)ects to him, and accept our thanks We are happier than 
we hardly know how to hear God bless you ' My very 
kindest congratulations to Miss Humphreys 
Believe me, dear Madam, 

Your evdr obliged servant, 

C. Lamii 


LETTER 503 

• Charles Lamb 10 .Sarah IIazi.itt 

Mauh 4th, 1830 

D ear Sarah, — I was meditatingHo tome and see you, hut 
I am unahlc for the walk We are both v’ery unwell, 
and under affliction for poor Emma, who has had a very 
dangerous brain fever, and is l>mg ver> ill at Bury, from 
whence I expect a summons to fetch her We are veiy sorry 
for your confinement Any books I have aie at your service. 
I am almost, I may say sure that letters to India pay 

no postage, and may go by the regular Post Office, now m St. 
Martin’s le Grand I think any recemng house would take 
them 

I wish I could confirm your hopes about Dick Norris But 
It IS quite a dream Some old Bencher of his surname is 
made Treasurer foi the year, I suppose, whijh is an annual 
office Norris was Sub-Treasurer, quite a'^diflerent thing. 
They were pretty well m the Summer, since when we have heard 
nothing of them Mrs Reynolds is lietter tharr ^he has been 
for years , she is with a disagreeable woman > 4 hat she h^ 
tal^en a mighty fancy to^ out of spite to a rival woil’jn she 
used to Hiv^ and quarrel with , she grows quite /«Z,'they tell 
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me, and may live as long as I do, to be a tormenting rent- 
charge to my diminish’d income We go on pretty comfort- 
ably in our new plan I will come and have a talk w<th you 
when poor Emma’s affair is settled, and will bring books. 
At present 1 am weak, and could hardly bring my legs home 
yesterday after a ipucli shorter stioll than, to Northaw Mary 
has got her bonnet on for a short expedition May you get 
better, as the Spring comes on She sends her best love 
with mine 

C L 

[Addressed to “ Mrs h^/litt, Mrs Tomlinson's, Northaw, near 
Potter’s Bar, Herts " i 

Mrs. Ha/litt was in later years a suflerer from rheumatism 
Dick Norris was the son of Randal Norris He had retired to 
Widford Mrs Reynolds, Lamb’s old schoolmistress and depend- 
ant, we have jiiet ] 


LETTER 504 

CHNKLLS L\MI. to MRS Wll I.UMS 

Enfield, 5 Mar , 1 830 

D ear Mad.ani, 1 (eel greatl) obliged by your letter of 
* ruesd.ty, and shvtild not h,i\o troubled you again so 
soon, but lliat you exjuess a wish to hear that oui anxiety was 
relieved by the assuranies in it* You have indeed given us 
much comfort 1 expecting our young friend, but considerable 
uneasiness respecting your own liealth and spints, which must 
have suffeied under suth attention Pray believe me that we 
shall wait in quiet hope foi the tune when I sh.all receive the 
welcome summons to come and felieve you fiom a charge, 
which you have executed wnth such tenderness We desire 
nothing sft muih as to exvhange it with you Nothing shall 
be wanting on my^part to lemove her with the best judgment 
I can, without (1 hoiic) any necessity for depriving you of the 
services of your valuable housekeeper Until the clay comes, 
we entreat thafiyou will spare yourself the trouble of writing, 
which we should be ash.amed to impose upon you in your 
present weak state Not heating fiom ypu, we shall be 
satisfied in ’sflievmg that there has been no relapse There- 
fore jije beg that you will not add to your troubles by 
unnecessary, though was/ kind, coftespondence /'Fill I have 
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the pleasure of thanking you personally, I beg you to accept 
these written acknowledgments of all your kindness With 
respect! to Mr Williams and sincere prayers for both your 
healths, 1 remain. 

Your e\er obliged servant, 

^ C Lamb. 

My sister ^oins me in wspccts and thanks 
LETTER 505 

CH^RIHS L\MK 10 J\MI<S ('tI 1 ,LM\N 

Match 8th, 1830 

M y deal ti , Your friend Ihailin (for I knew Viim imniedi- 
jtelj b) the smooth satinity of his style) must excuse 
me foi .ad\o(.itmg the cause of his friends in Spifalhelds 
The fact is, 1 am retained by the Norwich pcop'le, and have 
ahead) appeared m their papei under the sig.iatures of 
“ Lucius Sergius,” “ Itliiff,” “ Broad-Cloth,” “ No-Trade-to- 
fhe-Woollen-Ti ade,” “ Aiiti-plush,” Ac , in defence of dniggets 
.and long camblets And without this prc-engi»gement, I feel 

I should n.ituially have chosen a side opposite to , for 

m the silken seemingness of his nature theie is th.at which 
offends me My flesh tingles at sue 1 caterpillars Hi shall 
not crawl me o\ ei Let him and his veorkmen sing the old 
burthen, 

“ Htigh ho, yt. weivfrs ‘ ” 

for any aid I sliall ofTci them in this emergency I was ovei 
Saint Luke’s the othei day with my friend Tulhill, and mightily 
pleased with one of his fontnvames for the comfort and 
amehoi.ition of the students They have double cells, in 
which a pan ma) he feet to feet horizontally, and chat the 
time away as rationall) as they can It must certainly be 
more sociable for them these warm rav'ing nights The right- 
hand truckle m one of these friendly recesses, at present 
vacant, was prepanng-, I underslcxxl, for Mrolrving Poor 
fellow ' It IS fime he removed fre m I’entonv ille I followed 
him as fai as to^ Highbury the other day, with a mob at his 
heels, calling out upon Ermigiddon, who I supjyise is some 
Scotch moderator He squinted out his favourite eyve last 
Fnckty, in, "iie fury of possession, upon a poor woman’s 
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shoulders that was crying matches, and has not mussed it. 
The companion truck, as far as 1 could measure it with my 
eye, would conveniently fit a person about the length Srf Cole- 
ridge, allowing for a reasonable drawing up of the feet, not at 
all painful Does he ta|k of moving this quarter > You and 
I have too much, sense to trouble ourse’ves with revelations , 
marry, to the same in Greek you Kiay have something pro- 
fessionally to say Tell C that he was to come and see us 
some fine day Let it be before he moves, for in his new 
quarteijs he will necessarily be confined in his conversation to 
his brother prophet Conceive the two Rabbis foot to foot, 
for there are no Gamaliels there to affect a humbler posture ' 
All are masters m that Patmos, where the law is peffect 
equality — Latmos, I should rather say, for they will be Luna’s 
twin darlings , her .iflection will be ever at the full Well ; 
keep j'OKr Vains moist wiih gooseberry ths mad March, for 
the devil of exposition seeketh drv places 

‘ • ' C L. 

[The letter is assigned to the Rev James Gillman by some 
editors , hut I think thst a mistake See the refereirje below to a 
medical matter Battin was interested m the Spitalfieldh weavers 
to the detriment ol the Norwich 

Mijor Butterwotth in<a letter to Nntes and Queries, March 24, 
igo6, thus explains the reference to Battin — 

« 

“ In lately going over the pages of 7 he New Monthly Maga~ 
ztne for 1826 1 came across a paragraph in the June number, 
extracted from a daily newspaper, in which the following 
occurs ‘Great merit IS due to Mr Lamb junior for his exertions 
to relieve the weavers of Norwich ’ 

“ As his ‘ Reminiscences of jdke Judkins, tsq ,’ was printed 
in the same number of the Magaznh , Lamb's attention would 
no doubt be arrested by the remarks about Ijis namesake, which 
would probably hi. retained' in his meinorv, to be used subse- 
quently, as oiKiasion served, in mystifying his friend ” 

Tuthill, whom we have met, was one of the physicians at St. 
Luke’s Hospital for the insane 

“ He squinted out ’ Irving had sight only in one eye, 

an obliquity caused, it is suggested, bv lying when a baby in a 
wooden critic, the sides of which prevented the other from gather- 
‘ "'Rjlght 

••To the same in Greek ” An altrocious pun, which 1 leave to 
the reSder to discover. Gillman was a doctor ] 
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LETTER 506 

Ch\rle5< Lamb to Wii.uam Ayrton 

Ml Westwood’s, Chdse Side, Enfield, 
14th Martlu 1S30 

M y deal A>Uon,- -foui lettei, which was only not so 
pleasant as youi apiieaiancc would have been, has 
levived some old unayes , l’hilh}is (not ihe Colonel), with his 
few hairs busUing up at the chaiye of a levohe, vihich he 
declares impossible , the old Captain’s significant nod over 
the right shoulder ^was it not , MJs Iturney’s determined 
miestionmg of the scoie, after tiie g.iine was absolutely gone 
to the deni, the plain but hospitable told boiled-oeef suppers 
at sideboard, all which faiities, ledolenl of middle age and 
stiengthful spirits,' tome atioss us ever and anois in this vale 
of delibcialc senettitude, yrleped Enfield 

You imagine a deep gulf betvrcen you aifil us , and there 
IS a pitiable hiatus in X/z/ifbctween St James’s I’ark and this 
extremity of Middlesex liut the mere distance in turnpike 
roads is a ti'ifie flic roof of a coat h sw ings you down in an 
hour or two We have a sure hot joint on a Sunday, and 
when had we better ’ 1 suppose you know that ill lieal’h has 
obliged us to give up housekeeping , but we have an asylum 
at the veiy next door- only iwenly'-foui inches further from 
town, which is not material in a lounliy expedition -where a 
table iCMle is kojit loi us, without trouble on oui paits, and 
we adjoin n after diniiei, when one of the old world (old 
friends) ilrops casually down among us Come and find us 
out, and seal our judiiiou* change with your appiobation, 
whenever the wliiiii bites, or the sun prompts No need of 
announcement, for w e arc sure to be at home 

I keep putting off the subject of my answer In truth 1 
am not in spirits at present to see Mi Murray on such a busi- 
ness , but jiray offer him my acknowledgments and an assur- 
ance that I should like at least one of his jiropinsitions, as I 
have so much additional matter for the Si'FcimI'NS, as might 
make two volumes in all, oi onf (new edition) omitting such 
bettei known authois as Beaumont and hletiher, Jonson, &c 
But we are both m trouble at present A veiy'&ear young 
friend of ours, who passed her Chnstmas holidays herej^as 
been taken'* rftngerously ill with a fever, from which she is 

VI, — io 
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*very precariously recovering, and I expect a summons to 
fetch her when she is well enough to bear the journey from 
Bury. It is Emma Isola, with whom we got acquainted at 
our first visit to your sister at Cambridge, and she has been 
an occasional inmate i\ith us — and of late years much mote 
frequently — eveiiSince While she is jn this danger, and till 
she IS out of It and here in a prubfible way to recovet y, I feel 
that I have no spirits for an engagement of any kind. It has 
been a terrible shock to us , therefore I beg that you will 
makejny handsomest excuses to Mr Muiray. 

Our very kindest loves to Mrs A and the younger A.’s. 

r Your unforgotten, C Lamb 

(1 

[“ Phillips ” This would be Fdward Phillips, who, I think, 
succeeded Jtickman as secretary to Abbot (afterwards Lord Col- 
cheste.), the Speaker Colonel Erasmus Phillips we have also met. 
The Captair was Captain ifurney * 

Mr, Murray's propositions 1 presume that Murri> had, through 
Ayrton, suggest^ either the republication of the Dramatic Speci- 
mens, i8o8, in one volume, or in two volumes, with the Garrick 
Extracts added. The plan came to nothing Moxon published 
them m the two volume style in 1835 Murray had refused 
Lamb's “Works” some twelve years before For ‘the Dramatic 
Specimens see Vol IV of my large edition ] 

LETTER 507 

Charlfs Lamb I’d Mr's Williams 

[Dated at end March 22 (1830) ] 

I '\EAR Madam,- Once more I have to return you thanks 
for a very kind lettei It'has gladdened us very much 
to he hope to see our young fiiend so soon, 

d nursing so well recovered 1 sincerely 

hone thlif* health and spirits will not have been 

sh^en have had a soie trial indeed, and greatly do we 

feel indebi ■’'** which you have undergone If I 

v...ar y°“ mean time, I shall secure myself 

, in Cornu alhs Coach for Monday It will not be at 
alfnecessai^'^ ^ Kury, as I can well find my 

wav to the * *’®8^ "'■I’ inconvenience 

vourselve., b’v attention Accordingly as I find Miss 
iL'a able''to the journey, I intend to take the care of her 

by the same sf^&« ^ ‘’y chafes perhaps, dividijlgrthejotirney ; 
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but exactly as you shall judge fit It is our misfortune that 
long journeys do not agree with my sister, who would else 
have taUbn this care upon herself, perhaps more properly. It 
is qmte out of the question to rob you of the services of any of 
your domestics I cannot think of it. But if in your opinion 
a female attendant would be requisite on the journey, and li 
you or Mr Williams woulf> feel more comfortable by her being 
in charge of two, I will most gladly engage one of her nurses 
or any young person neai you, that you can recommend , for 
my object is to remove her in the way that shall be mojl satis- 
factory to yourselves 

On the subject of the young people that you are interesting 
youftelves about, I will have the pleasure to talk to you, when 
I shall see you I live almost out of the woiUl ^nd out of 
the spheie of being useful, but no jiams of mine sljjill be 
spared, if but a prespect opens of*doing a servicg Could I 
do all 1 wish, and I indeed have gn>wn helpless to ngyself and 
others, it must not satisfy the arrears ofobligaAon I owe to Mr 
Williams and yourself for all your kindness 

1 beg you will turn in your mind and consider in what most 
comfortable way Miss Isola can leave youi house, and I will 
implicitly follow your suggestions What you have done foi her 
can never be efiaced from our memories, and 1 would ^ave 
you pait with her in the way that would^iest satisfy yourselves 
I am afraid of impeitinently extending my lettei, else 1 feel 
1 have not said half what 1 would say So, deal madam, 
till 1 have the pleasure of seeing you both, of whose kindness 
I have heard so much before, I lespectfully lake my leave with 
our kindest love to your [xioi jialient and most sinceie regards 
for the health and happine^ of Mr Williams and yourself 
May God bless jou Ch Lamb 

Enfield, Monday, 22 March 

LETTER 508 

Charles Lamb to Mrs Williamb 

Enfield, 2 Apr, 1830 

D ear Madam , 

1 have great pleasure m letting you knoi^ that Miss 
Isola has suffered very little from fatigue on her long jouilRy. 
1 am Ssham«(f,to say that I !ame home rather the more^ir^ 
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of the two But I am a very unpractised traveller She has 
had two tolerable nights’ sleeps since, and is decidedly not worse 
than when we left you I remembered the Magnesia According 
to your dnections, and promise that she shall be kept very quiet, 
never foigetting that sJie is still an invalid We found my 
Sister very well ‘in health, only a littler impatient to see her ; 
and, after a few hysterical tears fo^’gladness, all w'as comfort- 
able again We <trrne<l here from Epjimg lielween five and six 
The incidents of 0111 joume> weie trifling, but you bade me 
tell tlaem We hail then in the loach a rathei talkative 
(icntleman, but very mil, all the way, and took up a servant 
maid at Stamfoid, going to a suk mistiess To the latter, a 
participation in the hospitalities of your nice rusks and sand- 
wiihes pu?\ed agreeable, as it did to my tonipanion, who took 
merel,’ a sip of the weakest wine and water with them The 
forwei eisirged me in a discouise for fulf twenty miles on the 
probablej.id\antages of Steam Carriages, which being merely 
pioblematical, l''ljoremy part m with some credit, in spite of my 
totally un-engineei -like faculties But when somewhere about 
Stanstead he put an unfortunate question to me as to the 
“probahilit> of its turning out a good turnip >^;ason,” and 
when 1, who am still less of an agiii iiltuiist than a steam- 
philosopher, not knowing avtiinip fiom a potato giound, in- 
nocently made answer that 1 lielieied it depended \ery much 
ujxin iKiiled legs of mutton, giy unlucky reply set Miss Isola 
a laughing to a degiee th.it disturbed her tr.mquihty for the only 
moment m our journej 1 am afraid my credit sank very low 
with m> other fellow -ti atelier, who had thought he had met 
with a wiH-infot mat passenger, which is an accident so 
desiiable in a St.ige t-oaih We were rather less communi- 
catite, but still frienilh, the rest of the w.ij How I employed 
myself between h ppmg and Enfield the poor teises in the 
front of ni) jiaper ma) inform you which you may please to 
Christen an Acrbstic in aCtoss Ro.ad, and which 1 wish were 
worthier of the Lady they refer to But I tiust you will plead 
my pardon vJ her on a subtect so delicate as a Lady’s good 
name \’uur candour must ai know ledge that they' are wntten 
strait And now dear .Madam, I hate left myself hardly 
space to e\pie'-s my sense of the fnendly teception I found at 
Fopham Mi Williams will tell you that we had the pleasure 
of^a slight meeting with him on t^e road, where J could almost 
have told him, but that it seemed ungracious, thah sdeh had been 
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your hospitality, that I scarcely missed the good Master of the 
Family at Fornham, though heartily I should [have] rejoiced 
to have Aiade a little longer acquaintance with him 1 will say 
nothing of our deeper obligations to both of you, because I think 
we agreed at Fornham, that gratitude may be over-exacted 
on the part o/ the obliging, and over-exprefcsed on the part 
of the obliged, jieison Sister and Miss I sola join in res- 
pects to Mr Williams and yourself, and I lieg to Ire remembered 
kindly to the Miss Hammonds and thetno gentlemen whom I 
had the good fortune to meet at your house 1 have qot for- 
gotten the Election in which you are interesting yourself, and 
the little that I can, 1 will do immediately Miss Isol.i will have 
the Measure of writing to you next week, and w e shall hope, at 
your leisure, to hear of your own health, etc I ‘am, Dear 
Madam, with great resjiect, 

• your obliged Ch \kl l#, l.AMK. 

\Adited Di >/>f( hola'i hand ] I must jif<i adtl'a line to 
beg you will let us he.ir from you, my dear Mrs Williams 
I have just received the forwarded letter h ornham we have 
talked about'constantly, and 1 felt tjuitc strange at this home 
the first day I will attend to all j'ou said, my dear Madam 

[I do not know which of Lamb’s acrostics was the one in 
question Possibly this on Mrs^’ Williams’ youngest daughter, 
Louisa Clare Williams — 

la-.vst Ilanqliti i l»u not le.is' lx,!ovrd, of ' 

0 frown not on i slr,ingi i, who fioni place 
Unknown and disi.mt Ihest fpw linis hath pcnn’il 

1 tint report what tin Isstructriss tTieiid 
So oft hath told ns of thv gentU he irt 

\ pu])!' most atlcUionate thou an, 

( areful In te.'lrn wh,it elder years iiiiparl 
/ i<«iw — < /nn — l>v which ninie shall I etlTlhie’ 

A prettier pair of names surcnc’ei was found, 

Rtsimbhng thy own swii trass iiisWLel sound 
K\er mini peaci and miiocmct b' fat tliee ' ^ 


See Vol IV of this sdiiion "j 
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LETTER 509 

Charles Lamb to Mrs Williams 

Enfield, Good Erjday [April 9, 1830]. 

I 

PS — I am the worst foldei-up Sf a letter m the world, ex- 
cept certain Hottentots, in the land of Caffre, who never fold 
up their letters at all, writing very badly upon skins, &c 

O 

D ear Madam, — I do assure you that your verses gratified 
me very much,>and my sister is quite of them. 
For the first time in my life I congratulated myself upon the 
shortness And meanness of my name Had it been Schwart- 
zenbejg or Esterhazy, it would have put you to some puzzle. 
I am afraid 1 shall sicken' you of acrostics , but this last was 
written tq^order 1 beg you to have inserted in your county 
paper something like this advertisement “To the nobility, 
gentry, and others, about Bury — C Lamb respectfully in- 
forms Ins friends and the |)ublic in general, that he is leaving 
off business in the acrostic line, as he is going into an entirely 
new line Rebuses and charades done as usual, and upon 
die pld terms Also, Epitaphs to suit the memory of any 
person deceased ” f thought I had adroitly escaped the 
rather unpliable name of “\yilliams,” curtailing your poor 
daughters to their piopei surnames , but it seems you would 
not let me off so easily If these tiifles amuse you, I am 
paid Tho really ’tis an operation too much like A, apple- 
j?ye, B, bit it” To make amends, I lequest leave to lend 
y»ou the “ Excursion," and to rq-ommend, in particulai, the 
“^Churchyard Stones,” in the seventh book, I think They 
wifl strpngthen the tone of your mind after its weak diet on 
acrostics Miss Isola is writing, and will tell you that we are 
goii^ng on \eiy comfortably Her sistei is just come She 
blannes my last verses, as being moic written on Mr Williams 
than^ on yoi^self , but how should I have parted whom a 
Superior Bowel has brought togethei ’ I beg you will jointly 
accept of our best respects, and pardon your obsequious if 
not troublesome Coi resptmdcnt, • C. L. 

filr Cecil Turner, a grandson ol J^rs. Williams, tells me that her 
acros'uL on Lamb ran thus — * * 
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TO CHARLES LAMB 

Answer to Acrosius on the /fames of Two Priends 
Charmed with the lines thy hand has sent, 

Honour I feel the compliment, 

Amongst thy products that have won the ear. 

Ranged in ^y verse two friends most ^ear 
Uay not thy winding pen away, 
l!,ach line thou writest we bid thee stay, 
btill ask to charm us with another lay 

Ijong liked, long lived by public Fame 
A friend to misery, wbate'er its claim 
Marvel I must if o'er we find 
Ilestowed by heaven a kmdlier^md. 

The two friends were probably Edward Hogg and Ceciha 
Catherine Lawton, on whose names Lamb wrote acrostics (see Vol. 
IV.). 

This was Lamb’s effort — 

Go little Poem, and present 
Respectful terms of compliment , 

A gentle lady bids thee sptak I 
t ourti ous IS she, tho’ thou be weak — 

Kvo|(e from Heaven as thick as manna 

|oy ifttr joy on Grace Joanna 
On Fornham’s Glebe and Pasture land 
A blessing pray Long, loife may stand. 

Not touched by Time, the Rectory blithe , 

No grudging churl disput^bis 1 ithe , 

At Easter be the offerings due 

With cheerful spirit pud , each pew 
In decent order filled , no noise 
Loud intervene to drown the voice. 

Learning, or wisdom of the Teacher , 

I mpressivc lx the Sacral IVeacber, 

\nd strict his notes on holy page , 

May I oung and old from age to age 

Niliitc, and still point out, “ The good man's Parsonage ' "j 

LETTER 510 

Charles Lamb to James Gillm^n 

P Early Spring, 1830] 

D ear Gillman, — Pray do you, or b T C , immediately 
write to say you have received back the goldhn works tjf 
the (^ar, fin^ silly old ang^, which 1 parP from, bleedmg|^uid 
to say howftbp Winter has usid you all. * 
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It IS our intention soon, weather permitting, to come over 
for a day at Highgate , for beds we will trust to the Gate- 
House, should you be full tell me if we may come cksually, 
for in this rhanj{e of climate there is no naming a day for 
walking With test lov^s to Mrs (hllman, Ac 

Yours, mopish, .but in health, C L\MH. 

I shall he uneasy till I hear of Fufter's safe arrival 

[.See letter to Gillman above 1 he ‘ dear. tine, silly old angel ' 
was Thomas Fullei ] 

LETTER 511 

Chari i‘S LamVi 10 ]ACoii Vai.f Ashury , 

[’April, 1830] 

D EAK Sir Some draughts and boluses h.avc been brought 
lieie ^’lu( li we t oniecture wee meant for the young lady 
whom you s.iw this morning, though the) are labelled for 
• Miss ISOLA LAM 15 

No such person is known on the (diase Side, and she is fearful 
of taking medicines whuli ma) hate been made up for another 
patient She begs me to say that she was bom .in hola and 
(hristened Emma Moreotei th,it she is Italian b) birth, and 
that her .ancestors were, from 'Isola Bella (Fair Island) in the 
kingdom of N.iples She has never changed her name and 
rather mournfully adds that she*has no prospect at present of 
doing SCI She is literally I SOIJ\, 01 single, at jiresent 
Therefore she tegs that the obnoxious monosyllable may be 
omitted on futuie I’hials, - an innocent syll.ible enough, you’ll 
say, but she has no claim to it ••It is the bitterest pill of the 
seven you hate sent her When .« ladv loses her gocxl name, 
what IS to bee ome of her •' Well she must swallow it as well 
as she can, but begs the dose nia) not be lepe.ited 

Yours faitlifull), Ciiak) ss Limii (not Isola) 

[Asbury tv.is a doctor at Vnficld I append another letter to 
him, without date — ] 

^ LETTER 512 

CHtRirs Ltsin 10 J tton Vtir AsnuRV 

I 

, T^EAR S»., It IS an obseivation of a wise man that “ modera- 
l^rj tion IS test m all things ” I cannot agree with him 
“ in litjuor ” Theie is a smoothness and oilines^ 11. wind that 
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makes it "go down by a natural channel, which I am positive 
was made for that descending Else, why does not wine choke 
us ? could Natuic have made that sloping lane, not to facilitate 
the down-going ? She does nothing in vain. You know that 
better than I You know how often she has helped you at a 
dead lift, and liow much better entilled she is to a fee than 
your-^lf sonlfetiines, when,you carry off the credit Still there 
IS something due to manners and customs, and I should apolo- 
gise to you and Mrs Asbury for Ixang absolutely earned home 
upon a man’s shoulders thro’ SiKer Stieet, up P.irson’s Lane 
by the Chapels (which might ha\e taught me liettei), ftnd then 
to be deposited like a dead log at (i^ffar Westwood’s, who it 
seems does not “ insuie ’ against intoxication Not that the 
mode of conveyance is ub)ectionablc On the r^ontrary, it is 
more easy than a one-horse ihaise Aiiel in the “ Tempest ” 
says . 

‘ On i Hit’s tack do 1 Hy, 

Alter sunset merrily ” 

Now I take it that Ariel must sometimes have stayed out late 
of nights Indeed, he pretends that “ wheie the bee sucks, 
there lurk» he,” as much as to say that his suction is as 
innocent as that little innocent (but damnably stinging when 
he IS jirovok’d) winged creatuit; liut I take it, that Ariel was 
fond of metheglin, of which the Bce?^ are notorious iffewers 
But then you will say Whatoa shocking sight to see a middle- 
aged gentleman-, end a-half riding upon a Oentleman’s back up 
Parson’s T.anc at midnight Exactly the time foi that sort of 
conveyance, when noljody ran see him, nobody but Heaven 
and his own conscience now Heacen makes fools, and don't 
expect muc h from her own creation , and as for conscience, 
She and I have long since come to a c ompromise 1 have 
given up faise modest), and she allows me to abate a little 
of the true 1 Tike to he liked, but I don’t care aliout being 
respected 1 don’t respect myself But,* as I was saying, 
I thought he would have let me down just as we got to 
Lieutenant Barker’s Coal-shed (or emponum)^but by a cun- 
ning jerk I eased myself, and righted niy posture I protest, I 
thought myself in a palanquin, and nev'cr felt myself so granclly 
carried It waaa slave under me Theie was I, all but my 
reason And what is reason > and w h.^ is the l#ss of it ’ an^ 
how often ^n a day do we do without it, just as well ? jWason 
IS only (hunting, two an3 two makes four. And if* on my 
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passage home, I thought it made five, what matter? Ttvo 
and two will just make four, as it always did, before I took 
the finishing glass that did my business. My sister has 
begged me to write an apology to Mrs A and you for dis- 
gracing your party , nowiit does seem to me, that I rather 
honoured your parly, for every one that »'as not drunk (and 
one or two of the ladies, I am sure, iJere not) must have been 
set off greatly in the contrast to me 1 was the scapegoat 
The soberer they seemed By the way is magnesia good on 
these occasions ^ in pol med sum ante noct 

in rub can , 1 am no licentiate, but know enough of 

simples to beg you to Sfend me a draught after this model. 
But still you’ll say (or the men and maids at your house wnll 
say) that it i^ not a seemly sight foi an old gentleman to go 
home pg:k-a-back Well, may be it is not But I have 
never studied grace I take it to be a 'mere superficial 
accomplishq;ient I regaid more the internal acquisitions. 
The great object ^fter supper is to get home, and whether 
that IS obtained in a horiiontal posture oi perpendicular (as 
foolish men and apes affect for dignity) 1 think is little to the 
purpose The end is always greater than the meahs Here 
I am, able to compose a sensible rational apology, and what 
signifiek how 1 got here ^ 1 hive just sense enough to re- 

member I was very happy last night, and to thank our kind 
host and hostess, and that’s sen^ enough, I hope 

CHARLh-S Lamh 

N B — What is good for a desjierale head-ac he ^ Why, 
Patience, and a determination not to mind being miserable 
all day long And that I have made my mind up to 

So, here goes It is better than not being alive at all, 
which I might have been, had your man toppled me down at 
Lieut Barker’s Coal-shed My sister sends her sober com- 
pliments to Mrs A* She is not much the worse 

Youis truly, 

C Lamb. 

[“ Ariel.” In two other ol his letters, Lamb confesses similarly 
to asimilar escapade And in bis Blia essay “ Rejoicings on the 
New Year's Coming of Age,” he sends Ash Wednesday home in 
tfie same manner 

Li^, John Barker, It N , was a loc^I character, a cqal merclyint 
and a man with a grievance He bad thirteen childr^nV some of 
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whose names probably greatly amused Lamb— John Thomas, 
William Charles, Frederick Alexander, Marius Collins, Caius 
Maicius, Marcus Aurelius Antonius, Coriolanus Aurelius, Horatius 
TerthjB Decimus, Elizabeth Mary, Concordia, Lousia Clarissa, 
Caroline Maria Quiroja and Volumma Hortensia ] 

SETTER 513 

CHtRLts Lamb to Mrs Williams 

Enfield, Tuesday [April 3i«l83o] 

D ear Madam,— I have lenture^ upon some lines, which 
combine my old acrostic talent (w hich you first found 
out) with my new profession of epitaph-monger As you did 
not please to say, when you would die, I have left a blank 
space for the datp May kind heaven be a long timcmn filling 
It up At least you cannot say that these lines*are not about 
you, though not much to the purpose We ware very sorry 
to hear that you have not been very welf, and hope that a 
little excursion may revive you Miss Isola is thankful for 
her addet^day , but I verily think she longs to see her young 
friends once more, and will regret less than ever the end of 
her holydays She cinnot be going on more quietly than she 
IS doing heie, and you will perceive amendment • • 

I hope all her little commgisions will all be brought home to 
your satisfaction When sRe returns, ne purpose seeing her 
to Epping on hei journey We have had our proportion of 
fine weather and som^ jileasant walks, and she is stronger, her 
appetite good, but less wolfish than at first, which we hold a 
good sign I hope Mr Wing will approve of its abatement 
She desires her very kindest respects to Mr Williams and 
yourself, and wishes to rejoin you My sister and myself join 
in respect, and pray tell Mr Donne, with our compliments, 
that we shall be disappointed, if we do not see him 

This letter being very neatly written, I am very unwilling 
that Emma should club any of her disproportionate scraiyl to 
deface it 

Your obliged servant, 

C Lamb. 

[Addressed to “ Mrs Williams, W. B.^onne, ifsq , Matteshfll, 
East Derekam, Norfolk " • . 

Mr. ^^uJg was probably ^lEs Isola's doctor Mr. dbnne was 
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William Bodham Donne (1807-1882), the friend of Edward Fitz- 
Gerald, and Examiner of Plays. 

This was Lamb’s acrostic-epitaph on Mrs. Williams . — 

(tf ice Joanna here doth he . 

Reader, wonder not that 1 
Antc-^ate her hour of re&t 
Can 1 thwart her wish exprfst, 

I‘v‘n unseemly though the Uugli 

leshng with an KpiUph? 

On her bones the turf he lightly, 

And her rise again be brightly • 

No dark st.un fie found upon her - 
No, there wil^not, on mine honour - 
\nswor that at least 1 can 

* Would that I, thrice hapjiy man, 

III as spotUsb garb tiugiit ns( , 

J^ight as she will Uimb the skies, 

1 x’aving the dull eaith bi hind, 

In a car more swift than wind 
All h<ft errors, all her failings, 

(Man) they were not) and iilings, 

Sleep secure from Envy's iitilings 

Herebhuulcl (.ume an undated note from Lamb to Hasil Montagu, 
in which Lamb asks for help for Hone in his Cofici Hoube “ II 
you can help a worthy man vou will have fm> worthy men obliged 
to you ” Hone, having tallen upon bad limes, Lamb helped m the 
scheme to establish him m the Grasshopper Collet House, at 13 
Gracechurch Street (see next letter) 'j 

LETTER 514 s 

CIIVRI^s Lami! t<i Kom--Ri SouiHtv 

May 10, 1830 

D ear Loulhey,- M\ inend Hone, whom you would like 
for a friend, 1 found deeply impressed with your gener- 
ous notice of him in your beautiful “ Life of Bunjan,” which 
I am just now full of He has written to you for leave to 
publish a certaSi good-natuied letter I write not this to 
enforce his request, for we are fully awaie that the refusal of 
such publication would be quite consistent with all that isg^ood 
in your characf“r Neither he nor I expect it from you, nor 
exact iL but if you wc,jld consent to it, you would have me 
obligea by it, as well i s him He ic'just now in a dri^ical sfi- 
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uation kind fhends have opened a coffee-house for him in 
the City, but their means have not extended to the purchase 
of cotfee-pots, credit for Reviews, newspapers, and other para- 
phernalia So I am sitting in the skeleton of a possible divan 
What right I have to interfere, yoy best know Look on me 
as a dog who wen^once temporanly insajie, and bit you, and 
now begs for a crust <Will you set yoiii wits to a dog ? 

Our object is to open a subscription, which my friends of 
the “Times” arc most willing to fuiwaril for him, but think 
that a leave from you to publish would aid it 

But not an atom of lesjicct oi kindness will Sr shall it 
abate in either of us if you declineait Have this strongly in 
four mind 

Those “ E\eiy-I).iy ” and “ lable ” Books yill be a tiea- 
sure a hundred years hence , but they have failed to make 
Hone’s fortune* • 

Here his wife and all Ins childien aie about me, gaping foi 
tolfee customers , but how should they some fn, seeing net 
pot boiling ' 

Enough of Hone 1 saw Coleridge a clay or two since. 
He has Iwd some severe attack, not paralytic , but, if I had 
not heard of it, I should not have found it out He looks, 
and especially speaks, strong How are all the Woidsworths 
and all the Southeys ’ whom I amVbligetl to >ou if you liave 
not brought up hateis of name of 

C Lamb 

PS — I have gone lately into the acrostic line 1 find 
genius (such as I had) declines with me, but 1 get clever Do 
you know anybcxly that wants cliarades, or such things, for 
Albums ’ 1 do ’em at set much a sheet Perhaps an epigram 

(not a very happy-gram) I did for a school-boy yesterday 
may amuse 1 pi ay Jove he may not get a flogging for any 
false quantity , but ’tis, with one exception, the only Latin 
verses 1 have made for forty years, and I did it “ to order ” 

suuM ( uryuE 

Adsciscit sibi divitias et opes alienas 
f ur, rapifns, spoliaiis, quexi niilii, quod-que tibi, 

Proprium erat, tenincns haec verba, Meurn que, ^mini-qiie , 

Omne suutn est tandem Cui-que Swni tnbuit 
Hat lequeo collum , vah' carni&i dat , 

ifcse Diabolo sic ber^ Cuique Suuni , 
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I write from Hone’s, therefore Mary cannot send her love 
to Mrs. Southey, but I do. 

Yours ever, 0. L. 

^ajor’s edition of The Ttlgnm's Progress, mentioned in a letter 
to Barton above, was issue^ m 1830 with a memoir of Bunyan by 
Southey. It was reviewed in The Tmes for May 7, 1830 , 1 think 
probably by I.amb, in the foUowing terms. — 

The public is aware that the unexhausted diligence and un- 
wearied pen of Mr. Southey have produced a new and excellent 
edition of the celebrated Pslgrim's Progress, \\ ith the Life of 
the Author prefixed This Life is, no doubt, an interesting 
work, though we wish the author, both in that and in the ac- 
count, which is attributed to him, of the loundcr of the Jesuit', 
contained in 4 recent ptnodical work, had taken more time 
The narra'ivi in both is hasty and tumultuary, if we may use 
the latter expression there is no time or room for reflection , 
and tvhen a reflection comes, it ib so mixed and jambed in with 
the blor>,^r with ((uotations horn the works or words of the 
respectiv, heroes of the history, that it escapes unobserved 
Could we, wilhiut grievous offence, recommend, both to Mr. 
Southey and Sir Walter Scott, to recollect the man spoken of 
by Horace ’ — 

“ IClriisi I ' 

Quill full Cassi, ripido rtiveiitiiis ,1111111, 

Ingtniiini, c apsis ((ueni fainaest ew librisqiu* 

,1 Aiiilflistum propips ’ — sir 1 , 61 

Yet still, as wc said above, the Life of Bunyan is an inter- 
esting woik How different tfie origin of all ihi sects and 
their foundns, from that of our sober, staid, and, we trust, per 
mancm establishment, and the learned and pious reformers 
trom whom it sprang 1 ' 

But that for w hich we chiefly notice this work of Mr Southey, 
IS the very last sentence in it, wherein is contained his frank 
and honourable recommendation (though not more than they 
deserve) of the works of one whom the iron hand of oppression 
would have levelled with the dust — 

" In one of the volumes collected from various quarters, 
which were sent tb me for this purpose, I observe the name of W. 
Hone, and notice it that I may take the opportunity of recom- 
mending his ^very-Day Book and Table Book to those who are 
interested in tbe preservation of our national and local customs. 
By these very curious publications their compiler has rendered 
good service in an important department of literature , and he 
may tendei^yet more,,if he obtain the encouragement which he 
well deserves." / 

<lAit only we, anr the person njsittioned in this pp^agrapii. 
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but ail the friends of pure English Ihetature,— all the curiovaa 
in old English customs, — m short, all intelligent men, with the 
hyuts of Englishmen in them, — owe Mr. Southey their grati'- 
tude for this recommendation it springs from a just taste and 
rig^t feeling united. 

Hone wrote to The Times at onc'c to thank both the paper 
and Southey for thetomnliment A few days later, on May 21, 
appeared an ai tide in TKe Itnus containing correspondence be- 
tween Hone and Southey 1 quote the introduction, again pro- 
bably the work of Lamb, and Southey's letter (see Lamb’s letter to 
Hone below) — 

We alluded some days ago to the handsome notice of Mr. 
Hone in Mr. Southey’s Life of B'uuyan 1 he following cor- 
respondence has since been sent to us it displays in an ad- 
vantageous light the modesty of Mr Hone and the amiable 
and candid disposition of Mr Southey The business, wholly 
foreign to Mb Hone’s former pursuits, which is allii&ed to in 
the letter, is explained in an advertisement in tfiis day’s paper. 
******r#* 

" To Mr Hone, 13, Gracechurch-Street, 

" Keswick, April 26 

“ Sir, — Your lettei has given me both pain and" pleasure. I 
am sorry to learn that you are still, in the worldly sense of the 
word, an unfortunate man,-»-that you are withdrawn f]pm pur- 
suits which were consonant to y&ur habits and mdinations, 
and that a public expression of respect and good-will, made in 
the hope that it might have been serviceable to you, can have 
no such cllcct 

“ When 1 observ^jd your autograph in the little book, I wrote 
to inquiie of Mr Major whether it had come to his hands from 
you, directly or indirectly, for my use, that, in that case, 1 
might thank you for it ^ It pioved otherwise, but I would not 
lose an opportunity which 1 had wished for 

"Judging ol you (as 1 would myself be judged) by your 
works, I saiji in the editor of the Every-Day and Table Books 
a man who had applied himself with gregt diligence to useful 
and meritorious pursuits I thought that time, and reflection, 
and affliction, (of which it was there seen that he had had his 
share,) had contributed to lead him into thisvdirection, which 
was also that of his better mind What alteration had been 
produced in his opinions it concerned not me to inquire j here 
there were none but what were unexceptionable, — no feelings 
but what were to be approved Fronsall that appeared, I sup- 
posed he had become ‘ a sadder and awiser man ’ I ttodTor^ 

' wisl^him success in'h^ literary und^takings. 
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“ The little parcel which you mention I shall receive with 
pleasure 

“ I wish you success in your present undertaking, V hatever 
It be, and that you may one day, under happier circumstances, 
resume a pen which has, of late years been so meritoriously 
employed If your r,ew attempt prosper, you will yet find 
leisure for mtdlectutl ,.ratification, am' foi that self improve 
ment which may be cai ried on even in the busiest concerns of 
life 

“ 1 remain Sir, jours with sincere mod will, 

Kohiri Soul HU ’ 

In the advertisement columns of the same issue of rhe Times 
(May ar) was the follow injr notice, drawn up I assume, by Lamb — 

1 HI' 1 AMiLi 01 William no’s! , in the course oflast winter, 
were kindly assisted by private friends to take and alter the 
premises they now reside m. No Giaeeebureh street, for 
the purpore of 1 eolftehouse to be nimaged bv Mrs Hone and 
her elder daughters but they art in a painful exigency which 
increases houily ind renders a public appeal indispensable 
The well wishers to Mr Hone throughout the kingdom, espe 
cially the ^ritifitd readers of his litcraty pioductions (in all of 
which he has long ceased to have an inteiest and from none 
of which can he deiive tdvantagt) are euntstlj solicited to 
afford the means of completing the fittings and opening the 
house in a manner suited to its proposed itspeetability If 
this aid be yielded without loss of time, it will be of indescrib 
able beneht, inasmuch as it w'll put an end to many grievous 
anxieties and expenses inseparable from the lengthened delay 
which has hitherto been inevitable, and will enable the family 
to immediately commence the busine s which alone they look 
forward to lor sujport Subscriptions will be received by the 
following bankers Messrs Rai som and Co , Pall mall east 
Messrs Dixon, Sons and Urookes Chancery lane Messrs 
Ladbroke and Co Bank buildings Cnrnhill, and by Mr 
Clowes, printer, 14, Chaiing cioss Mr Ihomas Kodd book, 
seller, a. Great Newport street Mr Grifliths bookseller, i^, 
Wellington strict Strand, Mr I fhnghain \kilson, bookseller. 
Royal hxchange and Messrs 1 isher and Moxhay, biscuit- 
bakers, 55, 1 hreadneedle street 

The first list of subscriptions headed by ‘ Charles Lamb, Esq , 
Lnfield, £10,’ eaiae to £103 Ihiswas Monday, May 31 The 
next list was published on J une lu, accompanied by the following 
note in the bodj' of the i aper — 

•'‘The subseriptiols for Mr. Hvne, it will be p»-ceived, are 
going on favourably In the list now published is the name of 
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the Duke of Bedford, who has sent 20I. His cause has been 
warmly espoused by the provincial journals, more than 20 of 
which have inserted his appeal jnatuitously, with offers to re- 
ceive and remit subscriptions The aphorism, “ he gives twice 
who gives quicklv," could not receive a more cogent applica- 
tion than in the present instance, fpr the funds are required to 
enable Mr Hone m commence business in h>s new undertaking, 
where hb is already pltced with his family, liable to rent and 
taxes, and other claims, but gaming nothing until his outfit is 
complete d 

Hone, howevci, did not prosper, in spite of his fiitnds, who were 
not suffitientl} numerous to find the requisite capital * 

“ Suum Cuique I he boj for whojn this epigram was com- 
posed was a son of Hessty, the publisher, afterwards Archdeacon 
Hessty He was at the Merchant Taylors’ School, where it was 
a custom to compose Latin and I nglish epigrams fdr speech day, 
the boys being permitted to get help Archdeacon Hessjjy wrote 
as follows 111 the Tfy lonan a few jetirs ago — , 

The subjects for ifjjo were Suum Cmque and^Brevts esse 
lahoro After some three or four exerci>!h nights I confess 
that I was literally “ at my wits’ end ’ But a brilliant idea 
struck me I had frequently, boy as 1 was, seen Charles Lamb 
at my father’s house and once 111 1825 or i8a6,J had been 
taken to have tea with him and his sister, Mary Lamb, at their 
little house, Colebrook Cottage, a whitish-brown tenement, 
standing by itself elose to the Neiji River, at Islington He 
was very kind, as he always was to young people, and very 
quaint I told him that 1 vid devoured his “ Roast Pig" , he 
congratulated me on possessing a thorough schoolboy's appe- 
tite And he was pleased when I mentioned my having seen 
the bovs at Christ’‘miospital at their public suppeis, which 
then took place on the Sunday evenings in Lent “ Could 
this good naturtd and Hlimorous old gentleman be prevailed 
upon to give me an 1 (Ugram ’ ’ ‘I don’t know," said my 
father, to whom 1 put the question, * but I will ask him at any 
rate, and sepd him the mottoes ’ In a day or Jtwo there 
arrived from T nfield, to which I amb had removed some time 
in 1827 not one, hut two epigrams, one on«.ach subject That 
on Suum Cuique was in Latin, and was suggested by the grim 
satisfaction which had recently been expressed by the public 
at the capture md execution of some notoriouAighwayman 

See also Vol IV of this edition for a slightly differing version. 
Lamb had many years before, he says in a letter to Godwin, written 
similar epigrams v 

" With one exception ’’ Perhaps the L^in verses on Haydon’* 
picMre Vol. IV ] 

VI. — 21 
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LETTER 515 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

Enfield, Tuesday [p M May t2, 1830] 

D ear M I dmed with youi and my Rogers at Mr Cary’s 
yesteiday ^ C.iiy consulted me bn the proper book- 
seller to offer a Lady’s MS novel to I said I would write 
to you But I wish you would call on the Translator of Dante 
at the British Museum, and talk with him He is the pleas- 
antest rf cleigymen I told him of all Rogers’s handsome 
behavioui to you, and you aic already no stranger Go. I 
made Rogeis laugh ahodt your Nightingale sonnet, not havng 
heard one ’Tis a good sonnet noinithstandmg You shall 
have the liotiks shortly C L 

[bariiuel Kogers had (ust .ent Moson £‘i« on which to com- 
mence publisher, 

Moxon hid ded;cated his first hook to Rogers 7 his is Moxon 's 
“Sonnet to the Nightingale,” hut I cannot explain why Rogers 
laughed — 

LoiiP midnight .ontlimg iiiel inchoh liircl 
1 hal send st such iiiusu to my sirepli ss soul, 

( haining hei facuitus m fist contionl, 

Few listen to thy song . yil I hart he ltd, 

When Man .iiid Nature slept nor rspin stiiieii 
1 hy mournful vou e swet t vigil of the sleeping 
And liken d thee to sonic angelic niind, 

I hat sits rind mourns tor tiring mortals weeping 
1 he genius, not of gioves, but of inankind. 

Watch at this solemn houi oei n illions keeping 
In hden s bowers as iiiighty poets ttll, 

Did St thou rt[)enl, as now that w tiling call 

Those SOI rowing notes niigh" seem, sad Philomel, 

Prophetic to hart mourned of //w// the/ii// J 

LETTER 516 

CHAULlsS L\MB 10 VlNONT NuVtLLO 

Fiiday [P Ai May 14, 1830.] 

D ear Novello, Maty hopes you have not forgot you are 
to spend a day with us on Wednesday That it may 
be a long 01 e, cannot you seruie places now loi Mis Novello 
youisclf and the Cl:^, kes ^ We have just table room for four 
Five make my goor Landlady fivgetty ; six, to begin to net ; 
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seven, to approximate to fever point. But seriously we shall 
prefer four to two or three ; we shall have from ^ past 10 to 
six, vfhen the coach goes off, to scent the country. And pray 
write now, to say you do so come, for dear Mrs Westwood 
else will be on the tenters of* incerUtude 

C Lamb 

LETTER 517 

Chari Ks Lamb 10 Vinc?.ni Noviii.lo 

[May 20, 1830] 

D ear N —pray write immediately to say “ Tlie book has 
come s,ife ” 1 .1111 anxious, mot so much for the auto- 

^aphs, as for that hit of the hair brush 1 enclose a cinder, 
which belonged to Shield, when he was poor, and lit his own 
fires Any nieinoiial of a great Musical Genius, I know, is 
acceptable, anik Shield has hi» merits, thoug^i dementi, in 
my opinion, is far alxive him in the Soslenuto Mr West- 
wood desires his compliments, and begs to«presel?t you with a 
nail that came out of Jomelli’s coffin, who is buried at Naples 

[Vincent Novtllo writes on this A very characteristic note 
fiom Dear*CharIes Lamb, who always pretended to Kate all kinds 
of memorials and Relies, and assumed a look of fright and horror 
whenever he reproached me xyth being a Papist, instead a 
Quaker, which sect he pretended to dwit upon ” The bodk would 
be Novello's album, with Lanih’s “ Free 1 houghts on Eminent 
Composers ” in it (see next Icner hut one) 

Shield was William Shield (1748-1829), the composer He was 
buried in Westminster Abbey in the same grave as dementi. 
Nicolo Jomelh (1711-17^4) v^as a Neapolitan composer ) 

LETTER 518 

CH\RI,I<S LtMK to WlllIAM H(IM>. 

May >T, 1830. 

D ear Hone -I thought you would bts pleased to see this 
letter Pray if you have time to, call on Novello, No. 
66, Great Queen St 1 am anxious to Icarn^ whether he re- 
ceived his album I sent on Friday by our nine o’clock morning 
stage If not, beg him inquiie at the Old Dell, Holborn 

CiiARLhs Lamb. 

Southey will see in the 7 tmes all ^ proposed omitting 
on})tted. 

[See ilbtes to the letter to^outhey above.] 
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LETTER S19 

Charles Lamb to Sarah Hazlitt 

[Enfield, Saturday, May 24th, 1830] 

Mary’s love’ Yes Mary Lamb quitq, well 

D ear Sarah,- -I found my waj to Northaw' on Thursday 
and a very good woman behind a counter, who says 
also that you are a very good lady but that the woman who 
was with j’ou was naught These things may be so or not 
I did not actejit her offerjid glass of w me (home-made, I take 
It) but craved a rup of ale, with which I seasoned a slice 
cold Lamb from a sandwich box, which I ate in her back 
parlour, and proceeded foi Rerkhampstead, Sic , lost myself 
over a fceath, and had a dijy’s plcasuic J wish you could 
walk as I do, 'and as you used to do 1 am Sony to find you 
are so pooi'y , and, now I h.ive found my way, I wish you 
back at Good) lomlinson’s What a prett) village ’tis 1 I 
should have come sooner, but w'as waiting a summons to 
Bury Well, it came, anil I found the gocKl parson’s lady (he 
was from home) exieeumgly hospitable 

BoorEmmti, the fiist moment w'e wtie alone, took me into 
a dorner, and said, " No'> , pra>% don’t r/frnS , do check your- 
self after dinner, for ray sake, and when we get home to En- 
field, you shall drink as much as'ever you please, and 1 won’t 
say a word about it " How I Ixihaved, you may guess, when 
I tell you that Mrs Williams and 1 haye written acrostics on 
each other, and she hoped that she should have “ no reason 
to regret Miss Isola's recovery, Ijy its depriving /trr of our 
begun correspondence ” Emma »slayed a month with us, 
, and has gone back (in tolerable health) to her long home, foi 
sAc comes not again for a twelvemonth I amused Mrs 
Williams with aii^ occurrence on our road to Enfield We 
travelled with one of those troublesome fellow-passengers 
in a stage-coach, that is called a well-informed man For 
twenty miles we discoursed about the properties of steam, 
probabilities of carnages by ditto, till all my science, and 
more than all, was exhaustecl, and 1 was thinking of escaping 
my torment hy gettinv up on the outside, when, getting into 
iBishqns Stortford, m/ gentleman, spying some farming land, 
put an, unlucky question to me * ‘-What sort of ^ crop of 
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turnips I thought we should have this year ? ” Emma’s eyes 
tum^ to me, to know what m the world I could have to say , 
and she burst into a violent fit of laughter, maugre her pale, 
serious cheeks, when, with the greatest gravity, I replied, that 
“ it depended, I believed, upon boiled legs of mutton ” This 
clench’d our conversation , and my (icntlcinan, with a face 
,^hall wise, half in scorn, troubled us with no more conver- 
sation, siientifii or philusoptiKal, foi the remainder of the 
journej Ayrton was lieie yesterday, and as learned to the 
full as my fellow-tiai ellei What a pity that he iwll spoil a 
wit and a devilish pleasant fellow (as he is) by wisdom ' He 
tglk’d on Music , and by having rfad Hawkins and liumey 
recently I was enabled to talk of Names, and show more 
knowledge than he had sus|)ected I possessei^ , and in the 
end he begg’d me to shape my thoughts upon papv, whicl^ 
1 did after he was gone, and sent him • 

hRt'K I UOUt.lUs ON SUMh KMINI'NI Cd^IPOSERS 

SoiiK ciy up Haydn, some Mo/art, 

Just as th( whim bites hoi iny p.ut, 

1 do not care a fat thing caudle 
i'oi either of them, or Handel 
( annot a 111 in live h et* and < asy, 

Without admiiing I'eigol^i t 
Oi till o’ iht woild with tonfloil go 
1 hat nt vc’i ho ird (^Doctor IJlow ’ 

So help iiK God, Iiiirdl) hase, 

And yil 1 tat, and dimk, ind sli ive, 
laikt olher peopU, (d you w ilch il,) 

And knoNS lib luoic of stave and ciotchet 
Hull did th( un-S{xuuaidivd i’eiuviius, 

Oi those old aut^•qucel’l>lluMalls 
1 hat livetl in th^ unwadi’d world with Jutxil, 

Btton iluu diitv 111 icksmitli Juhal, 

IV slioke on invil, or by siimni'ai, 
hound out, to his gitai surprise, the g iirint 
1 can no more for Cinnros.i 
llxMi he did fr>i Salvator Rosa, 
lieing no P.unut , and bad luok 
He mine, it I c in Ixiir that Glut k ' 

Old 1 ycho } $1 ahe and model n i 1 1 1 sc lit*! 

Had something in them , but who’s Rurcf'l > 

'1 he devil, with his toot so cloven, 
hor%iught 1 care, may taki Hecthovf'n , 

\nd, if the bargain does not siXl, 
ril throw him Welder in to booid 
'1 here's not thovslhtting of a splitter 
lo chuse 'twixt Mm la^t named, ind Wfnter 
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or Doctor Pepusch old queen Dido 
Knew just as much, God knows, as I do 
I would not go four mites to visit 
Sebastian B^h — or Batch — which is it ? 

No more I would for Borioncini 
As for Novello and Rossini, 

I shall na* say a word about [to grieve] 'em. 

Because they’re living So 1 1 avt ’em 

Martin Burney is as odd as eter We had a dispute about 
the word “heir,” which 1 contended was pronounced like 
“ air , ” he said that might be in c ommon parlance , or that 
we might so use it, speaking of the “ Heir-at-Law,” a comedy , 
but that in the Law Courts it was necessary to give it a fuH 
aspiration, and to say Haver, he thought it might even vitiate 
a cause, if a Counsel pronounced it otherwise In conclusion, 
he “ wohid consult Serjeant Wilde , ” who ga"e if against him 
Sometimes he fallelli into the watei, sometimes into the fire 
He came down heie, anti insisted on reading Virgil’s “ Eneid ” 
all through with me (which he did,) because a Counsel must 
know Latin Another lime he read out all the Gospel of St 
John, because Biblical cjuutatioiis are \eiy emjihatic m a Court 
of Justice A thud time, he would car\c a fowl, which he did 
very ill-favoretlly, because “ wc did not know how indispensable 
it was foi a Barrister to do. ill those sort of things well Those 
little things were of nioie consecjueiire than we siijijiosed ” So 
he goes on, harassing about the way to prosjieril) , and losing it 
With a long head, but somewhat a wrong one— harum-scarum 
Why does not his guardian angel look ts him ■' He deserves 
one— may he, he has Hied him out 

I am with this long sc rawl, but I thought in your exile, 

you might like a letter Coininene me to all the wonders in 
.I>erbyshiie, .ind tell the devil I humbly kiss- my hand to him 
Yours evei, ‘ C Lamb 

[“ Free Thiaiglus ’ The version in Ayrton’s album differs a 
little from this, the piincipal diHeicnce being in line 13 , “ primitive ” 
for “ un-Spaniariised ” Lamb’s story of the origin of the verses 
IS not necessanls correct I fancy that he had written them for 
Novello bclorc he produced them in reply to Ayrton’s challenge. 
When sending the poem to Ayrton in a letter at this time, not 
available for this edition/ written apparently just after Novello had 
paid I'K'Visit, referred fo above), Lapijt wrote that it »vas ivritten 
to gratify Novello 
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Mary I^unb (or Charles Lamb, personahng her) appeqded the 
following postscript to the verses in Novello’s album — 

The reason why my brother's so severe, 

Vincentjo is — my brother 4 ias no ear 
And Caradon her mellifluous thrs,-!! 

Might stretch yi vain to make him learn a note 
Of cSiiimoii tunes 1% knows not .iiiything, 

Nor “ Rule, Hi itanma ” from “God save the King " 

He mil .It H iiidel • He the gamut quir I 
I'd liy my life lit knows not wh.it it is 
Ills spite at niiisii is a pretn whim 
He loves not it, because it lovts not him 

M Lamb 

“ Serjeant Wilde ” — Thomas Wilde (1782 1855), afterwards Lord 
Tiuro, a fni iid of Lamb’s, who is said to have helped him with 
squibs in the Newark election in 1829, when Martin Burney was 
among his supporters (see Vol V of my large edijjon, page 341). 

Here had I pumission, I would print Lamb’s letter to Ayrton, 
given 111 the Boston Bibliophile edition, meqjporattlig the same 
poem ] 


LEI TER 520 

Chari vs Lamb lo Sarah Ha/iitt 

June 3,^835. 

D ear Sarah, 1 named ^our thought about William to his 
fathei, wlio expressed such honor and aversion to the 
idea of his singing in oublic, that I cannot meddle in it directly 
or indiiecll) Ayrton’is adrind fellow, and if you chuse to con- 
sult him by Letter, or otherwise, he will give you the best ad-, 
vice, I am sure, very leai^ily I hazie no doubt that M. Bur- 
ney's objection to mfeTferince was the same with mine With 
thanks for yout; pleasant long letter, which is not thpt of an In- 
valid, and sympathy foi your sad sufferings, 1 lemain, in haste. 

Yours Truly. 

Maiy’s kindest Lore 

[There was some talk oi William Hazliti Junr becoming a pupil 
of Braham and taking up music seriously He did not do so 
Here should Come .1 note from Lamb to Hone, dated Knfield, 
June 17, 1830, ill which Lamb oflersVdone ;fS*per quarter jor 
yesterday|ji Times, after the Coffee-House imstomers have ^oe with 
It.* He^nds with the wifli,J“ Vivaiit Coff^, Coffee-potque I*] 
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LETTER 521 

Charles Lamb to Bjrnard Barton 


[p M June 28, 1830 ] 

D ear B B — Could you dieam of my publishing without 
sending a copy to you > Youi'WiIl find something neta 
to you in the vol particularly the Translations Moxon will 
send to you the moment it is out He is the young poet of 
Xmas, whom the Author of the I’leasuies of Memory has set 
up in thfr books ending business with a ■volunteer’d loan of ;£5oo 
— such munificence is rarp to an almost stranger But Rogers, 
1 am told, has done many goodnatured things of this nature 
I need not say how glad to see A K and Lucy we should 
have been, — and still shall be, if it be practicable Our direc- 
tion IS Mr Westwood’s, Chase Side EnfielcL but alas I know 
not theirs \tle can give them a bed Coaches come daily 
from the Beil, Holborn 

You will see that 1 am worn to the poetical dregs, conde- 
scending to Acrostics, which aie nine fathom beneath Album 
verses — but they were written at the request ol the Lady where 
our Emma is, to whom I paid a visit in Apiil to bring home 
Emma for a change of air after a severe illness, in which she 
had bee.n treated like a daughter b> the good I’arson and his 
whole faniil) She has since return d to her occupation 1 
thought on you in Suffolk, but was 40 miles from Woodbndge. 

I heard of you the other day from Mi l’ulh.am of the India 
House 

Long live King William the 4th ' 

S T C says, we have had wickeil kin ti- foolish kings, wise 
kings, good kings (but few) but neva; bll nbw have we had 
a Blackguard Jsing- 

Charles 2d was profligate, but q ^lentleman 
I have nineteen I etters to dispatch this leisure Sabbath for 
Moxon to send al*’ t w ili Copies —so you will foigite me shoit 
measuie — and I'*! » r' dif 


iBu 'o“''s ever 


C L 


Pray do let us seely jed Quakeresses if possible 

lb t, 

iJLamb’s All m Ttp j was almost ready The translations 
were thq^ from Vmcent^Journe 

WiAi^yr IV. came to' ae throne on *Ju.ie 26, 1830 
“ 1 have nineteen Letters.” The faU that none of these is forth- 
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coming helps to illustrate the imperfect state of Lamb’s correspond- 
ence as (even among so many differing editions) we now have it. 
But of dourse the number may have been an exaggeration. 

Here should come a note frcrn Lamb to Hone, dated July i, 
1830, in which Lamb asks that the newspaper be kept as he is 
medicating a town residence (see next letter) ^ 

Here probably should coiae an undated letter to Mrs John Rick- 
man, accoiiipaiiy mg a gift tn .4 /6«»i Verses Lamb says “Will 
you re-give, or letsil me, by the bearer, the one VoluniL of juvenile 
Poetry ’ I have tidings of a second at Brighton ’’ He proposes 
that he and Mrs Rickman shall some d.iy play old whist for the 
two ] 

LETTER 52:?, 

CHVRI-KS LAMI! to HfiKNARt) lUklON 

[i* M 30 AuguSt, 1830] 

D ear H M .my address is 54 Southain])P> liuiRiings, 
Holboin For (lod's sake do not let me [bej pester’d 
with Annuals '1 hey aie .ill rogues who cdilrfhem.^nd some- 
thing else who wide in them I am still alone, and very much 
out of sorts, <ind c.innoi spur up my mind to writing The 
sight of one ill those Year liooks makes me sick I gpt nothing 
by any of ’em, not even a Copy- 
Thank you for your w.irm interest alxiut my little volume, 
fortlieciilKson which I laie ('’ not] the 5 hundred thuuJ&ndtn 
part of the l) the of a lialf-fartf|ng i am too old a Militant 
for that How noble, Iho’, in K h to come forward foi an 
old friend, who had treated him so unwoithily Moxun has a 
shop without customers, a Book without readeis But what 
a clamour against a poor collection of album verses, as if we 
had put forth an Ejiic 1* cannot scribble a long Lettei — I 
am, when not at foot, very* desolate, and take no interest in 
any thing, scarce hate any thing, but annuals I am m an in- 
terregnum of thoifght and feeling — 

What a beautiful Autumn morn'ng this js, if it was hut 
with me as in times past when the candle of the Lord shined 
round me- - 

I cannot even muster enthusiasm to .admire the French 
heroism 

In better times,! hope we may some day meet, and discuss 
an old poem or two But if you’d have ^^e not sink 
no more of Annuals 

• <C L . Ex-Eka. 
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[TA/ Literary Gatette, Jerdan’s paper, had written offensivdy 
of Album Verses and its author’s vanity in the number for July iq, 
1830. Southey published in The Times of August 6 some lines in 
praise of Lamb and against Jeidan. It was Southey’s first public 
utterance on Lamb since the famous letter by Elia to himself, and 
IS the more nobie m consequence The lines ran thus — 

TO CHARLES .Lamb 

On the Reviewal of his Album I ersn in the / i^ttarv (laceiff 

C hciHes Lamb, to tbost who know ihie |u<>tly rkai 
hor rarest genius, and for steihng woith, 

Unchangiiu; frit.ndship, warmth of heait sinurc 
And wit that nee, r gave an ill thought biitli, 

Nor tver in its sport inh\*d a sting , 

1 0 us who have admired md loved thcc long, 

It IS a pioud as well as pleasant thing 
1 o hear thy good report, now boino along 
C’ppn the honest br«.ath of public priiis 
Wo know til It with the ddei son*' of song 
Kj honqiiiing whom thou hist d( lighted still 
1 h> name slull keep its course to after days 
Ihoempi) }x*nn«ss, \nd the vulgar wrong, 

I he Hippint folly, Uw mdicious will, 

Wliu h h ive assailed ihet , now , or hen lolore, 
hind, soon or late, thtir proper nued ol sb.ini» , 
ihemoK thy tiiuiiiph, ind our pndi. the more, 

Whin Witling critiiS to 1 il world proLliiin, 

In lead, then owli doll mcipacitv 
Mattel It IS of mnthtiil inemui) 

Jo think, when thou wert eiily in tlu held, 
llow doughtily small leflny ran at thei 
A-tilt, and broki n bultmh on thy shield 
And now, a veteran m the lists fame, 

1 ween old I* ru nd i thou ai t nut worse besti d 
When with a maudlin eyi u*id drunken inn, 

Dulncsshalb thiown</ /eni^n U lh\ he id 

SOUIHRY 

Leigh Hunt atia^Kcd Jerdan in the Examti*^er in a number of 
** Rejected Lpigrams signed T A See latex He also took up 
the nutter in the in the first number of which the following 

“ Inquest Extraordinary ’ was punted — 

L.est wetk a porui died bemath ins burden , 

Verdict boiiiirl c iiivinq a itti-t/ft from Jerdan 

Moxon’s ^Jiop withqit customer!, was at bq New Bond btreet. 

" The candle of the Lord ” In my large e Iition I gave this 
lUfArCnce very thou/.htlessl} to P|Dverbb xx 27 is really to 
Job. ixix 3 . 
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“The French heroism.’’ The July Revolution, in which the 
Bouibon^were routed and Louis Pbhppe placed on the throne.] 

LETTER 533 

CHARI.^s Lamb to Samuel Roojrs 

f 

[IXated at end Ott 5, 1830] 

D ear ’.S ir, — I know not what hath liewitrh’d me that I 
hare delayed acknowledt^ing youi beautiful present. 
But I have been very unwell and nervous of late Thftpoem 
w’as not new to me, tho 1 h.ue renewed acquaintance with it 
Its yietre is none of the least of its ext'ellencies ’Tis so far 
from the stiffness of blank \crse it gallops like a traveller, as 
It should do— no crude Miltonisms in [it] T)aie •! pick out 
what most pleases me ' It is the middle paragraph in,page 
thirty-four It is ffiost tasty Thftugh I look (« every im- 
piession as a prooj of your kindness, I am jcalqps of the 
ornaments, and should have pii/ed the veises haked on whity- 
brown pa(ier 

1 .im, Sit, youis truly, 

C sLAMIt 

Oct 5lh 

[Rogers bad sent Lamb a copv of his Ualy, with illustratiMis bjr 
Turner and Stothaid, which was published by Moxon with othei 
lirms in 1B30 This is the middle paragraph on page 34 — 

Hue 1 rt cejvi'il from tine Basilico, 

Ont of t!iose coi^tesitb so so rare • 

Wli(.n, as i raniDled Uiio* thy vineyard gionnd 
On the hill side, thou sent’st thy little son, 

Charged with a bunch almost as big as he, 
o press It on the stnnger May thy vats 
Overflow, ind he, thy willing gift bearer, 

Livf to Ucoine a giver, md, at Imglh, 

When th*ou art full of honour and wouldst le'st. 

The staff ot thine old age •] 

LE'ri'ER 524 

Charms Lamb io Vimkni N(>\ft.lo 

[pm Notember 8, iii3o] 

I ears are for lighter grids Man w>’Vps the do^ni 
That seals a single victim to the tomb. 

ButVhen DeatVi riot% wh«m with wheliLiing sway 
Ofctruction sweeps a fannily away , 



Nov. 


920 Letters of C. and M. Lajnjp 

When Infancy and Youth, a huddled mass, 

All in an instant to oblivion pass. 

And Parent’s hopes are crush’d , what lamentatioi/ 
t an reach the depth of such a desolation '> 
l.ook upward, Feeble OCies ' look up, and trust 
I hat He, who I»ys this mortal frame in dust, 

Still hath till immortal Spirit in Hi^ keeping 
In lisus’ sight they art not dt;^d, but slti^in^ 

D HAK N , will these lines do ’ I despair of better Poor 
Mary is in a dcplonible sbitc here at Enfield 
" Lote to .all, C Lamb 

[The lour sons and iwo daughters of John and Ann Rigfr, of 
York, had been drowned in the Ouse A number of poets were 
asked for vt rses, the best to be inscribed on a monument in York 
Minster Those of James Montgomery were chosen 

It was ppssilily the death of Fla/litt, omSeptember 18, while 
the Lambs were in their I.ondon lodgings, that brought on Mary 
l.amb’s .artack ] _ 

1 Kl'IKR 535 

I. ClIMtlls L\MI! hi kllWARI) MoXOiN 

Notemher 12, 1830 

D kAK Moxon,— I lfu\e brought 1115 sister to Enfield, being 
suie that she had no ho[se of reiovery in London Hei 
state of mind is deplorable beyond .tn> example I almost 
fear whelhei she has strength at her time of life ever to get 
out of It 1 leie she must Ije nursed,’’ and neither see nor heai 
of an) thing in the world out of l^er sitk chamber The mere 
heaimg that Southey had called at our lodgings totally upset 
her I’r.ay see him, or hear of 'mm .tt Mr Riikman’s, and 
excuse my not writing to liim 1 d.aie not write or receive a 
letter in her presence , ever) little task so .agit.ates her West- 
wood will reteistt'any letter for me, and gne it me privately 
Pray assuie Southey of my kindliest feelings towards him , 
and, if you d 1 not see him, send this to him 

Kindest remembrances to your sister, and believe me ever 
yours, C Lamb 

Rememhrr me kindly to the Allsops 

"[^pthey was vivting Rickmaii', <hen Clerk Assistant to the 
House of Contmons, where he lived ] 
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Poetry for Children 

LETTER 526 

Ch\rlfs Lamb 10 Edward Moxon 

[No date ’ Dec , 1830 ] 

D ear M something like Ans ua'i what I meant But 
on reading it o%er, I see no gieav fun«OT use in it It 
will only stuffup and ‘enci^ch ujxin the sheet you propose 
Do as, an<l 7 vhaf, you please Send I’loof, or not, as you like 
If you send, send me a copy 01 2 of the Album Verses, and 
the Juvenile Poetry if hound 

I am happy to sav M irv is mending, but not enoflgh to 
give me hopes of being able to leave h^i 1 sadly legret that 
I shtll possibly not see Southey oi Wordsworth, but I dare 
not invite eilhei of them hete foi fear of exciting my sister, 
whose only chant e is quiet \ou don’t know in whit a sad 
state we have been* , 

I think the Devil inav tome out without piefites, but use 
your discretion , • 

Make my kindest rememb to Southey, with my heart’s 
thanks foi his kmtl intent 1 am a little e isici about my Will, 
and as Ryle as Executor, and will do all a friend can,do at the 
Dffice, and what little I leave will buy .in annuity to jiiece out 
tolerably , I am much e vsici 

^«ur, ever L*L 

To 64 New Bond St 

[I cannot say to what the opening si ntenees refer probably an 
advertisement for Satan tn Sforr/i nj a Wtfi ( the Devil which 
Lamb had |ust written an^ Moxon wis publishing 

The reference to the Juvenile Poetrv suggests that Moxon had 
procured some of the sl^^s'of the Puitry far Childicn which 
Godwin brought out in 1)109,* and wis binding up a few This 
theory is borne out by the stvtcraent iii the letter to Mrs Norris, 
later, that the book, was not to be had for love or money,, and the 
circumstance that in rSyy Lamb seems to send her a copy 

Kyle was Charles Kyle an Indi i House cleik, and Lambs 
executor with Talfourd ] 

LET ILK 527 

CiiARii s Lami 10 (.lORf.r DYnt 

^ Ifec 20, 1830 

D ear Dyei,- l would have written befoie tA thank you 
* for your kind lettei^ written with your own han (9 
glads us to see your wiiting It will gi)e you pleasi]^e to 
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hear that, after so much illness, we are in tolerable health and 
spirits once more Miss Isola intended to call upon you after 
her night’s lodging at Miss Buf&m’s, but found she 'was too 
late for the stage If she comes to town before she goes 
home, she will not miss payidg her respects to Mrs Dyer and 
you, to whom ste desires best love Poor Enfield, that has 
been so peaceable hitherto, has caught the inflainmatory 
fever, the tokens are upon her ' and a great fire was blazing 
last night in the barns and haystacks of a faimer, about half 
a mile from ns Where will these things end ’ There is no 
doubt of its being the work of sonic ill-disjxised rustic ; but 
how is he to be discovered ’ They go to work in the dark 
with strange chemical preparations unknown to our ’/ore- 
fathers There is not even a daik lantern to have a chance 
of detecting these Guy Fauxes We are past the iron age, 
and “are got into the fierj' age, undieam’d of by Ovid You 
are lucky in Clifford’s Inn where, I think, you have few ricks 
or stacks'ivorth the burning Pray keep as little corn by you 
as you ran, for fear of the worst 

It was never good times in England since the poor began 
to speculate up<in their condition Formerly, they jogged on 
with as little refledionas horses the whistling ploughman 
went cheek b) jowl with his biother that neighed Now the 
bipieu carries a box of phosphorus in his leather-breeches , 
and in the dead of night the ^alf-illuminated beast steals his 
magic potion into a cleft in a barn, and half a country is grin- 
ning with new fires Faimer Graystock said something to 
the touchy luslic that he did not celish, and he writes his 
distaste in dames What a piower to intoxicate his crude 
brains, just muddhngly awake, to pe. reive that something is 
wrong m the social system '—what a hellish faculty above 
gunpowder ' 

Now 'the 1 ich and poor are fairly pitted ,' we shall see who 
can hang or bum fastest It is not always revenge that 
stimulates these kindlings There is a love of exerting mis- 
chief Thir\k of a disrespected clod that was trod into earth, 
that was notning, on a sudden by damned arts refined into 
an exterminating angel, devouring the fruits of the earth and 
their growers in a mass of fare * What a new existence * — 
what a tesiptation Above Lucifer’s ' Would clod be any 
thing but a clod, if he could 'esist it’ Why^ here was a 
s^clacle las^t mght for a whole &untiy ! — a Bonfire Visible 
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to London, alarming her guilty towers, and shaking the 
Monament with an ague fit— all done by a little of 
phosph&r in a Clown’s fob ! How he must grin, and shake 
his empty noddle in clouds, |he Vulcanian Epicure ' Can 
we ring the bells backward ^ Can unlearn the arts that 
pretend to civilize, and then burn the world ? There is a 
march of Science , out i^io shall beat the drums for its re- 
treat ^ JVho shall persuade the boor that phosphor will not 
Ignite '> 

Seven goodly stacks of hay, with corn-barns proportion- 
able, lie smoking ashes and chaff, which man anS beast 
would sputter out and reject like those apples of Asphaltes 
anfl bitumen The food for the inhabitants of earth will 
quickly disappear Hot rolls may say “Fuimus panes, fuit 
quartem-loaf, et ingens gloria Apple-pasty-orum'’ That the 
good old munching system may last thy time and min?, good 
un-incendiary Geoige, is the devout prayei of thine. 

To the last crust, Cff Lamb 

[Incendiarism, the result of agricultural distress and in opposition 
to the comnetition of the new machinery, was rife in the country 
at this time j 

LETTKK 52« 

LHARi.KS Lamb tjp Ei>ward Moxon 

[No dale ’Christmas, 1830] 

D ear M a thoitsand thanks for your punctualities. 

What a cheap Book’is the last Hogarth you sent me 1 
I am pleased now tliak'? 1 i!ht duUUed me out ol the old one. 
Speaking of this, only thiidc of the new farmer with his 30 
acres There is a portion of land in Lambeth pansh called 
Knaves Acre } wonder he overlook’d it Don’t show this 
to the film of Dilk & C° I next want one^copy of Leicester 
School, and wish you to pay Leishman, Taylor, 2 Blandford 
Place, Pall Mall, opposite the British Institution, £6 to. for 
coat waistcoat &c And I vehemently thirst for the 4th No 
qf Nichols’s Hogarth, to bind ’em up (the 2 books) as “ Ho- 
garth, and Supjjlement ” But as you know the price, dont 
stay for its appearance , but come as loon as %ver you can 
with your bill of all demanijs in full, and, as 1 have nqne but* 
;£S ’note^ ‘bring with sufficient cljange.^ Wea»ei* is 



924 Letters of C. and M. Laivib 1830 

beautiful I gneve sadly for Miss Wordsworth' We are 
all well again Emma is with us, and we all shall be glad of 
a sight of you Come on Sunday, if you can, better, if you 
come before Perhaps Rogers would smut, at this — A pert 
half chemist half jtpothecary,‘’in our town, who smatters of 
literature and iScimme<isui<ible unletteid, said to me “ Pray, 
Sir, may not Hood (he of the acre^) be reckon’d the Prince 
of wits in the piesent day'"’ to which 1 assenting, he adds 
“ I had alway s thought that Rogers had been reckon’d the 
Prince of Wits, but I suppose that now Mr Hood has 
the belter title to that appellation ” To which I replied 
that Mr R. had wit wjth much bettei qualities, but did not 
aspire to the principality He*had taken all the puns maciu 
factured in John Bull foi our friend, in sad and stupid earnest 
One moic Album verses, please 
Adviu C L 

[“Hunt,” This would 1 think, be not Leigh Hunt but his 
nephew, Hunt of Hunt & Clarke The diddling I cannot explain 
Leishman was the husband of Mis I eishman, the Lambs’ old 
landlady at Fnfield 

“ Miss Wordsworth — Dorothy Wordsworth, who vas ill 
“ Perhaps Rogers would smile at this ’ I take the following 
passage from the Macltse Portrait Gallery - 

In the early days of the yohn Bull it was the fashion to lay 
eveiy foundling witticism a# the door of Sam Rogers, and 
thus the refined poet and man of letters became known as a 
sorry jester 

p 

ynhn Bull was I heodore Hook s paper Maginn wrote in 
Eraser's Magazine ^ 

Joe Miller vails his bonnet toNam Rogers, in all the news 
paj ers, not only of the kingdom but its dependencies, — Hin 
dostiln, Canada, the M est Indies, the Cape, from the tropics, — 
nay, f-om thi; Antipodes to the Orkneys, Sam is godfather- 
general to all the bad jokes in existence I he Yankees have 
caught Uie fancy, and from New Orleans to New York it is 
the samef —Rogers is synonymous with a pun All British- 
born or descended people, — ^vea the very negro and the Hindoo 
— father their calembourgs on Rogers Quashee, or Ramee 
Samee who knows nothing of Sir Isaac Neivton, John Milton, 
or 1 rasai's Maga^Sne, grins from ear to ear at the name of the 
iPustrious banker, and with gratified voice exclaims, “ Him 
4pm funny, dat 3am ' 'i 
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G. D. Again 

LETTER 529 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

[pm February 3, 1831.] 

D ear Moxon, The snows are ancle deap slush and mire, 
that 'tis harcf to )ret to the post office, and cruel to 
send thg maid out 'Tis a slough of despair, or I should 
sooner have thankd you for your offer of the l^tfe, which we 
shall very much like to liave, and will return duly I do not 
know when I shall be in town, but in a week of two at 
farthest, when I will come as far ak you if 1 can We are 
m^ped to death with confinement withm doors I send you 
a curiosity of G Dyer’s tender-conscience Between 30 and 
40 years since, G published the Poet’s h ate, in* which were 
two very harmless lines about Hr. Rogers, but Mr not 
quite approving of them, they were left out in a subsequent 
edition 1801 But G has bi*n worryting ^bouf them evei 
since ; if I have heard him once, I have heard him a hundred 
times express a remorse proportiond to a consciousness ol 
having bee«i guilty of an atroaous libel As the ijevil would 
have It, a fool they call Barker, in his Parriana has quoted 
the identical two lines as they.stood in some obscure edition 
antenor to 1801, and the withers of ^joor G are again Vrung. 
His letter is a gem — with 1^ poor blind eyes it has been 
laboured out at six sittings The history of the couplet is 
in page 3 of this irregular production, in which every vanety 
of shape and si/e that 'Letters can be twisted into, is to be 
found. Do shew Jus pait df it to Mi R some day If he 
has bowels, they niie..i melt at the contrition so queerly 
character’d of a contrite sinner G was born I verily think 
without original sin, but chuses to have a conscience, as 
every Christian Gentleman should have His deaf old face 
IS unsusceptible of the twist they call a sneej, yet he is appre- 
hensive of being suspected of that ugly appearance 'When 
he makes a compliment, he thinks he has giv^n an affront' 
A name is personality But shew (no hurry) this unique 
recantation to Mr R ’Tis like a dirty pocket handkerchief 
muck’d with teafs of some indigent Magdalen. There is the 
impress of sincerity in every pot-hook ahd hangea And theiy 
the gilt frame to such a paapei picture ' It should fjp into 
the Museym. 1 am heaml^ sorry my Devil dops not EmstVhr. 
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We must try it a little longer, and after all I think I must 
insist on taking a portion of the loss upon myself It is too 
much you should lose by two adventures You do ifot say 
how your general business goes on, and I should very much 
like to talk over it with you h^re Come when the weather 
will possibly let you I want to see the Wordsworths, but I 
do not much like to be all night aw^V 'it is dull enough to 
be here togethei, but it is duller toleaie Maiy , m short it 
is painful, and in a flying visit 1 should hardly catch them 
1 have no beds for them, if they came down, and but a soit 
of a house to receive them in, yet 1 shall regret their de- 
parture unseen I feel .cramped and straiten’d everyway 
Where are they '> n 

We have heard fiom ILmma but once, and that a month 
ago, and aie very anxious for another lettei 

You^ay we, ha\e foigot your po veis of being serviceable to 
us. 71411/ we never shall 1 do not know what I should do 
without yoil whep I want a little commission Now then 
There are left at Miss Buffam’s, the Idles of the Castle, and 
certain vols Rett ospective Review '1 he first should be con 
veyd to Novello’s, and the Reviews should be taken to 
Talfourd’s office, giound flooi, East side. Elm Court, Middle 
Temple, to whom I should hqve written, but my spiiits are 
wretched It is quite ai. effort to write this bo, with the 
lAfe, I have cut you out 3 I’lecss of seivice What can I do 
for you here, but hope to see you very soon, and think of you 
with most kindness 1 fear tomoirow, between rains and 
snows. It would be impossible to expee. you, but do not let a 
practicable Sunday pass We aie always at home ' 

Mary joins in remembrances to your :>istci, whom we hope 
to see in any fine ish wcatbei, when she’ll \enture 

Remembei us to Allsop, and all the dead people to whom, 
and to London, we seem dead 

[“ The Li/V. ” The Life which every one was then reading was 
Moore's ’Life of By rnn 

“ George Dyer's ” 1 he explanation is that years before, in his 

Poems, 1801, Dyer had written in a piece called " The Poet's 
Fate 

\nd Rogers, if he shares the town s reg ird 
Was hrst a inker ere he lose a bard " 

'xn the second edition Dyer altered this to — 

And Darwin, if he share tb town s regard 
\\ as first a doctq- ere be rose a bard 
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Lamb notes the alteration in his copy of the second edition, now 
in the British Museum. In 1828-1829 appeared Pamana, by Ed- 
munds Henry Barker, which quoted the couplet in its original 
form, to Dyer’s distress. 

Tales of the Castle. By thg Countess de Genlis. Translated 
by Thomas Holcroft.] 

VEI lER 530 

Cfiarlks Lamb ro (.iorgi- Dyi u 

Feb 22ntt 1831. 

D ear Uyer, — Mr Rogeis, and^Mi Rogers’s ft tends, aie 
peifectly assuied, that you never intended any harm 
by an innocent couplet, and that m the levivification of it by 
blundering Barkei >ou had no hand whatevei* To imagine 
that, at this tinje of day, Rogers broods ovet a fantastic ex* 
pression of moie than thirty yeais’ standing, would be to 
suppose him indulging his “Pieasuies of Mensoiy” with a 
vengeance You nevei iicnncd a line ^^hl^h for its own sake 
you need (dying) wish to blot You mistake youi heart if 
you thinlj you lan write a lampoon Youi whips aie rods 
of roses Yout spleen has e\ci had foi its objects vices, not 
the vicious — abstiatt offences, not the concrete sinnei But 
you are sensitive, and wince as qpuch at the consoiouAiess 
of having committed a compliment, as another man would at 
the peipetration of an affront But do not lug me into the 
same soreness of conscience with yourself 1 maintain, and 
will to the last hour,«that I never writ of you but con amove 
That if any allusion was* made to youi neai -sightedness, it 
was not for the pup'jsfe^f mocking an infirmity, but of con-** 
necting it with stholai-l^e habits for is it not eiudite and 
scholarly to be somewhat near of sight, before age naturally 
brings on the malady 1 You could not then plead the obre- 
pins senecius Uid I not moreover make it an apology for 
a certain cUisence, which some of your friends may have ex- 
perienced, when you have not on a sudden made recognition 
of them in a casual stieet meeting, and did T not strengthen 
your excuse foi this slowness of recognition, by further ac- 
counting moi^lly for the present engagement of your mind 
m woithy objects ? Did 1 not, in 'your pei|on, make the 
handsomest apology for i^sent-of-mind people that ^as ev^ 
mfcde? tf these things^be not so, I never knew wha^I Wrote 
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or meant by my writing, and have been penning libels all 
my life without being aware of it Does it follow that 1 should 
have exprest myself exactly in the same way of those dear 
old eyes of yours now — now that Father Time has conspired 
with a hard task -master to, put a last extinguisher upon them ? 
1 should as soon have insulted the Answerer of Salmasius, 
when he awoke up from his ended (task, and saw no more 
with mortal vision Ilut you are many films removed yet from 
Milton’s calamity You write perfecll> intelligibly. Mairy, 
the letters aie not all of the same sire or tallness , but that 
only shows your proficiency in the ftMidi -text, german-hand, 
court-hand, sometimes law-liand, and affords vaiiety You 
pen better than you did a twelvemonth ago , and if you con- 
tinue to improve, you bid fair to win the golden pen which is 
the prize at your young gentlemen’s academy But you must 
*oeware of Valpy, and his printing-house, thut ha/y cave of 
Trophonius, out of which it was a mercy that you escaped 
with a glimAier , Beware of MSS and Variae Lectiones. 
Settle the text foi once in your mind, and stick to it You 
have some years’ good sight in you yet, if you do not tamper 
with It It ds not for you (for /rr I should say) to go poring 
into Greek conti.ictions, and star-garing upon slim Hebrew 
points We haie yet the sight . 

Of sun, and moon, .md stu,„lluoiiglK)ut the year, 

And man .md woman 

You have vision enough to discern Mrs Dyer from the other 
comely gentlewoman who lives up at Aaircase No 5 , or, if 
vou should make a blunder in the twilight, Mrs Dyer has 
too much good sense to be jealous for a'.isre effect of imper- 
fect optics But don’t try to write ttie Lord’s Prayer, Creed, 
and Ten Commandments, in the compass of a halfpenny ; 
nor run after a midge or a mote to catch it , and leave off 
hunting for needles m bushels of hay, for all these things strain 
the eyes. The snow is six feet deep in some parts here I 
must put on jaejf-boots to get at the post-office with this. It 
IS not good for weak eyes to pore upon snow too much It lies 
in drifts. 1 wonder what its drift is , only that it makes good 1 
pancakes, remind Mrs I^er It turns a pret‘y green world 
info a white on. It glares too much for an innocent colour, 
metlynkr I wonder why you think I dislike gi,1t edges 
They set off a letter marvellously. .Vours, for instanc-:, looks 
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for all . the world like a tablet of curious hieroglyphics in a 
gold j^ame. But don’t go and lay this to your eyes. You 
always wrote hieroglyphically, yet not to come up to the 
mystical notations and conjui^g characters of Dr Parr You 
never wrote what I call a schoolmaster’s hand, like Clarke ; 
nor a woman’s haqd, l^e Southey , nor *a missal hand, hke 
Porson , nor an all-of-the-wrong-side-sloping hand, like Miss 
Hayes^ nor a dogmatic, Mede-and-Persian, peremptory hand, 
hke Rickman , but you ever wrote what 1 call a Grecian’s 
hand , what the Grecians write (or used) at Christ’s hospital ; 
such as Whalley would have admired, and Boyer have ap- 
plauded, but Smith or Atwood (wr+tmg-masters) would have 
Horsed you for Your boy-of-genius hand and your mercantile 
hand are various By your flourishes, I should t^iink you never 
learned to make eagles or coikscrews, or flourish the gijvemors’ 
names in the w^iting-scliool , and by the teaor and cut of 
your letters I suspect you were never in it at^all By the 
length of tins scrawl you will think I have a design upon 
your optics , but I have writ as large as I could out of respect 
to them — too large, indeed, for beauty Mine is a sort of 
deputy Grecian’s hand , a httle better, and more*of a worldly 
hand, than a Grecian’s, but still remote from the mercantile 
I don’t know how it is, but I keep m) rank in fancy ^11 since 
school-days I ran never forget *I was a deputy Greaan < 
And wnting to you, or to Cfleridge, besides .iflection, 1 feel a 
reverential deference as to Gieaans still I keep my soaring 
way above the Grea^ Erasraians, yet far beneath the Other. 
Alas ’ what am 1 now ’ ij'hat is a I.eadenhall clerk or India 
pensioner to a deputs j,(.recian ? How art thou fallen, O 
Lucifer ' Just loodl lor our loves to Mrs D , &c 

* C Lamb 

[" 1 never writ of you but con amore.' Lamb refers particularly 
toathe Elta essay " Oxford m the Vacation ” in the London Maga- 
zine, where G D ’s absence of mind and silnplicity of character 
were dwelt upon more intimately than Dyer liked (see Vol II ). . 

Dyer was gradually going blind 

“The Answerer of Siilraasius” — Milton 
, “Comely” Mrs Dyer But in the letter to Mis Shelley, Mrs. 
D had been “ p|piii ” I 

Dyer had been a Grecian before Lamll was born, Clarke would 
be Charles Cowden Clarke, yith whose father Dyer had J^n dh 
usl^r Mss Hayes we hpve met. The Rev. Peter Whwe^was 
Upper Grammar Master in Dyer’s (day, Boyer, Lamb and Cole 
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ridge’s master, succeeded him in 1776. Smith was Wnting Master 
at the end of the seventeenth century , 

Lamb had never become a Grecian, having an impediment in his 
speech which made it impossible |hat he should take orders, the 
natural fate of Grecians, with pront Great Erasmus and Little 
Erasmus are still the names of classes in the Blue-Coat School. 
Grecians were the Little Erasmians ' ' 

Here should come a letter from Lantb to P G Patmore, dated 
April 10, x83r, in which Lamb says of the publisher of the New 
Monthly Mapanne “ Nature never wrote Knave upon a face more 
legible than upon that fellow’s—* Coal-burn him in Beelzebub’s 
deepest pit ’ I can promise little help if you mean literary, when 
I reflect that for 5 years, I have been ieeling the necessity of 
scribbling but have never found the power Moxon is my go 
between, call on him, 63 New Bond St , he is a very good fellow 
and the bookseller is not yet burn’d into him ” Patmore was seek- 
ing a publisher for, I imagine, his Chatsworth 

Here shouldi come a letter* from Lamb, dated April 13,1831, 
which Canon Amger considers was written to Cary and Mr Hazlitt 
to Coleridge ' It stjtes that Lamb is daily expecting Wordsworth ] 

LETTER 531 

CHARi.fs Lamb 10 BpRNARn B\k'ion' 

^ April 30, 1831 

V IR Bone Recepi literas tuas amicissimas, et in inentem 

venit responsuro mihi, vel'raro, vel nunquam, inter nos 
intercedisse Latinam Imguam, organum rescribendi.loquendive 
Epistola: tu<c, Plinianis elegantiis (sppra quod Trrmulo 
decent) refertae, tam a verbis Plinitnis adeo abhorrent, ut ne 
vocem quamquam (Romanam snliisn) ^habere videans, quam 
“ad canem,” ut aiunt, “rejectare ppssis ' Korsan desuetudo 
Latinissandi ad vernarulam linguam usitandam, plusquam 
opus sit, coegit Per adagia quatdam nota, et in ore omnium 
pervulgata, ad Latimtatis perdita? recuperationem revocare 
te institui 

Fells m abaco est, el mgpe videt 
Omne quod ^plendet nequaquam aurum pules 
Imponas equo mendit um, cquitabil idem ad diaboluni 
Fur commodil a fure prenditui 

O Maria, ^ARi\,vXdt, contraria, quombdo cresnt hor- 
Culus tuus ? 

f Nunc majoia cJiivmus 

Thomas, Thbmas, de Isl'ngton, uxorem duxit dih nupeid 



1831 Latin to B. B. 931 

Dotnmici. Reduxit domum poster^ Succedenti baculum 
emit Postndife fent illam ^grescit ilia subsequent!. Prcau- 
(nimpe Veneris) est Mortua Plunmum gestnt Thomas, 
qu6d appropinquanti Sabbati^efferenda sit 

Homer quidam Johannulus m angulo sedebat, artocreas 
quasdam deglutiens Inseruit pollices, pitma nana evellens, et 
magni voce exclam^vit ,Dii bom, quhm bonus puer fio • ” 
Diddle diddle dumkins * meus unicus films Johannes cubi- 
tum ivit, integns braccis, caligA uni tantum, indutus Diddle- 
diddle, etc Da Capo 

Hic ad'ium saltans Joannula Cum nemo adsit miAi, semper 
resto sola • 

• Mmgma mihi hoc solvas, et (T dipus fies 
Qui ratione assimulandus sit equus Frfmui O ■* 

Quippe ( ui tota communicatio sit per hav tt NRIOH, juxta 
consilium illud Bommicum, “ hiat omnis communicatto vestraa 
Ypa et Nay ’’ * 

In his nugis caram diem consume, dum^imi^lo valetudini 
canons nostr<t Emm<p, qu<e apud nos jamdudum segrotat 
Salvere vos jubet mecum Matia mea, ipsa integri saletudme 

Elia 

Ab agro Enfeldiense datum, Aprilis nescio quibus Calendis — 
Davus sum, non Calendarius * 

P S — Perdita in toto est ^iilla Reformatura 

[Mr Stephen Owynn gives me the following translation — 

Goon Sii I hale received yom most kind letter, and it has 
entered my mind as I liegan to reply, that the Latin tongue 
has seldom or ne. • sheen used between us as the instru^ 
ment of convtrs^ or correspondence Your letters, filled with 
Plinian elegancies (mofe than becomes a Quaker), are so alien 
to Pliny's language that you seem not to have a word (that is, 
a Roman wbrd) to throw, as the saying is, at a dog * Perchance 
the disuse of Latinising had constrained you more than is right 
to the use of the vernacular I have determined to recall you 
to the recovery of your lost Latimty by certain well-known 
adages common m all mouths 

The cat’s in the cupboard and she can't see 
All that ghtteis is not gold 

Set a beggar on horseback and he’ll ride to the Devil. 

Set a thief to catch a thief 

Mary, Mary, quite coptrary, how does your gardei^grow 
Now let uf sing of weightier matters. 
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Tom, Tom, of Islington, wed a wfe on Sunday. He brought 
her home on Moniby. Bought a stick on Tue^y. Beat her 
well on Wednesday She was sick on Thursday. Daad on 
Friday. Tom was glad on Saturday night to bury his wife on 
Sunday , 

Little Jack Horner sat m a corner, eating his Christmas pie. 
lie put in hit, thumb and drew out a plum, and cned 
“ Good Heavens, what a good lioy^'am I • ” 

Ihddle, diddle, dumkins i my son John Went to bed with his 
breeches on ; One shoe o'l and the other shoe on, Diddle, 
diddle, etc (Da Capo ) 

Hfre am 1 . jumping Joan When no one's by. I’m all alone 
Solve me this enigma, you shall be an (Edipus 
Why IS a horse like e Quaker ’ 

Because all his eommumcauon is by Hay and Neigh, aft8r 
the Lord’s counsel, “ Let alt your communication be Yea and 
Nay ” > 

In these trifles I waste the precious da\, while watching 
over I the health of our more precious Emma, who has been 
sick in our house this long lime M) Mary sends jou greeting 
with me,' she herself in sound health 

Given irom the Enfield country seat, on I know not 
what Calends of April — 1 am Davus not an Almanac * 

P S — The Reform Bill is lost altogether 

The Reform Bill was introduced on Match i, 1831, by Lord 
John Russell , the second reading was earned on March 22 by a 
majority jf r On its commi'mcnt on April iq there was a majority 
of 8 against the Government Four days later the Government 
was again defeated by 22 and Parha^ent was dissolved But later, 
of course, the Keiorm Bill was passed ] 

LETFEK S32 " 

Charles L,\mb ro it ls-Cakv 

[D.'ited at end ] Datum .ib agro Enfeldiensi, 
Man die sext.l, 1 83 1 

A bSlUENS est' niihi bona soror, Euripiden evolvens, 
donum vestrum, canssime Cary, pro quo gratias agi- 
mus, lecturi atqie iterum let tun idem Pergratus est liber 
ambobus, nempe “ Saccrdotis Coromiserationis,” sacrum opus 
a te ipso Humanissim.f Keligionis Sacerdote dono datum. 
Lachrymantes gavisun pumus , est ubt dolor fiat voluptas ; 

t Allu^ on to the phrase of Uavui the servant m Plautus — 
“ Da''a8,sum non CEipus.” '* 
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nec semper dulce mihi est rideie ; aliquando comonitandtim 
est he 1 he ! he I cym heu ' heu ! hen I 

A Mfisis Tragicis me non p>enitus abhorrmsse testis sit 
Carmen Calamitosum, nescio c^o autore Iingui prius vema- 
culd scnptum, et nupenim^ a me ipsp Lapne versum, scilicet, 
“ Tom Tom of Islington ” Tenuistine ’ 

“ I homaii rhorSas tie Islington, 

Uxorem duxit Die qiDdain Solis, 

Abdiixit domuin sequcnti die. 

Emit baculum subsequent], 

Vapulat ilia posterll, 

Agrottt succcdi'uti, Mortua fit cnstina ” 

Eteniio gaudio afficitur Thomas luce poster^ quod subsequent! 
(nempe, Dominica) uxor sit efferenda 

" En Iludes Iloraesticas > 

Kn Lirt^iluin calaiiiitatunij 
• Plant liebdomadaiem trigcediam ’* 

1 nunc et confer Kuripiden vestrum his lucJibus,*hiL morte 
uxorid , confei Alcesten ' Hecuben ' quasnon antiquas Her- 
oinas Dolorosas 

Suffundoii genas lachrymis, tantas strages revolvqps Quid ' 
restat nisi quod Tecum Tuam Carain salutamus ambosque 
valere jubeamus, nosmet ipsi bqne valentes Elia. 

• 

[Mr Stephen Gwynn gives me the following translation — 

Sitting oy me is my good sister, turning over Euripides, 
your gift, dear Cary [a pun here, “ carissime care ”], for which 
we thank you, and wi't read and re-read it Most acceptable 
to both of us IS this book ef “ Pity’s Priest," a sacred work of 
your bestowing, yourseh .? priest of the most humane Religion. 
We shall take our* pleasure weeping, there are times when 
pain turns pleasure, and*I would not always be laughing 
sometimes there should be a change — heu hen > for he < he J 
That I liav6 not shrunk from the Tragic Muses,’ witness 
this Lamentable Ballad, first written in th^ vernacular by I 
know not what author and lately by myself put into Latin T 
T. of Islington Have you heard it ’ (See translation of pre- • 
ceding letter.) 

And Thomas is possessed with a wondrous joy on the follow- 
ing morning, because on the next day, that is, hunday, his 
wife must be buried 

Lo, your domestic Iliads 1 
Lo, the of Calamities 
The true irage4y of^a week. 
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Go to now, compare your Euripides with these sorrows, this 
death of a wife I Compare Alcestis t Hecuba I or what not 
other sorrowing Heroines of antiquity. ® 

My cheeks are tear bedewed as I revolve such slaughter. 
What more to say, but to siiute you Cary and your Cara, and 
wish you health ourselves enjoying it. 

In Mary and Charles Lamb, 187^, by* W. C Hazlitt, in the 
Catalogue of Charles Lamb's Library, for sale by Bartlett and Wel> 
ford. New York, is this item — " Cutijndts Traged^ce, snterp. 
Laf 8vo. Oxonii, 1821 . “C md M Lamb, from H. F. Cary,” 
on flylfaf This must be the book referred to Euripides has 
been called the priest of pity ] 

LETTER 533 

f'HARTSs Lamb to EnwAiin Moxon 

[I> M, July 14, 1831 ] 

C OLLIER’S Hook would be right acceptable And also 
a sixth voil just publish’d of Nichols’s Illustiationsof the 
Literary History of i8th Century 1 agree with you, and do 
ytl not einagfci with W W, as to IT It lejoyced my heart 
to read h's fiiendly spiiited mention of your publ cations It 
might be a drawback to mv pleasure, that he has tried to 
dpery my “ Nicky,” but on deliberate ic and reperusal ofhis 
censure I cannot in the Remotest degree understand what he 
means to say He and I used to dispute about Hell Etemi 
ties, I taking the affirmative 1 love to purrle atheists, and 
-parsons I fancy it runs in his head, that 1 meant to nvet 
the idea of a personal devil Then about the glorious thiee 
days ' there was nev er a yeai or^ay in my past life, since I 
was pen-worthy, that I should not lia'tT.i wiitten precisely as I 
have Logic and modestv aic not among H ’s virtues 
Talfourd flatteis me upon i jxiem which ” nobody but 1 could 
have wiitten,” but which I have neither seen noi heard of — 
“ The Banquet,)’ or ■* Banqueting Something,” that has ap- 
pealed in The Tatlei Know you of it ^ How capitally the 
Fienchman ifias analysed Satan ' 1 was hinder’d, or I was 

about doing the same thing in English, for him to put into 
French, as I prosified Hood’s midsummer fames The 
garden of cabbage escap’d him, he turns it into a garden of 
pot herbs ' So local allusions perish in translation About 
E dafys befoie you told me of R 's interview with the Premier, 
I, af the desire of Badams, w iote‘ a letter to him (Badams) 
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in the most moving terms setting forA the age, infirmities 
&c of Cpleridge This letter was convey’d to [by] B to his 
friend Mr Ellice of the Treasury, Brother in Law to Lord 
Grey, who immediately pass’d g on [to] Lord Grey, who as- 
sured him of immediate relief by a grant on the King’s 
Bounty, whiclj news communicated to B Vith a desire to 
confer with me on the sullject, on which I went up to THE 
Treasury f yesterday fortnight) and was received by the Great 
Man with the utmost cordiality, (shook hands with me coming 
and going) a fine hearty Gentleman, and, as seeming filling 
to relieve any anxiety from me, promised me an answer thro’ 
Ba^ams in 2 or 3 days at furthest Meantime Gilman’s ex- 
traordinary insolent letter comes out in the Times ' As to 
my acquiescing in this strange step, I told Mr pllice (who 
expressly said that the thing was renewable three-ygarly) 
that I consider’d sfich a grant as almost equivalest to the lost 
pension, as from C 's appearance and the representations of 
the Gilmans, I scarce could think C ’s life mvortfi 3 years’ 
purchase 1 did not know that the Chancellor had been 
previously applied to Well, after seeing Ellice I wrote in 
the most urgent manner to the Gilmans, insisting «n an im- 
mediate letter of acknowledgment from Coleridge, or them 
in hts name to Badams, who not knowing C had come for- 
ward so disinterestedly amidst his complicated illnesses and 
embarrassments, to u\c up an*mterest, which he may so well 
need, in favor of a stranger , and from that day not a letter 
has B or even myself, i^ceised from Ilighgate, unless that 
publish'd one in the Titnei *r meant as a general answer to 
all the friends who have i^^rr'd to do ( service ' Poor C is 
not to blame, for he i? in leading strings, -I particularly wish 
you would read this part of* my note to Mr Rogers Now 
for home matterj -Oui next 2 Sundays will be choked up 
with«all the Sugdens The third will be free, when we hope 
you will show your sister the way to EnfieM and leave her 
with us for a few days In the mean while, could you not 
run down some week day (afternoon, say) and* sleep at the 
Horse Shoe ^ I want to have my 2d lol Elias bound 
specimen fashion, and to consult you about ’em Kenney 
has just assured the, that he has just tixich’d 100 from the 
theatre, you are .1 damn’d fool if you dont* exact your 
Tytl^ of him, and with tli^t ^surance I rest , 

VouV Brother fool C'L. 



936 Letters of C. and M. L^b July 

[Collier'* book would be his History of Enghsh Drpiruttu 
Poetry, 1831. Nichols'* JUusiraitons had been begun by John 
Nichols, and sot volumes were published between 1817 Ind 183I. 
It was completed in two more volumes by his son, John Bowyer 
Nichols, in 1848 and 1858 * 

“ H ” — Leigh ^Hunt • We do not know what W W., presum- 
ably Wordsworth, had to say of him , byt this is, how Hunt had 
referred to Moxon's publications and Lamb’s Satan tn Search of 
a Wife in Z'he Toiler for June 4, 1831, the occasion being a review 
of “ Selections from Wordsworth ” for schools — 

^Mr Moxon has begun his career as a bookseller in singularly 
high taste He has no connection but with the select of the 
earth The least tlfing he does, is to give us a dandy poem, 
suitable to Bond street, and not without wit We allude to 
the Byronian brochure, entitled “ Mtschuf" But this is a 
mere condescension to the elegance of the street he lives in. 
^r Moxon commenced with some of the primxval delicacies 
of CliaiCes Lamb He* then astonished ‘us with Mr Roger*’ 
poems on /fa/y. Of some of these publications we have 
already spe^en, — Mr Lamb’s Album Verses among them. 
And why (the reader may ask) not have noticed his Satan t» 
Search of a Wife> Because, to say the truth, we did not 
think It worthy of him We rejoice in Mr Lamb’s accession 
to thd good cause advocated by bterne and Burns, refreshed 
by the wholesome mirth of Mr Moneneff, and hnally earned 
(like a number of other (.stonished humanities, who little 
thought of the matted , and are not all sensible of it now) on 
^the triumphant shouldeis o[ the Glorious Three Days But 
iMr Lamb, in the extreme sympathy of his delight, has taken 
Icir granted, that tverything that can be uttered on the subject 
wi’ll be held to be worth uttenng, purely for its own sake, and 
because it could not well havesbeen said twelve months ago. 
He imerges himself, out of the pure transport of his good will, 
into She joyous common-places of dfjiers , just as if he had 
joined p great set of children in'tossing over some mighty bowl 
of snap-'dragon, too scalding to bear , and thought that nothing 
could be' so good as to echo their “ hurras I ” Furthermore, 
we fear that some of his old friends on the wiong side df the 
House, w6ula think a little of his merriment profane though 
for our pa'rts, if we are certain of anything in this world, it is 
that nothaig can be more Christian 

“The Banquet” I cannot find this poem It is, I think, not in 
The Tatlir * 

“ How capitally the IJrenchman ” 1 caifnot find any French 
paraphrase df Satan tn Search of a Wife, nor has a search at the 
Bibhv’he^uc Nationale in Pans revealed one 

^’s interview with the Premirf.” R. would* be Rogers. 
Perhaps the b 2 st enplanatiod of this portion of Lamb’s letter la the 
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following passage from Mr. Dykes CampbeU’s memoir of 
Coleridge . — 

On*June 26, 1830, died George IV., and with him died the 
pensions of the Royal Associates Apparently they did not 
find this out until the following year In the Enghshmem's 
Magaxtne for June, 1831, attention was directed to the fact that 
“ intimatioa had been gifen to Mr Coleridge and his brother 
Associates that they must Sxpect their allowances ‘very shortly ' 
to cease ” — the allowances having been a personal’ bounty of 
Idle late King On June s, 1S31, Gillman wrote a letter to the 
Ttmes, “dn consequence of a paragraph which appeared^in the 
Times of this day " He states that on the sudden suppression 
of the honorarium, representations on Jloleridge’s beh^f were 
made to Lord Brougham, with the result that the Treasury 
(L ird Grey) offered a private grant of £200, which Colendge 
“had felt it his duty most respectfully to decline«’’ Stuart, 
however, wrote to King William’s son, the Earl of Mui\pter, 
pointing out the hardship entailed s)n Coleridge, ‘4 who is old 
and infirm, and without other means of subsistence ” He begs 
the Earl to lay the matter befoie his royal f^her *To this a 
reply came, excusing the King on account of his “ verv reduced 
income,’’ but promising that the matter shall be laid before 
His Majest} To these letters, which are printed in Letters 
from the Lake Poets (pages, 319-322), the following rtbte is ap- 
pended “ The annuity was not renewed, but a sum of ;f3oo 

was ultimately handed over to Coleridge by the Treasury. 
Even apart from this bounty, Coleridge was not a sufferA- by 
the withdrawal of the King’s pension, for Frere made it up to 
him annually 

It IS interesting to know that Lamb played so useful and character* 
■Stic a part in this matter * 

“ The Sugdens ” Ido not idtntify these friends 
“ ad vol Flias ’’ Thjp would refer, I think, to the American 
volume, published without authority, in 182B, under the title Elia , 
or, Second Senes, which Lamb told N P Willis he liked It con- 
tained three pieces not by Lamb , the rest made up from the, Works 
and the London Magazine (see Vol II , notes) ] 

LETTER 534 

CHtRLFS Lamb to Edward Moxo* 

Pray forward the enclosed, or put it in the post 

[No date Eafly August, 1831] 

D ear M. — l^he E a here memorised was Getfrge Dawe, 
awhom il knew well ajd heard many anecdotes of, Aoir^ 
Daniels aad Westall, at H tRo^rs’s —to each of thekt it 
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will be well to send a Mag in my name It will fly like 
wild Are among the K. Academicians and artists Could you 
get hold of Proctor — his chambers are in Lincoln s Inn at 
Montagu’s— or of Janus Weathercock — both of their prase 
IS capital Don’t encourage poetry The Peter’s Net does 
not intend funn> things only All is fish And leave out the 
sickening KIi.i .it the end Then it may comprise letters and 
charartei s hddi est to Peter - but a signature forces jt to be all 
characteiistK of the one nun Elia, 01 the one man Peter, which 
cramped me formerly 1 have agreed no! for .ny sister to 
know 'the subjects I thuse till the Mag comes out, sobewaie 
of speaking of ’em, or writing about ’em, save geneially 
He particular about this warning Can’t you drop in ^ome 
afternoon, and take a bed ' 

l^\itAtliena'uni has been hoa'wl with some exquisite poetry 
that “was 2 or 3 months <igo in Hone’s Ucok 1 like your ist 
No capitally Hut is it not small Come and see us, weeK 
day if jiossible C L 

[Moxon had just acquired Thi Ent>bshmaH\ Magaiine and 
Lamb cnntributed tn the September number his " Kucollections of 
a Late Royal Academician," Ceoige Dane (see Vol 1 of this 
edition), under the general title “ Peter’s Net ” Daniels may have 
I een^Thomas nr William Daniell. both landscape painters. West- 
all may have been Kicharri Westall, the historical painter, or William 
Westall, the topographical paint 'r H Rogers was Henry Rogers, 
brother of the poet 

•‘The AtUennum has been hoa'cd” The exquisite poetry was 
FitrGerald’s “ Meadows in Spring ’’ (seJ^ next letter) ] 

LETTER 533, 

Ci[ Mill's L'iMi. 10 EinvtKi) Moxon 

[i-M Aug 5, 1831 ] 

S END, or bung mo, Hone’s No foi August 

Huntfjs a fool, and his cntics The anecdotes of E 

andofCi D are substantially true What does Elia (or Peter) 
care for dates ’ 

That n the poem J mean I do not know who wrote it, 
but IS in hSone’s book as far back as April 
■Ps a poem I envy — fAat- & Montgomery’s Last Man 
i^no'hing el^e of his) I envy tHl writers, because 1 feel I 
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could have done something hke it ^ is a coxcomb 

W IS a & d great Poet L 

[Hone wai now editing his Year Book Under the date April 
30 had appeared Edward hit/GeAld’s poem, “ The Meadows in 
Spring ” with the following introduction ’ — 

1 hese verses ire tn the old style , rather homely in expres 
Sion , but I honestly profess to stiek more to the simplicity ot 
the Old poets than the modems and to love the philosophical 
good hiynor of our old writers more than the sicklj melancholy 
of the Byronian wits If my verses be not good, they sie good 
humored and that is something 

> 

Hhe editor of Tlit Aihinaum, in reprinting the poem, suggested 
delicately that it was by Lamb Ihcre is no such poem by James 
Montgomery as ' Ihe last Man ’ Campbell wrote a “»Last Man,” 
and so did Hood but I agree with Canon Aingtr that what {^amb 
pieant was Montgonltry s “ Common Lot ” 1 give tke two poems 
in the Appendix as illustrations oi what f amb tnvied 

"Hunt IS a iool In The latter ioT August t, Leigh Hunt had 
quoted much of I tmb's essay on Uliston I do not, however, hud 
any adverse criticism 

“ L and Cr 1 ) ’ 1 amb had written in the August number of 

1 he EnghsitnMtt r Ma^anm his Reminiscences oP 1 lliston ” 
Lamb s article on fieorge Uawe did not appear till the September 
number but peihaps Moron alreac^ had the copy ] 

LLI IAK 536 

CutKirs Lyti* 10 Edwakj) Moxon 

[pm Sept 5, 1831 J 

D ear M , \ oui Better tontents pleiscd me I am only 
afiaid of taxing you,* yet I wtnt a stimulus, 01 I think 
I should diag sadly 1 shall keep the monies in tiust till I 
see you fairly over the next 1 J inuary Then I shall look 
upon ’em as earned Colburn shall be wiiUen to No pait 
of youis gave me mote pletsure (no, not the £10, tho’ you 
may gnn) than that you will levisit old Enfieldyiwhich 1 hope 
w ill be always a pleasant idea to you 

Yours veiy faithfully 

C L 


1 


[ The letter's cbntents was pretumably payment for Lamb’s<lontri 
butidfi to Engluhman’s 9 fag(^snu\] 
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‘LETTER 537 

Charles Lame to William Hazliit, Jr 

[p M Sept 13, 1831 ] 

D ear W" — We have a sick hoilse, Mrs Wes.w'*'' daughter 
m a fevei, it Giandaughter ifi tlie ineades, it it is better 
to see no company just now, but 111 a week or two we shall be 
very glad to see you , come at a Iia/aril then, on ,t week day 
if you tan, because Sundays aie stuff'd up with friends on 
both parts of tins gre.i^ lU-mix’d family Your second letter, 
dated 3^ SepP , c ame not till Sundv A we staid at homO'. m 
evens in exjiec tation of seeing you 1 ha\ e turned A: twisted 
what you a ik’d me to do in my head, & am obliged to say I 
can »Jt undertake it — but as a coinpositiop for declining it, 
will you act6pt some \erses which 1 meditate to be addrest 
to you on jour father, cV piefixable to jour Life ’ Write me 
word that 1 may have ’em leady against 1 see you some 10 
days hence, when I calculate the 1 louse will be uninfected 
Send your mother’s address 

If you are likely to be again at Cheshiint befoic that tune, 
on second thoughts, diop in heie, A consult 

Yours, 

C L 


Not a line is yet wiitlen so say, if 1 shall do ’em 

[This is the only letter extant to the younger 1 larlitt, who was 
then nearly twenty William Hazlitt, the essayist, had died Sep- 
tember 18, 1830 Lamb was at his bedside. 3 he nienioir of him 
by his son, was prefixed to the iMetm Ktniatiis 111 1S36, but no 
verses by Lamb accompanied it When this letter was last sold at 
Sotheby’c in June, igcia, a copy ot verses was attached beginning — 

Thele lives at Winterslow a man of such 
Rare talents and dev p learning 
r 

in the handwriting of William Hazlitt They bear more traces of 
being Mary I-amb’s work than her brother's ] 
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LETTER 53& 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

[p M October 24, 1831 ] 

''F'O address an 4bdica|ed monarch is a dice point of breed- 
A. mg 'To give^him ,his lost titles is to mock him , to 
withholi} ’em is to wound him But his Minister who &lls 
with him may be gracefully sympathetic I do honestly feel 
foi your diminution of honors, and i egret even thejileasing 
cares which are part and parrel of greatness Your magnani- 
mous submission, and the cheerful tone of youi renunciation, 
itf a Lettei which, without flattci>, would have made an 
“ Ariicip,” and which, rarely as 1 keep letters, shall be pre- 
served, comfort me a little Will it please, or plague you, to 
say that when yotir Paicel came I damned it, f<jr my pen was 
warming in my hand at a ludicious description of a Landscape 
of an R A , which I cilculaled upon sentlinn you*to morrow, 
the last day you gave me Now any one calling m, or a letter 
coming, puts an end to my writing foi the day Little did I 
think that the mandate had gone out, so destruotii e to my 
occupation, so lelicving to die apprehensions of the whole 
body of R A ’s So you see I Jiad not quitted the ship wljile 
a plank was lemaining ’ 

To drop metaphors, I am --iiie you have done wisely The 
very spirit of your epistle speaks that you have a weight off 
youi mind 1 have one on mine 1 he cash in hand, which, 
as ***** * less ti uly says^ bums in niy pocket I feel queer 
at leturning it (w ho does not ’) You feel awkward at re-taking 
It (who ought not ’)»Is then no middle way of adjusting this 
fine embariassniciit ’ I tsink 1 have hit upon a medium to 
skin the sore piece ovei, if not quite to heal it You hinted 
that there might lit something under / lo by and by accruing 
toi&e Divt/" \ Afomj You are sanguine -say /y los — that 
1 entirely renounce and abjure all future interest in, 1 insist 
upon It, and ' by Him 1 will not name " 1 won’ttouch a penny 
of It That will split youi Loss one half— and leaie me con- 
spientious [xissessor of what I hold Less than your assent 
to this, no propcKial will I accept of > 

The Res Mr , whose name you have left illegible (is 

It Sea-gull f) hever sent me ■any book on Christ’s HoBjiit. by 
whidh I C 9 uld dream that*I v/sp indebted to hiny for a CitdicV 
VI.— 23 
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tion. Did G D sendfhis penny tract to me to convert me to 
Unitananism ^ Dear blundenng i>oul ' why I am as old a 
one-Ooddite as himself Or did he think his cheap publication 
would bring over the Methodists over the way here ? How- 
ever I’ll give It to the oew-ojiener (in whom I have a little 
interest,) to hand over to the Clerk, whose wife she sometimes 
dunks tea with, for him to lay bpfore' the Deicon, who ex- 
changes the tivility of the hat with him, for him to transmit 
to the Minister, who shakes h.ind with him out of Chapel, and 

he, in all odds, will with it t 

I w i^h ver> much to see you I leai e it to you to come 
how you w’lll We shell be very glad (we need not repeat) to 
see your sister, 01 sisters, with you— but for you individually 
I will just hint that a dropping in to Pea unlook’d for about 
5, stopping' bread n-c heese and gm-and -water, is worth a 
thouftind Sundays 1 am naturally mise»able on a Sunday, 
but a week day eiening and Supper is like old times Set 
out ttemi, tfnd give no time to deliberation 

PS The 2d vol of hlia is delig’'htful(-)y Ixiund, 1 mean) 
and quite cheap Why, man, tis a Uniciue— 

If I write inutli more I shall expand into an a>’tirle, which 
I cannot afford to let you hast so cheap 

By the b), to shew the perverseness of human will- while 
I thotight I i/iutf furnisliMne of those acrinsed things monthly. 
It seemed a Labour above Hercules’s “ Twelve ” in a year, 
which were evndently Monthly Contributions Now I am 
emancipated, 1 feel as if I had a thousand Essays swelling 
within me False feelings Ixith 

I have lost Mi Aitkcn’s Towp address do you know it ^ 
Is he theic ’ 

Your ex- Lampoonist, 01 Lambcpunnist from Enfield, Oct 
24, or “last day but one for receiving aiticles that can be 
inserted ” 


[Moxon, finding I hi hugUshman's Maguzim unsuccessful, gave 
it up suddenly after the October number, the thud under his direc- 
tion His leg*er to Lamb on the subject is not now forthcoming. 
The ludicrous description of a landscape by an R A. is, I imagine, 
that of the garden of the Hesperides in the Elia essay on the 
“ Barrenni ss of the Imagiiiativ e Faculty m the Production of Modirn 
Art ’’ (see Vol II ) Prdoably Turner's '* Ciarden of the Hesperides ’’ 
in the NatiiAial Gallery 

“ Devil’s Money ’ Lamb means money due ,for Satan in 
Seat^h of a Wtfe, I do noi identify^* *»♦»*, ^ 
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“Thefiev Mr. 1 have not identified this gentleman 

“ G D. penny tract ” I have not found Dyer’s tract 
“ Mr. Aitken " John Aitken, editor of Constable's Miscellany, 
whom Moxon would have known at Hurst & Co.’s ] 

LETTER 5,39 

Ch\ki.E'» Lrfun 10 Edvvaru moxon 

[p M Dec* 15, 1831 ] 

D ear M +.S I know, has an avcision, amounting almost 
to norror, of if \Kc. luould not lend his narse The 
other I might wnng a guinea fioni, but he is very properly 
of his guineas It would lie irflpropcr in me to apply to 
him, and impertinent to the othei I hope this w ill satisfy you, 
but don’t give my leason to H ’s friend, simply, s^j I decline it 
1 am very much obliged to you for thinking of Cary Put 
me dow’n seven Shillings (uasn’tht ’) in your bAoks, and I set 
you down for moie in my good ones < )nc Copy, will go down 
to immortality ntno, the moie lasting as tlie:*lcss its leaves are 
distuibed This Letter will cost you 3d -- but I did not like 
to be silent on the abov c t 

Nothing with my name will sell, a blast is upon’it Do not 
think of such a thing, unless ever you become nch enough to 
sjieculate • , 

being praised, and being bought, are diftercnt things to a 
book h'ancy books sell frdm fashion, not from the number 
of their real likers Do not come at so long intervals Here 
we are sure to be 

[S and H 1 do not idintify -perhaps Southey and Hunt 
Hunt’s need of guineas was^chionic The reference to Cary is not' 
very clear I amb seems to suggest that he is giving Cary a copy 
of a book that Carv will not^ead, but will preserve 

“ Nothing with my name ” Moxon nmy perhaps have just sug 
gested publishing a second senes of C/io | 

LETTER 540 

Chari bs Lamu 10 Josi-ph HuMb’s Daughters 

[No date 1832 ] 

M any thanks for the wrap-rascaj, but how delicate the 
insinuating in, into the pocket, of that sitl, in papet; 
too' Wlyi vOas it? Amelia, Caroline, Julia, AugAta, 01 
“ Scots -vyho have ” ? 
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As a set-off to the very handsome present, which I 
lay out m a pot of ale certainly to her health, I have paid 
sixpence for the mend of two button-holes of the coat now re- 
turn’d, She shall not have to. say, “ I don’t care a button for 
her ” 

Adieu, tr6s aiihables ' 


Buttons 

6d 

Gift 

3 i 

Due from 

1 

1 

1 

which pray accept 

, from your fuilish coatforgetting 


C. L(. 

[Joseph flume we have met Mr Ha/litt writes “ Amelia 
Hume became Mrs Bennett, Julia Mrs lodhunter The i latter 
personally infbrmed me in idSS that her Aunl' Augusta perfectly 
recollected ^all the circumstances [of the present note] The in- 
cident seems to hive taken place at the residence of Mr Hume, in 
Percy Street, Bloomsbuiy, and it was Amelia who found the three- 
pence halfpenny in the coat which Lamb left behind him, and who 
repaired th^ button-hoks 1 he sister who is described as ‘ Scots 
wha ha'e ’ was Louisa Hume , it was a favourite song with her " 
Mrs, Todhuiitcr supplied the date, 183a ] 


LETTER 541 

Chari vs Lamd 10 Charlks Wfni worth Dh^kf, 

, [i> M March 5, 1832 ] 

D r Sir, My friend Aders, a German merchant, German 
born, has opend to the public at the Suffolk St Gallery 
his glorious Collection of old Dutch and German Pictures 
Pray set them You have only to name my name, and have 
a ticket — Ifyouhjvenoti eteived one already You will poi&ibly 
notice ’em, and might lug in the inclosed, which 1 wrote for 
Hone’s Year^ Book, and has appear’d only there, when the 
Pictures were at home in Euston Sq 1 he fault of this match- 
less set of pictures is, the admitting a few Italian pictures 
with 'em, which I wou^d turnout to make the, Collection unique 
and pure iThose old Albert Durers have not had their fame 
I hawi tried to illustrate ’em U you print my* verses, a Copy, 
p'.eav*,, for me. 
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[The first letter to Charles Wentworth Dilke (i789-t864), a 
finend of Keats, Hunt and Hood, editor of Dodsley and at this tune 
editor of The Athenaum^ Lamb’s verses ran thus . — 

TO C ADERS, }i:sQ 

On his Collet tiOH t*flinUng\ by the old German Masters 

Friendliest of men, Aders, I never come 
Within the precincts of this sacn^d Room, 

I am struck with a religious fear, 

Which says ** Let no profane <ye i nter here ” 

With imagery from Heav’n the wills are clotlicd, 

Making the things <^limc seem vile and lo'ithed 
Spare Saints, whose bodu^ seem sustain'd by Love 
With Martyrs old in meek procession move 
Here kni'els a w'ceping Magdalen, less bright * 

1 o human sense for lier blurr’d checks , in sight 
Of eyes, n<w-touch'd by Heaven, more winnin|; fair 
Than when her be luty was her only t .ire. 

A Hermit here strange mysteries doth iinloik 
In desart sole, his knees worn by tlie rockt 
There Angel hai ps are sounding, whilt below 
Palm-bcanng Virgins m white ordir go 
Madonnas, vaned with so (haste design, 

Whil** all art diffeient, each seems genuine, 

And h(Ts the only fesus hard outline. 

And rigid form, by Dureibliand subdued 
lo m.stchlcss grace, and sacro-^anclitude , 

Durer, who makes thy slighted Gtrinany 
Vie with the praisi of paW-proud Italy 

Whoever t nter'st here, no more presume 
lo name a Parkkir, 01 a Drawing Room , 

But, bending lovily to each, holy Story, 

Make this thy C hape^, and thine Oratory J 

LETTER 542 

CharH'S Lamb lo S 1 ’ Coi.I'Riijgf 

April 14th, 1832. 

M y dear Coleridge, — Not an unkind thought has passed' 
in my brain about you But 1 have been wofully 
niglectful of you, so that I do not deserve to announce to you, 
that if I do not Hear fiom you before then, I will set out on 
Wednesday mt^rnmg to take you by the hand 1’ would do it 
this inomeitt, but an unexpected visit might flurry you. 1 
shall take, silence for acquiesi^enc^, and come • I am'glad 
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you could write so long' a letter Old loves to, and hope of 
kind looks from, the Gilmans, when I come 

Youis sempei idem C L 

If you evei thought an offence, much mote wrote it, against 
me. It must have been m the times of I^oah , and the great 
wateis swept it away Mary’s most kind love, and maybe a 
wrong prophet of youi bodings * heie she is ciying foi mere 
love over youi lellei I wiing out less, but no^ sinceier, 
show ei Si 

My diiection is simply, F nhcld 

[Mr Dykes Campbell's comment upon this note is that it was 
written to remote some mistaken sick man’s fancy ] 

LKrTh.R 543 

CKAKI'iS to jAMhS bHkRIlJAN KNOWI TS 

[No date ■' Apid, 1832 ] 

D ear Vn I will not see l^ondon again witlu-ut seeing 
youi pleasiint I’lay In meanwhile, piay, send three or 
four orders to a Lady w lio can ' .iflFord to pay Miss James, 
No I tirove Road, Lisson (iiote, Paddington, a day or two 
before and tome and see us soiie with my hitheito 

uncoriupted and honest booksellei 

Moxon C Lamb 

, [I have dated this April, 1832, been 'se it may refer to Knowles’ 
play " The Hunchback ’ produced April 5, 832 It might also 

possibly refer to “ the Wife ’ of a year later, but I think not ] 


LEI TER 544 

( HARiis Lami 10 John Iorsifr 

P Late April, 1832 ] 
One dd\ in my life 

Do-eome C L 

i H^VE placed pool Mary at Edmonton — „ 

1 shall be veiy glad to see the Jdunch Back did Strait 
back the ist Evene they can come I am very poorly indeed 
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I have been cruelly thrown out CAme and don’t let me 
diink tfx) much I drank more yesterday than 1 ever did 
any one day in my life 


C. L 


Do come 


Cannot your Sistei^coihe and take a half bed — or a whole 
one Which, aUb, we liAe to spare 


[Mary Li^b would have been taken to Walden House, Edmon- 
ton, where mental patients were received A year later the. Lambs 
moved there altogether 

The Hunchback would be Knowles,! the Straitback I do not 
reCognise 

John Forster (1812-1X76). whom we now meet for the first time, 
one of Lamb’s last new friends, was the author, later, of Lives of 
the Statesmen of the Commonwealth and the Lives also of,|Qold- 
smith and of Landor and Ditkens, whose close frieiul he was. His 
Life of Pym, which w’as in Vol. 11 of the Statesman, did not appear 
until 1837, but I assume that he had ridden t||e booby for some 
years ] 


LET TER 545 

ClfAKII'S L\M1« 10 EDWAKII M0.\()N (?) 

[p M June I, 1832 ] 

I AM a little inoie than half alive — 

I was inoie than l^lf dead - 
the Ladies arc veiy agitable — 

1 flatter myself 1 am less than disagreeable — 

Convey this to Mi Forster — 

Whom, with >ou, I sh.dl just be able to see some 10 days 
hence and believe me ever yours C L 

I take holster’s name to be John, 

But you know whom 1 mean, 
the Pym-praiser 
not pimp-raisei 

[This letter possibly is not to Moxon at all, as the wrapper (on 
which IS the postmark) may belong to another letter ] 
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T.ETTER S46 

Charles Lamb to Thomas Allsop 

July 2, 1832. 

A t midsummer or sooh after (I will let you know the pre- 
vious day), I will take a day w/th you in the purlieus of 
my old haunts No offeiire has bden taken, any more than 
meant My house is full at present, but empty of ils chief 
pride. She is dead to me for many months But >1 hen I see 
you, thei. 1 will say, Come and see me With undiminished 
friendship to you ^tli, 

Your faithful but queer C L • 

How you frighted me ' Never write again, “ Coleridge is 
dead,” at the end of a line, and tamely come in with 
' “ to his friends ” at the beginning of another ' Love is quicker, 
and fear from love, than the transition ocular from Line to 
Line 

LETTER 547 

Charles Lamb to Wai pek Wiison > 

[Dated .at end Aug , 1 832 ] 

M Y'deai Wilson, I cahnot let my old friend Mrs Hazlitt 
(Sister in Law to poor W'm Harlitl) leave Enfield, 
without endeavouring to introduce her to you, and to Mrs 
Wilson Her daughter has a School ip your neighbourhood, 
and foi her talents and by [for] her merits I can answer If 
^it lies in your power to be useful to them in any way, the obli- 
gation to youi old office-fellow will be great I have not 
forgotten Mrs Wilson’s Album, afid if you, or she, will be 
the means of procuring but one pupil for Miss Hazlitt, I will 
rub up my podi poetic faculty to the best But you and ^he 
will one day, 1 hope, bring the Album v ith you to Enfield — 
Poor Mary is ill, or would send her lore— 

Yours very Truly 

C Lamb 

News — Collet is dead,, Du Puy is dead 1 am not — Hone ' 
IS turned Behqver in Irvmg and his unknown Tongues 
" In the name of dear Defoe which alone mighi be a Bond 
of Vniiyi between us. Adieu 'r 
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[Mrs. Hazlttt was the wtfe of John Hazhtt, the miniature painter, 
who died in 1837. I have been unable to trace her daughter’s 
history. 

Collet I do not recognise. Probably an old fellow-clerk at the 
India House, as was Du Puy Itiis true that Hone was converted 
by Irving, and becam^himseli a prbachei*] 

LETTER 548 

CiArlfs Lami! to Henry Crabb Robinson 

[No date ^ Early October, 1^2.] 

F or Landor’s kindness I have just esteem I shall tip 
him a Letter, when you tell me Wow to address him. 
ftive Emma’s kindest regrets that I could not entice her 
good friend, your Nephew, here 

Her warmest love to the Bury Robinsons — our all thtee to 

H. Crab C 1 

[Mr. Macdonald's transcript adds “ AccompanyiiSg copy of 
Landor's verses to Emma Isola, and others, contributed to Miss 
Wordsworth’s Album, and poem written at Wast-water. C L.” 

The Bury Robinsons were Crabb Robinson’s brother and other 
relatives, whbm Miss Isola had met when at Fornham ]* 

LETTER 549 

Chart FS Lamb 10 Wat ter'.Savagf Landor 

[No dale October, 1832 ] 

D ear Sir, pray ac^pt a little volume ’Tis a legacy 
from Elia, you’ll see . Silver and Gold had he none, 
but such as he had, left Ifc you I do not know how to 
thank you for atten'ding to my request about the Album 
I thought you would neifer remember it Are not you 
proud and thankfpl, Emma > ^ 

Yes, %iery, both — 
£mma Isola 

Many things I had to say to you, which there was not time- 
for One why should I forget ^ ’tis for Rose Aylmer, which 
h%5 a charm I cannot explain I lived upon it for weeks — 
Next I forgot to tell you I knew all your Welch annoy- 
ancers, the measuieless Beethams I knew a quarter of a 
mile of theqi *17 brothers add 16 sisters, as they appSar to 
me m meQiory There Whs oAe of them that u$ed to fix hA 
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long legs on my fendtr, and tell a story of a shark, eveiy 
night, endless, immortal How hate I grudged the salt sea 
ravener not hat ing had his gorge of him ' 

The shortest of the dauglj^ers measuied 5 foot eleven 
without her shoes Well, some day we may confer about 
them But Ihey^weie tall Surel 1 ^have discover’d the 
longitude t 

Sir, If you can spaie a moment, I should be happy to heal 
from you that rogue Robinson detained your ^jerses, till 
1 call’d, for them Don’t entiust 1 bit of piose to the logue, 
but believe me 

Youi obliged C L 

My Sister sends hei kind legaids 

[Cr^bb Robinson took 1 andor to see I ami on September 28, 
1832 The fol' owing passage' n 1 orster s I tfi uj I andor describes 
the visit and explains this letter — 

The hour ) e passed w ith Lamb was one of unalloyed en 
joyment A letter from Crabb Robinson before he came over 
had filled him with affection tor that most lovable of men, 
who not an infirmity to which his sweetness o' nature did 
not give something of kinship to a viitue "1 have just seen 
Charles and Mary Lamb ’ Crabb Robinson had written (20lh 
Ot,tober 1831) “ living in absolute solitude tt bnheld I find 
your poems lying open before Lamb Both tipsy and sober 
he IS ever mutteiing Rost l-tlmer But it is not those lines 
only that have a curious fascination for him He is always 
turning to Cubn for things that haunt him in the same way ” 
Then first and last hour w is now p issed together and before 
they parted th y wen old friends I visited Lamb myself 
(with B iiry Coinwall) the following month, and remember the 
boyish delight with which he read to us the verses which 
Landor has w ritten in the albiiAi of b mma Isola He had 
just received them through Robinson, tnd had lost little time in 
making 1 iLh return by sending Landor his I ast h ssays of hlia 
Ihese weie I anfior s verses — 

, lOhMMVISOIA 

btiun 111 domes I’d isgiin walls 

I ive fount uns with their njmphs aiouiul 
lerracid ind citron setuted hills 
^ bines smiling upon sacred ground 
i be gi int Alps avtrselo h ranee 
Point with imji’tient pndf to those 
C "lling the Briton to adv ince 
Am d eternal locks and snows — 
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1 dare not bid him stay behind * 

I dare not tell him where to see 
1 he fairest form the purest nimd 
Ausonia * thit e'er spring from thee 

and this is “ Rose Aylmer * — 

Ah what^vailb 4he sceptred race • 

• Ah what*the form divine • 

What every virtue every grset > 

KoseAylmtr ill wen thin 
Rose A>lmci whom thtsi w ikefiil t yes 
May wet p but ni v r st e 
A night of rneniories -ind of ‘^ighs 
I cons cr itc to thu 

df the measureless Beth ims I amb wrote in similar terms, but 
more fully, in an article in the New 1 i»us in 1825, entitled “ Many 
1 nends (sec Vol 1 ) 

On April 9, iS^4, Laiidor wrote to Lady lilessington — 

I do not think thil you evei Inew Charles l^amb, who is 
lately dead Robinson took me to see him 

Once ind once only h ive I seen thy f , 
hill* once only h IS thy tripping tongiK 
Run o < t niy ht 11 e yet m ver h is U cn It ft 
Impression on it stronger 01 more sweet 
Coidnl old mm < whu youth w is in thy years 
Wh-it wisdom in thy levity whit soul 
In every utter me cif thy pmci^ bre isl f 
Of il) th U ever wore man s form tis thcc 
I Bist would spi ng to as the gate of Heaven * 

1 say tripputtr tongue, for Charlc 1 amb stammered and 
spoke hurriedly H^did not think it worth while to put on 
a fine new coat to come down and see mt in, as poor Coleridge 
did, but met mt as if I ^ad been a friend of twenty years' 
standing, indccd^he told me I had been so, and shewed me 
some things I had written much longer ago, and had utterly 
forgotten The world wifl never see again two such delightful 
solumeb as ' The Lssays of Eha, no man living 1^ capable 
of writing the worst twenty pages of them ifie Continent 
has ^adig and Gil Bla'i, we have Llia md bir Roger de 
Covtrly 

Mrs Fields, writing in the Atlantic Monthly {$i April, 1866, 
on Landor, says that Landor told her of his visit to Lamb and said 
tlaat Lamb read to him some poetry and asked his opinion of it 
Landor said it waavery good, whereupon Vamb laughed and called 
Landor the vainest of men, for it was his own 

In^a letter^ to Southey the lini^: differed, ending thus 

Few are the spines of tlie g&nfied » 

Td spring to eailier at the gate of Heaven ] 
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-LETTER 550 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

[Late 1832.] 

A POOR mad jsher (and schooKellow of mine) has been 
pestering me through you with poetry and petitions 
I have desi'ed him to call upon you for a half soyeretgti, 
which place to my account 

I have buried Mrs Reynolds at last, who has virtually at 
least bequeath’d me a legacy of per Ann , to which add 
that my other pensione- is safe housed in the workhouse, 
which gets me £ to 

Richer by both legacies £\z per Ann 

For a loss of a loss is as good as a gam of a gam 

Buf” let tln5 be between swrselves, specially keep it from 

A or I shall speedily have candidates for the Pensions 

Mary is loid ug with a cold 
Will you convey the inclosed by hand 
When you <ome, if you evei do, bring me one Devtl’s 
Visit, I mean Southey's , also the Hogarth which ir complete, 
Noble’s 1 think Six more letters to do Bring my bill 
also C L 

[I do not identity the usher Mrs Reynolds, Lamb’s first 
schoolmistress, we have met The other pensioner I do not 
positively identity , presumably it was Morgan, Coleridge’s old 
itiend, to whom Lamb and Southey had each given ten pounds 
annually from i8ig, 

A I cannot positively identify Perhaps the philanthropic 

Allsop 

Southey’s "Devil’s Visit” was a new edition of The Devil's 
Walk illustrated by Thomas Landseer 

Noble’s “ Hogarth ” Noble was the engraver 1 

LEITER 555 

Charles Lamb ki Edward Moxon 

[No date Winter, 1832 ] 

T hank you for the books I am ashamed to take tythe 
thus oil your press I am worse to a publisher than the 
two Ubiversities and the Bnt Mus A[llan] C[upninghpm] 
I Will *Drthwith read B[aFry] C[arhwall] (I can’t get out of 
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the A, B, C) 1 have more than read. * Taken altogether, ’ti$ 
too Lovey ; but what delicaaes ' I like most “ King Death ; ” 
glOTioul ’bove all, “ The Lady with the Hundred Rings ; ” 
“ The Owl ; ’’ “ Epistle to What’s his Name ” (here may be 
I’m partial) ; “ Sit down. Sad Sjiul , “ The Pauper’s Jubilee ” 

(but that’s old, and yet; ’tis never’old) , The Falcon;” 
“ Felon’s Wife , ” dami^ “ Madame Pasty ” (but that is 
borrowq^) , 

Apple-pie IS vrry good, 

And so IS apple-pasty , 

But 

O Lard • 'tis very nasty 

bat chiefly the dramatic fragments, -scarce three of which 
should have escaped my Specimens, had an antique name 
been prefixed They exce^ his first So much for the 
nonsense of poetry , now to the serious business of hfe» Up 
a court (Blandford Court) m Pall Stall (exactly St the back of 
Marlbro’ House), with iron gate in front, and co-ttaming two 
houses, at No 2 did lately live Leishman rfty taylor He is 
moved somewhere m the neighbourhood, devil knows where 
Pray find l]im out, and give him the opposite I am so much 
better, tho’ my hand shakes in writing it, that,* after next 
Sunday, I can well sec F[orster] and you Can you throw 
B C in ? Why tarry the wheels oSray Hogarth ^ 

Charles Lamb. 

[“ I am worse to a publisher ” There is a rule by which a pub- 
hsher must present copiit; of every book to the Stationers’ Hall, to 
be distributed to the British Museum, the Bodleian, and Cambridge 
University Library • 

“AC . B C*” Allan Cunningham’s Maid of Elvar and 
Barry Cornwall's English Songs, both published by Moxon. This 
IS Barry Cornwall’s “ King Death ” — 

KING DEATH 

King Death was a rare old fellow • 

He sate where no sun could shine , 

And he lifted his hand so yellow, 

And poured out his coal-black wjne 

Hurrah > Jor the iml-black IViue / 

I'herf came to bun many a Maiden, 

Whose eyes had forgot to shine , 

And Widows, with grief o’erladen, 

For a draught of ms sleepy wine 

Hurrahf! for She cial-black Wine I 
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The Scholar left all his learning , 

The Poet'his fancied woes , 

And the Beauty her bloom returning, 

Like life to the fading rose 

Hurrah f for the coal black IVtnc f 

All carat to the roya^ old fellow, 

Wha l.iugh d till his eyeSijdropp'^ brine. 

As he gave them his hand so y^'ow, 

And pledged them in H cath’s black wine 
Hurrah i— Hurrah ' 
tlunah^ Jot Ihe coal-black Wine' 

By t'le “ Epistle to What’s his Name ” Lamb refers to some lines 
to himself which had been printed first in the London Magazine 
in 1825, entitled “ The Lpistle to Charles Lamb ” See in Ae Ap- 
pendix 

“ Madame Pasty ” Procter had some lines on Madame Pasta 

“ My Specimens ” I.amb’b Dramatic Specimens, which very 
likel5 suggested to Procter tl)e idea of “ Dramatic Fragments.” 

Under the' date November 30, iH^a, an unsigned letter endorsed 
“ From Chgries Lamb to Professor Wilson ” is printed in Mrs. Gor- 
don’s "CAmfo/AcrlVrti't/i ’’ A Memoir of yolm Wilson Although 
in Its first paragraph it might be I.amb’s, there is evidence to the 
contrary in the remainder, and I have no douht that the endorse- 
ment was .2 mistake It is therefore not printed here ] 


I,ETTER 553 

CH^RLB.S L\MB r(i EmVMtn Moxdn 

[Daleil by Forster at end Dec , 1833 ] 

'"T'HIS IS my notion Wait tiP you are able to throw away 
X a round sum (say £ 1 500) upon a speculation, and then 
—don’t do it For all youi lo\ in^ encouragem*® — till this final 
damp came in the shape of your lettci, thanks — for Hooks 
also —greet,, the Fosteis and I’rottors- and come singly or 
conjunctively as soon as you lan Johnson and Fare’s sheets 
have been wasH d —unless you piefer Danby’s Iasi bed — at 
the Horseshoe 

[I assume Lamb’s advice to refer to Moxon’s intention of found- 
ing a paper called The Reflector, which Forster was to edit. All 
trace of tins periodical ihas vanished, but it existed in December, 
1832, for t^rce numbers, and was then withdrawn. Lamb 
contrtsuted to it •> 

( Jo,}inson and Fare had jut.t mt-rderii — on Decemb'er 19 — 'a Mr. 
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Danby, at 'Enfield They had met him jp the Crown and Horse- 
shoes (see note to next Letter) 

Mr *JV C. Harlitt prints a note to Moxon in his Bohn edition 
in which Lamb advises the withdrawal of The Reflector at once. 
This would be December, 183a.] 


LL rTER.553 

CHMtTFS L\Mi! 10 John PoRsiFif 

To Me?sis Bradbuiy A E\ans, 14 Bouvene Stiegt, fleet 
Street foi the Eilitoi of the Kcfleitoi fiom C Lamb 

» 

[pm Dec 23, 1833] 

I AM very soi 1 y the pooi Reflet toi is aboitive Twas a child 
of jfood pioinise foi its-i/cc^i But if th^ champs aie 
so much against It, willuliaw imitiediattly Itsis idle up hill 
waste of money to spend .inothei stamp on it 

(Around the seal of this note are the words in Lamb’s hand 
“ Obiit I'dwardus Ktflettor Armiger, 31 Dtt , 1832 Natus tres 
hebdomidas. Pax amm-e ejus ” , 

The newspaper stamp at that tinu was foui pence (less 25 per 
cent ) 

Here should cornea lutlei iiuin L^mb to Louisa Badapis (nte 
Holuoft), dated December 31, 1832, not atailable for this edition, 
in which after some plain speJking about the Westwoods, Lamb 
refers to the murder of Mr Danby at Lnfield by Fare and two 
other men on the night r^f December 19, and says that he had been 
in their company at the inn a little before, and the next morning 
was asked to give his evidtrjfe Canon Ainger says that Lamb’s 
story is a hoax, but 4 reads reasonably enough and might as easily 
have happened as not ] 


LETTER 554 

CiFAKLi s Lamb to Edward Moxon 

[No date ajan , 1833] 

• 

T HAVE a pi oof from Dilke That selves foi next Satur- 
i day What foistcr had, will ^erve a second I sent 
you a thrd eonduding article for him and ns (a capital hit, I 
think, about (aervantes) of wljich I leave you to judge v^hethe^ 
we %hall Hot want it to^tinti^^n? a third or even §ecoj}d 
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week. In that case heg D. to clap them in all at once ; and 
keep the Atheneums to print from. What I send is the con- 
cluding Article of the painters 

Soften down the Title in the Book to 

f 

“Defect of the ImaginMive Faculty m Artists,” 
Consult Dilke 

[Lamb's Eha essay “ Barrenness of the Imaginative h'aeulty m the 
Production of Modern Art,” intended originally foi ' 'he English- 
man's J^agaztne, was partly printed by Forster m 2 he Reflector 
and finally printed in full in The Athenaum in January and Febru- 
ary, 1833. The reference to Don Quixote is at the end. Moxon 
was already printing the Last Essays of Eha 

“ Consult Dilke ” was a favourite phrase with Lamb and Hood 
and, long b^ore, with Keats ] 


LETTER 555 

Chari, KS Lamu to Edwirp Moxon 

[I'M Jan ,3(1833)] 

B e sure and let me have the Atheneum — or, if they don't 
appear, the Copy back^Again I have no other 
I am glad you arc iiuroduced to Rickman, cultivate the 
introduction I will not forg-t to write to him 
1 want to see Blackwood, but not without you 
We are yet Emma-less 
And so that is all I can remember 
This IS a coikscrew 
\Here is a florid ( orkscrcia ] 

C Lamb, born 1775 
flourished about 
the year 1832 

C L Fecit — 

[Lamb refe.s still to the “ Barrenness of Imagination ” series 
There are several scraps addressed by Lamb to Forster m the 
South Kensington Museum , but they are undated and of little iti- 
portance. I append onp or two here — ] 
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LETTER 55fl 

Charles Lamb to John Forster 

[No date ] 

Orcters 

G O to Drike’s, or J-et^Mockson^ and ax him to add this to 
what I sent him a few days since, or to rqptinue it the 
week afteia The Plantas Ac are capita] 

Requests 

Come down with M and Dante and L E L on Sunday 

Elia. 

I dont mean at his House, but the Atheneum office Send 
It there Hand shakes 

[The Plantas v^ould probably be* a reference tcA the family of 
Joseph Plantas of the British Museum M and Dante and L. E, L. 
would be Moxon, Cary and Letitia Landon, the^poetess, to whom 
Forster was for a while engaged 

This letter, up to a certain point, was repeated as follows. 
It also IS at^Soutfi Kensington — ] 

LETTER 557 

ChakiI's Lamb 10 John Fokstfr 

[No date ] 

I WISH youd go totUilke’s, or let Mockson, and ax him 
to add this to what I .sent him a few days since, or to 
continue it the week aftet The Plantas Ac are capital. 
Come down with Procter and Dante on Sunday I send you 
the last proof — not of my ffiendship 1 knew you would like 
the title I do thoroughly The Last Essays yf EJia keeps 
out jtny notion of its being a second volume 

LETTER 558 

Chari, F b Lamb to John Forster 

[No date ] 

T HERE was a talk of Richmond on Sunday (but we were 
hampered with an unavoidable engagement thA day, 
besides that I wish t^ sh Jw it you Vhen the wopds ^e ’p fUl 
VI. — 24 
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leaf Can you have a ijmet evening here to night or to- 
morrow night ’ We are certainly at home 

Yours C Lamb 

Fnday. 


LETTER S59' 

CiiARi.Ks Lamb to Etiwaku Moxon 

[pm Jan 24,14833] 

D eaf? Murray ' Moxon 1 mean — I am not to be making 
you pay postage every day, but cannot let pass the 
congratulations of sister, brotlier, and “Silk Cloak,” alltnosl 
cordial on your change of place Rogers approving, who can 
demur ? Tell me when you get into Dover St and what the 
'No is-Lthat 1, may change foolscap foi gilt, and plain Mr 
for Esq' I shall Mister you while you stay^ — 

If you are liot tqo great to attend to it, 1 wish us to do with- 
out the Sonnets of Sydney 13 will take up as many pages, 
and be too palpable a fill up Perhaps we may leave them 
out, retaining the article, but that is not woitli saving I 
hope you liked niy Cervantes Article which I sent you yester- 
day 

Not adi inapt quotation, for your fallen predecessor in Albe- 
marle Street, to whom you must fine the coup du main — 

Murray, long i noiigh his country’s prnle 

Pope 

[7%r«, wiiUen at the bottom of the pa^e'] there’s [and 
written on the not pa^c'\ Iheie’s nothing ovei here 

[Moxon was r oviiig from 64 New Bond Street to 33 Dover Street 
“ Silk Cloak ” would, I imagine, probably be a name for Em-na 
Isola. 

“ The Sonnets of Sydney ” — Lamb’s E/to essay on this subject. 
It was not omKted from the Lor/ hssny, which Moxon was to 
publish, and eleven so.inets were quoted 

“ Your fallen predecessor " It is hardly needful to say that^ 
Moxon made very little difference to Murray’s business. The line 
is from Pope's Sixth Epistle of the First Book of Horace. To Mr. 
Murray, who afterwards was Earl of Mansfield ] 
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LETTER S6o 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

[ 4 feb 10 PM. Feby ii, 1833] 

I WISH you WV0UI4 omit “by the abthor of Elia,” neno^ 
in afltettismj,* that damn’^ “ Devil’s Wedding ” 

I h^d sneaking hopes you would have dropt i> today — tis my 
poor birjfcda> Don t stay away so {,ive horstei a hint — you 
aie to bring your biothei some day —sn/tn in better weather 
Pray give me one line to say if you receiv’d and’foiwaided 
Emma’s pacquet to Miss Adams, • 
and how Dovei St looks 
Adieu 

Is there no Blackwood this month ■' 

\Addtd on im t> — ] • 

What sepaialion will there be between the fiiend’s pieface, 
and 1 Hi- Essays ^ Should not “ Last Ess.yjs Jr* ” head them ’ 
If ’tis too late, don’t mind I don’t t aie a farthing about it 

[ “ Wlyat separation ’ - the Last Essa}s of hlta .were preceded 
by “ A Character of the Late 1 lia ” 

Here should come a letter from Lamb to Louisa Badams, dated 
February 15, ibyy I amb b8gins,with a further referepceto the 
Lnheld murdci He says that his sistci and himself have got 
through the In/irno with thetielp of Cary, and Mary is beginning 
1 aeso 1 

LLTIER 561 

CHAKiis Lamp 10 Edward Moxon 

[No date Feb , 1833 ] 

M y deal M I send you the last proof not of my friend 
ship "piay sec to the hnish 

1 think you will see the necessity of adding those words aftei 
“ Pieface ’’—and “Preface” should be in the “contents- 
table 

1 take foi granted you approve the tifle I do thoroughly — 
Perhaps if you advertise it in full, as it now stands, the title 
page might have simply the Last Essays of Elia, to keep out any 
notion of Its being a second vol — 

^Well, J wTsh us luck heafyly for your sake who hav 5 smarted 
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LEtTER 562 

Charlb-s Lamb to T N. Talfourd 

February, 1833 . 

M y dear T., — Now cannot. I call him ^erjeant ; what is 
there in.a coif ’ Thosd canvas' -.leevesj protective from 
ink, when he was a law-chit — a Chttty\va%, (let the leathe^ dpron 
be apocryphal) do more ’sjiecially plead to the Jury Qimrt of 
old memory The costume (will he agnire it was as of a desk- 
fellow or Socius Plutei Melhought I spied a brother ' 

That familiarity is extinct for ever Curse me if I can call 
him Mr Sergeant — except, mark me, in company Honour 
where honour is (lue , but should he ever visit us, (do you think 
hft ever w 11, Mary ’) what a distinction should I keep up be- 
tween him and our less fortunate friend, H C R * Decent 
respect shall aliyays be the Crabb’s — but, somehow, short of 
reverence ' 

Well, of my old fi lends, 1 have lived to see two knighted 
one made a judge, another in a fair way to it Why am I res- 
tive ? why stands iny sun uixm Gibeah 

Variously, my dear Mrs Talfourd, (1 can be more familiar 
with hbr •). d/h Serjeant 7 </'fottrtl,--my sistei prompts me 
—(these ladies stand upon ceremonies) — has the congratulable 
news affected the members of oui small commumty Mary 
comprehended it at once, and entered into it heartily Mrs 

W was, as usual, perverse -wouldn’t; or couldn’t, undei - 

stand It A Serjeant ^ She thought'Mr T was in the law. 
DMn’t know that he e\ er ’listed 

Emma alone truly symp.ithised She had a silk gown come 
home that very day, and has precedence liefore her leaimed 
sisters accordingk' 

We are going to drink the health of Mr and Mis Seijeant( 
with all the young serjeantry— and that is all that I can see 
that I shall gel bj the promotion 

Valete, et mementot^ amii 1 quondam vestri humilliini 

C L 

r L 

[Talfourd, who had been pupil of Joseph Chitty, had just become 
a s 6 rjeant.|> 

*• H. C. R.” — Ciabb Robinson., 1 

'* Ifiy (f.d frJ'jnds.” Stoddart and Tuthill'weit knighted, Jtarron 
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Field was a judge; Talfourd was to* become both a knight and a 
ju^e. 

" Mrs W Mra. Westwood, I suppose.] 


LIFTER 563 

ChaTiliis'Lamb to Edward Moxon 
^ [No,date 1833.] 

D r Id let us see you k your Brother on Sunday — 

M he Elias are beautifully got up Be cautious how you 
name the probabthty of bringing ’em ever out complete — till 
these are gone off Everybody’d s>ay “ O I’ll wait then ” 

An’t we to have a copy of the Sonnets — 

Mind, I shall insist upon having no inoie copies only I 
shall take 3 or 4 more of you at trade pncef I am resolute 
about this .Yours e\er— 


LETTER 564 

Chari 1.S Lamb ro C W Dilkk 

[I'M^Feb, 1833] 
CHUISIIAN NAMES Of WOMEN 
(TorruTH s ) 

In Christian world M SRvthe garland \ve,u-s ' 

RmvcCA sweetens^n a Hebrew’s ear , 

(Junkers for pure Paiscni A are more clear , 

And the light Gaul by amorous Ninon sweais 
Among the ^ssei lights how Cticv shines ' 

What air of fragrance Rosamunii throws round ' 

How like a hymildoth sweet ( k 11.1A sound ' 

Of Ma%tuas, and of Ahigaii s, few lines 
Have hragg’d in verse Of coarsi st household stuff 
Should homely JDan lie fashioned But can 
You Hakkaka resist, or Marian? 

AnrEis not CesRh for love rxcusc enougk? * 

Yet, by my faitfi in numbers, I piofcss, 

These all, than Saxon FiiilH, pleas# me less 

M any thanks for the life you have givenjjs — I am perfectly 
satisfied l/ut if you advert to it again, I give you a 

delicate hint Barbaia S shadows under that name Miss 

Kelly’s early, life, and I had the Anecdote beautifully from her. 

[The sognet, addressed to Edith Southey, v^s printed miThe 
for March q, iSH 

Fo{ '* Barbara Si — sc# VoJ. 11 . of the pvsen\ed)%on.t 
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LETTER 565 

Charles Lamb to Ed^vard Moxon 

[No date Eailyi833] 

‘TV I O writint;, and no word, ever passed ‘letween Taylor, or 
In Hessey, and me, respecting cbpy right This I can 
swear. '1 hey made a volume at their own w ill, and vc'uriteerd 
me a third of piohts, which came to ^30, which came I'o Btlk, 
and nevei'came back to me Pioctor has acted a friendly 
part — when did he otherwise ’ 1 am very sorry to hear Mrs. 

P <u / suppose IS not so well 1 meditated a rallying 

epistle to him on his Gemini — his two Sosias, accusing him of 
having acted a iot.ible piece of duplicity But if his partner 
11 the dolible dealing suffeis — it would be unseasonable You 
cannot rememb' me to him too kindly Your chearful letter 
has relieved us''rom the dumps , all may be well I rejoice at 
your letting your house so mignihiently I'alfourd’s lettei 
may be directed to him “ On the Westtin Ciicuit ” ’ That is 
the way, send It With Blackwood pi ay send Pio//iana and 
a Literary Garette if you have one The P10//1 and that shall 
be immed'iy return’d, and I keep Mad Darblay foi you even 
tually, a Itngwinded leadei aopicsent h.iving use of it 
, The weather is so queer that 1 will not say 1 crpcif you 
&c —but am prepared for the pleasure of seeing you when 
you can come 

We had given vou up (the post m.in being latci and Emma 
and I have 30 times this morning 'been to the door m the 
rain to spy for him coniing 

Well, I know It IS not all settled, butyoui lettei is chearful 
and cheer making 

We join 111 tii^le love to you Elia & Co 

I am settled m any lase to take at Bookseller’s price any 
copies I have mo-e Therefore oblige me by sending a copy 
of Elia to Coleridge .-nd B Barton, and enquire (at your 
leisure of course) how I can send one, with a lettei, to Walter 
Savage Landor These 3 put in your next bill on me 1 am 
peremptoiv that it shall be so These are all 1 can want 

\ Is jp the Western ^ he goes to ReyjJmgi etc 
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[John Taylor, representing the firm fit Taylor & Hessey, seems 
to have set up a claim of copyright m those essays in the Last 
Essitjfs of Elia that were printed in the London Maganne. 

For Procter’s part, see next letter 

Ptozxiana, or, Rtcolluttoft of the late Mrs, Piotzi (Johnson's 
Mrs Thrale), was pubhshedtin r&33. It was by the Rev. E. 
Mangin. • * , • 

Mad. iTaiblay wduld be The l^emotrs of Dr. Burney, 1832, by^ 
his daughter Madame d?trblay (Admiral Burner’s niece). The 
book waaseverely handled in the Quarterly for April, 1833. 

The allowing letter, which is undated, seems to refer to the 
difficulty mentioned above — ] 

LETTER <$66 

CiiARLfcs Lamb to B W PROcrER 

Enfold, Monday. 

D ear P — *— , I have morfe than ^30 i,^ my house, and 
am independent of quarter-day, not havipg received my 
pension 

Pray settle, I beg of you, the mattei with Mr Taylor. I 
know nothing of bills, but most gladly will I forward to you 
that sum for him, for Mary is very anxious that M[oxon] may 
not get into any litigation The money is literally rotting in 

my desk for want of use I shqpid not interfere wijh M , 

tell M when you see him, but Mary is really uneasy j so 

lay It to that account, not ^ninc • 

Yours ever and two evers, C. L 

Do It smack at once, and I will exiilam to M why I 

did It It IS simply done to ease her mind When you have 
settled, write, aad I’ll send the bank notes to you twice, 'm 
halves , 

Deduct from it your share in broken bottles, which, you 
being capital in your lists, I take to be two»ihilllngs Do it 
as you love Mary and me Then Elia’s,himself again 

LETTER 567 

CHARi.fs Lamb to WiLfiAM Hone 

[March 6, 1833 ] 

D ear f nend — Thee hast sent a Christian epistle to me, 
and* I should not fiel clear if I neglected to reply to it, 
^hich would havf b*en snonhr if that vain y^un^ m^n, to 
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whom thou didst intrust at, had not kept it back We should 
rejoice to see thy outward man here, especially on a day , which 
s^uld not be a first day, being liable to worldly callers in on 
that day. Our little book is delayed by a heathenish injunc- 
tion, threatened by the njan Taylor. Canst thou copy and 
send, or bring with thee, a vanityi in vtrse which in my 
younger days I wrote on friend Aders’ pittures ■* Thou wilt 
find it m the hook called the Table \iook , 

Tryphena and Tryphosa, whom the world callljthi Mary 
and Emma, greet you with me Ch. Lamb 

i. 

6th of 3d month 4th day 

r 

[On this letter is written by Hone m pencil “ This acknow- 
ledges a note from me to C L written in January preceding and 
sent by young Wilt Harlitt. Receised in my paralysis. March, 
•r 833 .” , 

On this day Lamb gave Hone two books with the same in- 
actiption in canh — very tipstly written ] 

LETTER 568 

Ci'itKbi.s LtMii 10 Edward Moxon 

[pm March 19, 1833] 

I SHALL expect Forster and tyvo Moxons on Sunday, and 
hope for Procter 

I am obliged to be in town next Monday Could we con- 
trive to make a party (paying or not is' immaterial) for Miss 
Kelly’s that night, and i an you slfelter us aftei the play, I 
lAean Emma and me ? I fear, I r.mnot p'.rsuade Mary to 
join us r 

N B 1 1 an sleep a 1 a puhlit house 
Send an Eliaip(mind, I tmisf on buying it) to T Manning 
Esq at Sir G Tuthill’s Cavendish Squaie ' 

DO WRITE 

t 

[Miss Kelly was theiifgiving an entertainment calUd “ Dramatic 
Recollections ” at the Strand Theatre ] 
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LETTER 569 

Charles Lamb to Edward Moxon 

[^o date ’ Spring, 1833 ] 
One o Ciott: 

T his jnstant receiv’d, tftis instant I answer jKiur’s — Dr. 

Cress'^ell has one copy, which I t annot just now re- 
demand, because at his desire I have sent a “ Satan ” to him, 
which when he ask’d for, 1 frankly told him, was imputed a 
lampoon on him ' ' ' I have sent it him, and cannot, till we 
cotlle to explanation, go to him or send - 

But on the faith of a (lentleman, you shall have it back 
some day for another The 3 I send 1 think 2 of the 
blunders perfectly immateiial Bub your feelings, and I Year 
Pocket, IS every thing I have just time to pack this off by 
the 2 o Clock stage Yours till me meet 
At all events I behave more gentlemanlike than Emma did, 
in returning the copies 

Yours till ive meet — no coMi" 

Bring the Sonnets- - 

Why not publish ’em ^--lOr let another Bookseller ? 

ft 

[Dr. Cresswell was vicar oi Edmonton Having married the 
daughter of a tailor — or so Mr Filler Russell states in his account 
of a conversation with Lamb in ttotes ami Queries — he was m 
danger of heing ribaldly associated with Satan’s matrimonial ad- 
ventures in Lamb’s ballad I cannot explain to what book Lamb 
refers possibly to the Last Eriayr c^Eha, which Moxon, having 
found errors in, wished to withdraw, substituting another. The 
point probably cannot be cleared up The sonnets would be 
Moxon’s own, which he had printed privately (see a later letter) ] 

LETTER 570 

Chari Fs L.^mh lo Edward Moxon 

[p M h^arch 30, 1833.] 

D r M Emma and we are Migkted with the Sonnets, 
and she with her nice Walton ’’Mary is deep in the 
novel Come as early as you can I stupidly* overlookd 
your proposal to ’meet you in Gil^n ^anes, for m some stAnge 
way I humt^ my kg, shD-qaarter, at Forster’s ; * it is^doup 



966 Letters of C. and M, Lamb 1833 

on a stool, and Asbury attends. You’ll see us all as usual, 
about Taylor, when you come 

Yours ever C. L 

Or the night I came hon»', for I felt it not bad till yester- 
day But I scarce cafa hobble across the room 
I have seemed 4 plac^ for night jn baste . 

Maiy and E do not dream ofcany thing we have discussed 

[I fancy that the last sentence refers to an offer Miss Isola’s 
hand winch Moxon had just made to Lamb ] 

LETTER 571 

Chauiis L\mb lo Edwakd Moxon 

[No date Spring, 1833 ] 

D ear »M many thanks for the Bool.s , the Faust 1 will 
acknowledge to the Authoi But most thanks for one 
immortal* senV'nte, “If I do not ihcat him, never trust me 
again ” I do not know whether to admire most, the wit oi 
justness of the sentiment It has my cordial approbation. 
My sense of meum and tuum applauds it I maintain it, the 
eighth commandment hath a setiet special reservation, by 
.which the reptile is exempt from anj protection from it ; as a 
do^, or a nigger, lie is hot a holder of propert) Not a ninth 
of what he detains from the world is his own Keep your 
hands from picking and stealing is no ways referable to his 
acquists I doubt whether beirinf' false witness against thy 
neighbor at all contemplated this possible scrub Could 
Moses have seen the speck in vision An ex post facto law 
alone could relieve him, and we artf taught to expect no 
eleventh commandment Th» out law to the Mosaic dis 
pensation ' — unworthj to hive seen Moses’ behind — to lay his 
desecrating hands upon Elia ' Has the ifiiverent ark toucher 
been struck bknd I wonder ■’ Fhe moie I think of him, the 
less 1 think of him His meanness is invisible with aid of 
solar micr^scojie, my moral eye spiaits at him The less flea 
that bites little flfeas ' The great Beast i the beggarly nit i 
More when we meet 

Mind, you’ll com#, two of you -and couldn’t you go off in 
the mornaig, that we may have a daylong curse at him, if 
cur^s are not dis hallowed[t>y descending* so, low ^ Amen. 
Male^ catgr in extremis 
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[Abraham Hayward’s translation of PaMt was published by 
Moxon in February, 1833. Lamb’s letter of thanks was said by the 
late Edmuftd Yates to be a very odd one I have not seen it 
We may perhaps assume that Moxon’s reply to Lamb’s letter 
stating that Taylor’s claim had beenipaid contained the “ immortal 
sentence.” > • , 

*' Not a ninth.” A tailor Cftiylor) istonly a ninth of a man 
“ The less flea ” Remdmberuig Swift’s lines in ” On Poetry, a 
Rhapsody ”, — 

^o, natunilists observe, a flea 
Has smaller Heas that on him prey , 

And these have smaller still to bite ’em, 

And so proceed ad infinitum 

LETTER 57 ’ 

Charlls L\mii 10 John FousihR 

[No date ’’March, 1833] 

S WALLOW your damn’d dinner and youi; brandy and 
water fast — 

A come immediately 

I want to take Knowles in to Emma’s only female friend 
for 5 minutes only, and we are fiec for the evenfi 
I’ll do a Prologue 

[The prologue was for Sheridan Knowles’ play “I he Wife” 
Lamb wrote toth prologue and epilogue (see Vol IV ).] 

LhfTTER 573 

ChxrlI'S Lmmb to EuwarI) Moxon 

fNo date ’ Apiil 10, 1833] 

D ear M The first Oak sonnet, and the Nightingale, may 
show their fifces in any Annual unblushing * Some of 
the otlfers are very gtxid , 

The Sabbath too much what you have written before 
You are destined to shin^ in Sonnets, I tell you » 

Shall we look for you Sunday, »e did in vlim Good Friday 
[Appl 5] 

[A signature wai adtled by Mrs Mo (fin for Mr Frederick 
Locker-Lampion, evidently from another letter — J 

Youi truest friend 

* Q 
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LETTER S 74 

Charles Lahv} to C. W Djlke 

[No date April, 1833.] 

D r Sir, I r«.ad your norf in a,moiivnt of great perturbation 
with my Landlady and chucli’d it in the fire, as I should 
have dope an epistle of Paul, Ifat as far as my Sister recalls 
the import of it, I reply The Sonnets (36 of tl^ni) have never 
been printed, much less published, till the other’ day,' save that 
a fAv of ’em have come out in Annuals Two vols., of poetry 
of M ’s, have been publish’d, but they were not these The 
“ Nightingale ” has been in one of the those gewgaws, the 
Annuals ; whether the othei I sent you has, or not, penitus 
ignoro »Rut for heaven’s sake do with ’em what you like 

Yours C L. 

' The,'iroof sheets only were in my hand about a foi tnight ago 

[Moxon’s sonnets were reviewed, probably by Lamb, in TAe 
Aihenaum for April 13, 1833 The sonnet to the nightingale (see 
above) was quoted This review will be found m Vol 1 . of the 
present edition ] * 

LETTER 575 

CiiARLfcs L\Mi) 10 Mrs Wiilimvi Ayrton 

[P M April (16), 1833] 

D ear Mr-, Ayrton, I do not kpow which to admire most, 
your kindness, or your patience, in copying out that 
intolerable rabble of panegryc*fiom over the Atlantic By the 
way, now your hand is in. I wish you tvould copy out for me 
the 1 3th 1 7th and 24th of IJ.iraow’s sermons in folio, and all of 
Tillotson’s (folio also) except the first, which I have in Manu- 
script, anl which, you know, is Ayrton’s favorite Then — but 
I won’t trouWe you any farther just now Why does not A 
come and see me ? Can’t he and Henry Crabbe concert it ? 
’Tis as easy as lying is to me ^Mary’s kindest love to you 
both * Elia 

[The letter is accoippanied by a note in tlje writing of William 
Scrope Ayrton, the son of William Ayrton, copied from Mis. 
Ajyton’s Utary — ^ , 

" March 17, 1833. —Copied (1 critique upon Elia’s work^from the 
Mitrqf 'of America a sort of news pSpeA’] 
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LETTER 576 

t^HARLEs Lamb to ^dward Moxon 

[p M April 25, 1833] 

M y dear Moxon, W* per^ctly &gTee*n you* arrangement 
It has quite set giy stsfet^s 'niind at rest She will 
come with you on Sunday, anrf return at eve, and I wjll make 
comfortable *ar)angem‘s with the Buffams We desire to have 
you here dining unWestwooded, and I will try and get you a 
bottle of choice port I have transfeir’d the stock 1 told ^^ou 
to Emma. The plan of the Buffams steer^ admirably between 
two niceties Tell Emma we thoroughly approve it As our 
damnd Times is a day after the fair, 1 am setting off to Enfield 
Highway to see in a morning papei (a!<is ' the Publican’s) how 
the play ran Pray, Jiring 4 ordeis fo/ Mr Asbury — undateil 
In haste (not for negleit) 

Yours ever 

*C LAMB 

Thursday 

[Lamb evidently refers to Moxon’s engagement to Miss Isola 
being now settled 

The play was Shendan Knowles’ *“ The Wife,” produced on 
April 24 * 

The Buffams were the landladies 'of the house in Southampton 
Buddings, where Lamb lodged in town J 


Ltl 577 

Charles Iamb to Ehwarh Moxon 

[p M April 27, 1833 ] 

D ear M Mary' and I are very poorly Asbury sajrs tis 
Nothing but influen/a Mr W appears {ill but dying, 
he IS delirious Mrs W was taken so last night, that Mary 
was obliged at midnight to ^nock up Mrs Wallet to come 
and sit up with her We have had a sick child, who sleeping, 
or nq^ sleeping, next me with a pasteboard partition between, 
killed my sleep. The little bastard is gone My bedfellows 
are Cough and cramp, we sleep 3 in a bed Domestic ar- 
rangem‘“ (Blue Bhtcher ,and all’ devolve on Mary Dtfo't 
come yet to this house o^^’pesA and age We propose w\en 
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and you agree on thb tune, to come up and meet her at the 
BuflTams’, say a week hence, but do you make the 9ppointm‘. 
The Lachlans send her their tove 

I do sadly want those 2 l^st Hogarths — and an’t I to have 
the Play ? , 

Mind our spirits are good and we ai'e happy in your happi- 
nesses C L 

Our old anil ever loves to dear Em 

[‘J Mr W " was Mr Westwood — T know nothing of the Lach- 
lans.— The Play would he “ The Wife ” probably — Miss Isola 
was, I imagine, staying with the Moxons ] 

LETl'ER 578 

Charles Lamb 10 the Rev James Gili.man 

May 7, 1833 

B y a stra.ige orcurienre we have quitted Enfield for 
ever Oh ' the happy eternity ' Who is Vicar or 
Lecturer for that detestable place concerns us not But 
Asbury, surgeon and a good fellow, has offered to get you a 
Mover and heiontlei, and you may use my name freely to 
him Excejit him and Or Creswell, 1 have no respectable 
acquaintance in the dieary village At least my friends are 
all 111 \.\ie puihe line, and it might not suit to have it moved 
at a special vestry by John Gage at the Crown and Horse- 
shoe, licensed iictualler, and seconded by Joseph Homer of 
the Green Dragon, ditto, that Uie Rev J G is a fit person to 
be Lecturer, &C 

My dear James, I wish you all success, but am too full of 
my own emancipation almost 'to congratulate anyone else 
With both our loves to your father and mother and glorious 
b r C, 

Yours, C Lamb 

[The ReV James Gillman was the eldest son of Coleridge’s 
physician and Irieiid He was born in 1808 and ordained in 1831. 
He thought in 1833 of standing as candidate for the vicarship of 
Enfield, but did not cbtain it After acting as Under Master of 
Highgate Grammar School he became m 1836 Rector of Barlrey- 
stoi™, in Eent. In 1847 he b^ came Vicar ot Z^oly Tnnity, Lam- 
beth. He died in 1877. ' * • - 

‘Mar'CLamb having become ill again rnkf been moved to Edmon- 
tor., tr a private home for mental patients Lamb followed her 
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soon after, and settled in the same house. • It still stands (igta) 
almost exactly as in the Lambs’ day.] 

LETTER S79 

* 

Charles Lamb to John Forster 

date May, 1833.] 

D r F J^an you oblige m8 by sending 4 Box (irders un- 
dated Ibr the Olympic Theatre ? I supjiose Knowles 
can get ’em It is for the Waldens, with whom I live The 
sooner, the better, that they may not miss the “Wife” — I 
meet you at the Talfourds’ Saturday we^k, and if they can’t, 
perHkps you can, give me a bed 

Yours ratherish unwell 

C, Lamb. 

Mr. Walden’s, Church Street, Edpionton 
■ Or write immediately to say if you can’t get em 

[Knowles’ play “ The Wife,” produced at Covent Garden, was 
moved to tlie Olympic on May g.J 


LETTER 580 

Charlfs Lamb to John FoRST^K 

[p M May 12, 1833] 

D ear 13oy, l send you the cnginal Elias, complete 

When 1 am a little composed, I shall hope to see you 
and Proctor here , may bp, may see you first in London 

C L 

[In the Dyct and Forstei collection, at South Kensington, are 
preserved some of these MSS 

Here should come a letter to Miss Rickman, dated May 23, 1833 
“ Perhaps, as Miss Kelly is just now in notoriety, it maji amuse you 
to knqw that ‘ Barbara S ’ is all of it true of her, being ail com- 
municated to me from her own mouth The ‘wedding’ you of 
course found out to be Sally Burney’s ”] 

LETTER 581 

Charles Lamb to William Worusworth 

End of May nearly, [1833] 

D ear Wordsworth, Your ;tter, save in what res.iects 
your dear Sistei s health, chear’d me in my ew soli- 
tude Mary IS ill agai./ Her illnesses encroach yearl the 
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last was three montlM, followed by two of depression nx>st 
dreadful. I look back upon her earlier attacks with Jcmging. 
Nice little durations of six weeks or so, followed by complete 
restoration — shocking as thej^ were to me then In short, 
half her life she is dead to me, and the other half is made 
anxious with feats and loojcing^ forward to the next shock 
With such prospects, it seem’d to n.e necessary that she 
should no 'longer live with me, 'and be fluttered 'v'lth con- 
tinual removals, so I am come to live with hd , at a Mr 
Walden’s and his wife, who take in patients, and have ar- 
ranged to lodge and board us only They have had the 
care of her before. I t ec little of her , alas ' I too often hear 
her Sunt lachryma* rerum — and you and I must bear it-t- 
To lay a little more load on it, a circumstance has happen’d, 
cujus pan ‘naj;nti Jui, .ind which at another crisis I should 
havd more rfjoiced in I am about to lore my old and only 
walk-companion, whose mirthful spirits were the “ youth of 
our house,' Erjima Isola I have her here now for a little 
while, but she is too nervous propeil) to be under such a 
roof, so she will make short visits, be no more an inmate 
With my .perfect approval, and more than concurrence, she 
is to be wedded to Moxon at the end of Aug®* So “ perish 
the roses and the flowers” — how is it ^ 

'^oW to the brighter ^ide, 1 am emancipated from most 
hated and detestable people, ‘he Westwoods I am with 
attentive people, and younger — I am 3 or 4 miles nearer the 
Great City, Coaches half-price less, and going always, of which 
I will avail myself 1 have few friends left there, one or two 
tho’ most beloved Hut London’streets and faces cheer me 
inexpressibly, tho’ of the latter not one known one were re- 
maining 

Thank you for youi cordial reception of Elia Inter nos 
the Ariadne' is not a darling with me, several incongruous 
things aie in it, .but in the composition it served me as illus- 
trative 

I want you in the popular fallacieg to like the “ Home that 
IS no home ” and “rising with the lark ” 

1 am feeble, but chearful in this my genial hot weather,-p- 
walk’d 16 miles yesterdr I can’t read much>in Summer time 
With verjtkmdest love to all and prayers for dear Dorothy, 

I remain 

most attachedly yVjrs 


C LahIb. 



1833 Milton’s Best Knower 973 

at mr waMen’s, church street, edntonton, middlesex. 

Mojon has intioduced Emma to Rogers, and he smiles 
upon the project I have given E my Milton — will you 
pardon me ? — in part of a portion It hangs famously in his 
Murray-like shop 

[On the wmppet^ts idtriiten — ] 

Uf M[oxon], inclo^ this m a bMiei -looking paper, and get 
It franl^d, and good by’e oil Sundr Come earl) — 

C. L. 


[“ The Ariadne ’’ See the essay on “ Barrenness of the Imagina- 
tive Faculty,” where Titian’s “ Bacchus and Ariadne” in the 
{Rational Gallery is highly praised (see Vol II ) Wordsworth’s 
fitvourite essays in this volume were “ The Wedding ” and “ Old 
China " , 

“ My Milton ” ^ Against the reference to the portrait of f'llton, 
in the postscript, some one, possibly Wordsworth, ‘has pencilled a 
note, now only partially legible It runs thus “,^It had been 
proposed by L that W W should be the possessor of this 
picture] his friend and that afterward , it was to be bequeathed to 
Christ’s Coll Cambridge ” 

Lamb had given W'ordsworth in 1820 a copy of Paradise Re- 
gained, 1671, with this inscription ” C. Lamb to the best Knower 
of Milton, and therefore the worthiest occupant of this pleasant 
Edition. June ad 1820 ”] 


il.ErrEK 582 

CiitRLts Laml to Sarah HAZLin 

[Dated at end ] Mr Walden’s, Church Street, 
Edmonton, Maj 31, 1833 

D ear Mrs Harlitt, — I will assuredly come, and find you 
out, when I am better I am driven from house and 
home by Mary’s illness I took a sudden resolution to take 
my sister to Edmonton, 'where she was ujider medical treaf- 
ment last time, and have arranged to board and lodge with 
tiie people Thank God, I have repudiated Enfield I have 
got out of hell, despair of heaven, and must sit down contented 
in a half-way purgatory. Thus ends this strange evcntfui 
history — ' 

V1.-25 
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Hut I am nearer tovn, and will get up to you somehow 
before long — 

I repent not of my resolution 

’Tis late, and my hand unsteady, so good b’ye till we meet 

Your old C L. 


LEi'TER £83 

CfiarlI'S Lamb 10 Mary Hu ham 

June 5, 1833 

il 

D ear Mary Hctham , -1 remember You all, and teirs 
come out when I think on the yeais that have separ- 
ated us 1 li/it deal Anne should so long have remembered 
us afLcls me_ My dear Mary, my iKior sisl,er is not, nor will 
be for two months perhaps capable of appreciating the kind 
old ton); mo nory of deal Anne 

Hut not a penhv will 1 lake, and I can answer for my Mary 
when she retoveis, if the sum left can contiibute in any way 
to the comlVirt of Matilda ^ 

We will nah'e it, 01 wc will take a bit of it, as a token, 
rather than wrong her So ppiy consider it as an amicable 
arfanjjsinent 1 virite in gieat haste, or you won’t get it be- 
fore you go „ 

lEc do not loant the money . but if dear Matilda does 
not much want it, YYh>, we will take our thuds (lod bless you 

C Lamb 


[Miss Betham’s sister, Aime, who had just died, had left thirty 
pounds to Mary Lamb Mr truest Belhaiii allows me to take 
this no'e from A Him sc of Letters J 

LKITER 584 

CHYRi.ts L\mi! 10 Matilda Hktham 

I 

[June S, 1833] 

D ear Miss Hethatfn,--! sit down, very, poorly, to wriVe 
to yojg being come to Mr Walden’s, Church Street, 
Kdmtnton, to be altogether wj'h poor Mary, '.ho is very ill, 
;s ujiual^jnly that hei illhesses aro ni^A' ns many months as 
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they use!l M be weeks in duration — tjie reason yoyi letter only 
just found me I am saddened with the havoc death has 
made in your family I not know how to appreciate the 
kind regard of deai Anne , Mary will understand it two 
months hence, I hope , butftieithei she nor I would rob you, 
if the legacy will Jie of^ use (b, or comfon to you My hand 
shakes so* I can li^idly wiile*^ On Saturday week I must 
come to town, and will cJrtl on you in the mornyig before one 
o’cloclf eTill when I take kindest leace 

Youi old I'liend, 

C 

[Here should comt a note fiam Lamb to Mrs Randal Norris, 
postmarked July to, 183 ^, which encloses a note from Joseph 
Jekyll, the Old Bencher, thanking I amb for a presentation copy ot 
the Last hssa\ s of tjui (“ 1 hope not the last I ssaf s of h li^ ’’) and 
asking him to accompany Mrs Norris and her dawghters on a \ isit* 
to him. Jekyll adds that “ poor Cieorge 15>ei, blind, but as usual 
chearful and content, often gives good account of you ” 

Here should eoriie notes to Allsop, declining an invitation to 
Highgate, and to a Mr luff, warning him to be quick to use some 
theatre tickets which Lamb had sent him 1 


LETTER 585 

Ch\riis Lami 10 h,i)\\ \ki> Moxon 

[I'M (ill) 14, 1833 1 

D ear M the I^igaiths die dtltiah I’eihaps it will 
amuse Emma to teU hci, that, a tl.i) 01 two since. Miss 
Nonis (Betsy) Ccjjl cl to me on the load fiom London from « 
gig conveying hei to \\ iclfoid, and engaged me to come down 
this afternoon I think* I shall stay only c*ie night, she 
Would ha\e bepn glad of E’ s accompaniment, but I would 
not disturb hei, and Mrs N is coming to tow non Monday, 
so It would not have suited Also, C Ce Once gave me a 
dinner at Johnny Gilpin’s yesterday, wlieie we talk’d of what 
old fi lends were takeif or left in the 3^ yeai? since we "had 
met 

I shall hope to see hei on Tuesdv , 

1 Cl Bless you lx)th 

L 

Friday* 
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[Le Grice «we have mefc “Johnny Gilpin’s ” waB**f£e Bell at 
E^on^n, 

Here should come another note from Lamb to Mrs. RUndal 
Nome, in which Lamb Sat’S that he reached home safely and thanks 
her for three agreeable days. Alsr' he sends some little books, 
which were, I take it, copies of Mpxon’s private reissue of Poetry 
for Chtldren * , 

Mr W C Harlitt records/diat a lettLri'from Lahib to Miss 
Norris was in> existence in which th^ writer gave “ minute and 
humorous instructions lor his own funeral, even specifying the num. 
ber of nails which he desired to be inserted in his coffin 

LETTER 586 

41 

Chari.ks Lamb lo Edwarii Moxon 

[PM July 24, 1833] 

F 'OR god’s sake, give Enima no more’w^ches One has 
turn’d her head She is airogant, and insulting She 
said sometliHig veiy unpleasant to our old Clock in the pas- 
sage, as if he did Viot keep lime, and yet he had made her no 
appointment She takes it out e\ ery instant to look at the 
moment-hand She lugs us out into the fields, because there 
the bird-boys ask ) ou ‘‘ I’ray, Sir, ran you tell us what’s a 
Clock,” and she ansueis them ijunctually She loses all her 

timd locking “ uhat the time is ” I overheard ber whisper- 
ing, “Just so many hours, minuses, ikc to Tuesday — I think 
St Geoige's goes too slow ” - 1 his little present of Time, 

why, ’tis Eternity to her- 

What can make hci so fond of a giAgei bread watch ^ 

She has spoil’d some of the movefticnls Between ourselves, 
’she has kissed away “ half past 12,” which I suppose to be 
the canonical hoiu in Hanover Si] 

Well, if “love me, love my watcfi,” .answers, she will keep 
time to you— « 

It goes light bv tin Hoisc (.uards — 

[On the next pdi^e - ] 

Emma hast,kist this yellow wafer — a hint 

Dearest M 

Nevei mind opposite nonsense She does not lov» 
you for the watch, but tne watch for you * 
r' I wiy be at' the wedding, and keep the 30 Jijly as long as 
my poor iqpnths last me, as. a festival gli nously, 

Yoiif pUA. 



i 833 Emmas Wedding 977 

We have not heard from Cambridge. I w!ll write, the 
moment we do. 

Edmonton, 24th July, 3.^*0 post mer. minutes 4 instants by 
Emma’s watch. 

[There used to b| presf^rved'at Rowlanl (41 is now m America) 
a letter from Lamb t^ Moxon, po4lmiarked July v 8 , 1833, mention- 
ing Lamb’s anxiety about aMartin^urne} It is unnecessary to 
print tkis ^ 

LETTER 587 

Chari.fs and Mary Lamb ki Edward and Emma 
Moxon 

[No date ^ July 31, 1833 ] 

D ear Mr .md Mrs Moxon — 

Time «eiy short I w/ofe to Miss fryei, alld had' 
the sweetest letter about you, Emma, that ever friendship 
dictated “ 1 am full of goixl wishes, 1 am ci yhig with good 
wishes,” she says , but you shall see it — * 

Dear Moxon, I take youi writing most kindly and shall 
most kindly your writing from Pans— , 

1 want to ciowd .tnothci letter to Miss Fry[ei] into the little 
time after dinnei before Post time 
bo with 30000 congratulations^ 

Yours, C L. 

1 am calm, sober, h.ippy Turn over for the reason 
I got home from Dovei .St , by Evens, Au// av sober as a 
judge 1 am turning ovei a new leaf, as 1 hope you will now. 

\On the 7 iext leaf Mary La/nb •wrote — ] 

My dear Emma and Edward Moxon, 

Accept my sincere rongoatulation^ and imagine 
mpie good wishes than my weak nertes will let me put into 
good set words The dreary blank of utiUnsivered guesttons 
which I ventured to ask m vain was cleared up on the wed- 
ding-day by Mis W talking a glass of ^'ine, nflid, with a total 
change of countenance, begged lease to drink Mr. and Mrs. 
Moxon’s health It icstored me, fri^ni that moment . as if by 
in electrical stroke to the entire possession of my senses — I 
never felt so galm and quiet tVter a similar iUneft> as I^do nSm 
I ieel as»if all teaif were i^iped from niy eyes, ^d all care 
from my heart ^Ai^ LUMtf 
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I 

[A/ the foot of this letter Charles Lamb added — ] 

Wednesday. 

Dkaks Again 

Your lette; inlen upte4 a seventh game at Picquet 
p which we were having, after ‘Aalking* to U'ngtit’f and pui- 
chasing shoes We (lass out lime yi i .i/ds, walks, and read- 
ing We attack Tasso soon c ® ^ 

Never w.is such a c<ilm, oi such a leioveiv ’Tis her own 
woids, ut.dictated 

[The marriage of I'.dwardMoxon and Emma Isoh was celebrated 
on July 30 They afterwards went to Pans ‘ 

“ Mrs W ” — Mrs Walden, 1 imagine 

Here should ^omt an amusing but brief account of the wedding 
sent byiLamh to I.ouisa Badams on August io (printed by Canon 
Ainger) “ I aifi not fit for weddings or burials Both incite a 
chueUe " a '^lUiiueiit which Lamb more than once expresses 

Here should coijrc a note thanking Matilda Betham lor some 
bridal verses written for the wedding of Edward Moson and Emma 
Isola " In haste and he.iilakc ”J 

LLTIEK 588 

CiiAkiis Lauip id 11 F Cars 

Sept i;ili, 1833 

D ear Sii,--Your p.ukct I hare only just leeeived, owing, 

I suppose, to the .absence of Moxein, who is flaunting 
It .iboul ei la Pansienne with hiS new bride, our Emma, 
niuch to his satisfaction and not a little to cur dulncss We 
shall be quite well by the tune yoq letiirn from W'oicester- 
shire and mOi.t most (olrscive the lepetition) glad to see 
you here <lr arfywheie 

I will take mj; time with Dailey’s .act 1 wish poits 
would write .1 little plainer , he liegins some of his woids with 
a letter which yi unknown to the English typography 
Yours, most trill),* C Lamb 

PS -Pray let me kpow w'hen you letuin We aie at* 
Mr Walden’s. Churi h-street, Eilmonton , no longer at En- 
ffeld You will be amused to hctti that my sister and I have, 
with the aid' of Emma scrambled thijpujlA the “ Infcrno ”*by 
th4 btessqu fi/.tlierance of your prjlar^ai tianslsKion 1 
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think we scarce left anything unmadeout. But ‘out partner 
has l#ft us, and we have not yet resumed Mary’s chief 
pride in it was that she should some day biag of it to you 
Your Dante and Sandys’ Qvid are the only helpmates of 
translations Neither of yonshirk»a woid 

Fairfax’^ Tasso f!. notianslatson at all * It’s better in some 
places , but it mere^’ ob^rves tlW number of stanzas , as for 
image*, syniles, Su , he finds ’em himself, and nt^er “ troubles 
Peter for the matter ” 

In haste, deal Cary, yours evei, C ^AMli 

Has Moxon sent you “Elia,” second volume'’ if not, he 
%hall Taylor and we are at law about it 

[“Uarley's act ” Not now identifiable, I think 

" Taylor and we"” The case had apparently Sot beeT> settled 
by Procter 1 havt not found anyVcport of a law*suit ] 

LKI PER 589 

( iAKlfS ANII MaKI l.AMli TO KDW’ARO MOXON 

[p M Sept* 26, 1833] 
Thursday 

• 

W E shall be most happy (d see Einiiin, dear ^o every 
Uxly Mary’s spiftts are much better, and she longsi 
to see agan oui twelve years fiieiul You shall afternoon 
sip with lie a bottl® of suiierexcUlcnt I’oit, after deducting 
a dinner-giss foi them , We rejoyce to have E come, the 

first Fiji/, Mthout Miss' , who, I liust, will yet behave 

well; but sc might |ieiplex Mary with questions Pindar 
sadly wants Preface and notes Pi ay, E, get to Snow Hill 
before 12, fo^we dine before 2 We will iiiake it 2 By 
pustake I gae you Miss Bcthaiii’s letter, with tfie exquisite 
verses, which jay return to me, or if it b< an improved copy, 
give me the otei, and Albumi/e mine, keejiing the signature 
it IS too iirettyi famdy portrait, for you not^o cherish 

Your loving friends 

C Lamb 
M Lamb 

, fPir(^ar*was Ciw’s editidii, wjiich Moxon had mst*pubhshed. 
Miss Betham’s ve's Pam sorry not to beab|p toxgivCabut the 
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following poim was addrdssed to Moxon by Lamb and pnnted m 
The AiheHaum for December 7, 1833 — 

TO A FRIEND ON HIS MARRIAGE 
What makes a happy wedidtk } What has fate 
Not given to>thee m thy wcT-thosf^n m^e? 

Good sense — good burner , —these are tnvial things, 

Dear M , that cach*\i itc encpmiasf sings 

But sire hath these « and more 'A mind exempt 
l^roni eveiy loiv-bred p«tssion, where contempt, 

Nor envy, nor detraction, ever found 
A harbour yet , an understanding sound , 

Just views of right and wrong , perception full 
Of the deiormt^, and of the beautiful, 

In life and inanneis , wit above her sex, 

Which, as a gem her sprightly converse decks , 

E\uheram fancies, {xodigal of mirth. 

To gWden woodland wdk, or wintet , 

' A nobl(} nature, coiu|uci;oi in the strife < 

Of conflict with a bard discouraging lift , 

Stn ngthening the veins of virtue, past tin powti 
01 thosi vvltosc days hw< been one silkin hom, 

Stall'd foi tun« ’b painp^ 1 'd oHspnng , a kt en si nse 
Alike ol benefit, «md ol oflenee, 

Witli reconcilement ()uuk dial inst int springs 
bromUhi chirged he ui with nimbli angel wings , 

While gralelul feelings, like a signet sign il 
By 1 stiung hand, sttm bmirt into hei mind 
iM these, di,u fiund, iMowiy tan lonfti 
Kicliei than land, thou h ist ttiein ill in htr , 

AniJ bt‘ 4 Ul), which sonu hold*ihe cliie*Jt‘l boon, 

Is in thy Inigain tor a make weight throw n j 

LEI ILK 5^)0 

CnvuLbs Lamb to Edwu<l> 

[pm Oci 17, 1833] 

D ear 'M -^Get me Shnley (theie’s <i deV fellow) ai.d 
send It soon, We sadly want books, ad this will be 
readable again and again, and pay itself Tell Emma 1 
grieve for the floor sclf-punishing se[f-baffliK Lady , with 
all our heaits we gritv'e for the pain and vxation she has 
encounterd , but we do not sweive a pin’s-tbught from the 
propriety of your measuit-s God comfoit les, and there’s 
a^,.end of a painful necessity Rut I am ,lad she goes to 
see her ''Let her keep up al[ thfi kindnessshe cin betwee^^ 
them Jn afweek or two I houe Mait whbe stout enougli' 
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to Gome among ye, but she is not no'n^, and I hav% scruples 
of coming alone, as she has no pleasant friend to sit with her 
m my absence We are londly I fear the visits must be 
mostly from you By the v^y ohinibuses are i‘l3^ and 
coach insides sunk to i/6 — a lynt Without disturbance to 
yourselves, or,upsettiiT^ th& economy of the dear new mistress 
of a family, come and*see as often as e\er you can We 
are so ou* o^ the world, that a leltei from either Sf you now 
and then, detailing any thing. Book oi Town news, is as good 
as a newspaper I have des]ierate colds, cramps, mrg'rims 
&c , but do not despond My fingers are numb’d, as you see 
by my writing Tell E I am very g 9 od also But we are 
poor devils, that’s the truth of it 1 won’t apply to Dilke — 
just now at least- I sincerely hope the pastoial air of Dover 
St will recruit poor Harriet With best loves to’all , 

Yours ever* C L 

Ryle and Lowe dined lieie on Sunday , the manfiers of the 
latter, so gentlemanly ' have attraded the special admiration 
of our Landlady She guest R to be nearly of my age He 
always had ,in old head on young shoulders I fi^r I shall 
always have the opposite fell me any thing of Foster 
[Forster] or any body Wiita any thing you think will 
amuse me I do dearly hope in a Veek oi two to surprise 
you with our appeal ance in Dryer St 

[Shirley would he Tlyce's edition of James Hhiiley, the dramatist, 
in BIX volumes, 1K33 

Harriet was Harriet Isola 

“ Kyle and Lowe ” Kyle wc have met, but I do not identify 
Lowe * 

I have omitted some lines about family matters at the end of the 
letter ] ’ 

LE'ITER 591 

CHARLfb Lami! 10 Euwaku and Emma Moxon 

N<)v 29th, 1833 

M ary is of opinion with me, that two of these Sonnets 
are of a hi^hei grade than any poetry you have done 
yet. The one to Emma is so ^letty ' I have oAly allowed 
myself, to transpose a word in 'the third hne Saej^ shall 
It be foi ijny intermradliAg of mine But wd^ jointly Deg 
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that you Vill make four lines m the room of the four last 
Read “Darby and Joan,” in Mrs Moxon’s firsti. album 
There you’ll see how beautifiii in age the looking back to 
youthful years in an old couple is Hut it is a violence to 
the feelings to aqticipati^ that, time in youth I hope you and 
Emma will have many a quarrel and ifiany a tpake-up (and 
she IS beautiful in reconciliation befbre the dark days shall 
come, in whit h ye shall say “ there is small conifprt < n them ” 
You have begun a soit of iharacter of Emma in them very 
sweetly, tarry it on, if you can, through the last lines 

I love the sonnet to m> heart, and you shall finish it, and 
I’ll be damn’d if I fiWnish a line towards it So much for 
that The next best is 

lO 111! Ol I AN 

«< 

\e U1 uit wmcls^ if ( Vi your i riin. ks 
lifew longing lnv*.r to his mistress' side, 

^0, pu/i voiii spread the<anv.is wido,' 

IS spirited Tlie last line 1 alleied, and have le-alteicd it as 
It stood It IS closer 1 hese two are youi best But take 
a good deal of time in finishing the first How ptoud should 
Emma be of hei poets ' 

Perhaps “ () Ote.in ” (thoij^gh 1 like' it) is too much of the 
ojienr vowels, which I’opc objects to “(Ireat Ocean ' ” is 
obvious “ lo save sad thoughts” I think is bettei (though 
not good) than foi the mind lo save herself But ’tis a noble 
.Sonnet “ St Cloud ” I have no fault to find with 

If 1 return the Sonnets, think it no disicspect , for I Icxik 
foi a printed c opy ^’ou have done better than ever And 
now for a reason I did not notice ’em earker On Wednesday 
they came, and on Wednesda) I w as a-gadding Mary gave 
me a holiday, and I set off to Jsnow Hill P'rom Snow Hill 
I deliberate^ was m.ii clung down, with noble Hollxirp beiore 
me, fr,iming in^mental cogitation a map of the dear London 
in prospect, thinking to travel sc Warclour-streel, etc, when 
diabolically, J w as interrupted by 

Heigh-ho ' 

Little Barrow * — 

Emma knows him, — and prevailed on to spend the day at his 
sistcg’s, where was an albuiPi, and (O march of intellect ') 
plenty c'' literary conveicatidn, and laore acqu?intan(e with 
tht state of /'hodern poetry than I fcoulc| keep up v\itli I was 
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positively distanced Knowles’ play, which, epilogued by me, 
lay on tHe Piano, alone made^e hold up my head When 
I came home I lead your letter, and glimpsed at your beautiful 
sonnet, 

“ F iir nrt tho^ a t(je niowini; rity young bride, ’ 
and dwelt updti it in a ^-onfused bn^n, but determined not to 
open them till next d.iy, bAig in a sta'e not to bt^told of at 
Chattel IS Veil it not in (lath, Knima, lest the daughteis 
triumph * I am at the end of my tethei I wish you could 
come on Tuesday with youi fan bride Why can’t you ^ Do 
We are thankful to youi sistci foi beini, of the paity Come, 
anA brinsi ^ sonnet on Maiy’s biitliday Love to the whole 
Moxonry, and tell E 1 cvciy day lo\c hci nioie, and miss hei* 
less Tell hei so ftom her loving uiiclt, as she^has let me 
call ray'self I bogglft a hnc cmb,osstd taid jestcitlay,^d 
wrote foi the Pawnhiokeiess’s album She Ij a Miss Brown, 
engaged to a Ml White One of the lines was (Ufoiget the 
test but she had them at Iwtnt foiu hoiiis ' notice , she is 
going out to India w ith hei husband) 

\1 ly youi f iiiH 

And foi turn fi lines Vt iiii i N w itli your limn ' 

Not bad as a pun 1 yu/f exjjePt yoy bcfoie two on Iiiesday 
1 am well and happy, tell h * 

[Moxon subsequently published his Sonin Is, m two pirts, one oi 
which was dedie ited to his brothei and one lo Woidsworth There 
are several to his w ife, so Si it it is difhcult to identify that in which 
the last lines were to bt iltericV Mrs Moxon s first album was an 
extract book in which Lamb hid copied a number of old ballads 
and other poi nis • 

I quote one of Moxoii’s luaijy sonnets lo P mma Moxon — 

* 

] 111 iit^liou islhe morning, my >oung 
1 ler fresliiitsb is 'ibout ihei likt i nvi r 
lo the sea £,lidmg with sweet niuimui«cvci 
1 hou sportLst , in I w hei evu thou dost gluU 
Huininity t iivilui as]>ect wears 
1 dir art thou if thi morning of th u hnd 
\\ here luscdr bree/es in his youtl^ha^c fniim d 
Thy giandsii e oft 1 hou host not ni iny te irs, 

Save ^ch us pity from the hea#t will wring, 

\od then there is <i smile m ibv distress > 

M^kd thou irt thanmiy of the spring, 

^Lt IS thy nature full o^uobkncss ' 

And gentk^a^, that soothe and i list 
I hat henceforth 1 no worldly sorrow kncir > 
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“ Heigh-ho I Little Barrow t ” I cannot identify this acquaint- 
ance. 

“ Knowles’s play ” — “ The Wifi.” Prologued by Lamb too. 

“ At Chattens.” I cannot say who were the teetotal, or abstin- 
ent, Philistines *' 

“ Mary’s birthday ” iJlary Ltimb viould,be sixty-nineon Decem- 
ber 3, 1833 . ' 

Lamb’s verses to Miss Brown $eem to be no longer preserved 
Mr Harlitt! prints .a letter to a Miss Prances Brown, yrhoiein Lamb 
offers the verses, adding “ 1 hope your sweetheart’s name is White. 
Else It would spoil all Mav be ’tis Bi alk Then we must alter 
it Afid may your fortunes Blacken with your name ”] 

LET'rek 592 

Chaki.fs Lamii 10 Charles Wentworth Dilkk 
[No dale Middle Dec , 1833 ] 

1 HOl’Efi) k would like his Sonnet, but I fear’d S that 
i fine old mun, might not quite like the turn of it This 
last was penn’d almost litenilly extemjiore 

Your LAURbAT 

Is S ’s Christi.in name Thomas’ if not, coirect it 
s “ P ” -Uogers , ” S ’ — sslothard hec next letter J 

LErricR 593 

Chari ss Lamii to Rooers 

[No date Probably Saturday, December 21, 1833.] 

M y dear Sii, — Your book, by the unremitting punctuality 
of >pur publisher, has leai^hed me thus early I have 
not opeped y, nor will till to-morrow, when I promise myself 
a thorough reading of it “ The Pleasuies of Memory ’i,was 
the hist school present I m.ule to Mrs Moxon, it had those 
nice wood-cuts , and I believe she keeps it still Believe me, 
that all the kindness you have show>.i to the husband of that 
excellent person seems done unto myself. I have tried my 
hand at a sonnet in “ The Times ” But the turn I gave ',t, 
though 1 hoped it wou'ld not displease you,' 1 thought might 
'not eqiAilly .igreeable tofyour artist l,met that dear 
old man rt pool Ilenry’s— ‘with you — qnd again nt Caiy’s — 
And* it wras sqbhme to see him sit deaf and enjoy aU that was 
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going on iififflrth with the company. He reposed supon the 
many graceful, many fantastic images he had created ; with 
them he dined and took wine • 

I have ventured at an ant^onist copy of verses in “ The 
Athensum ’’ to htm^ m which^e is ^s everj'thing and you 
as nothing He is n«k lawyer wHo ^annot tak^ two sides But 

I am jealous bf the combination of>thc sister arts Let them 
sparkle ^art What injurjt (short of the theatres) did not 
Boydell’s “ Shakespeare Gallery ” do me with Shakespeare ’ 
— to have Opie’s Shakespeare, Noithcote’s Shakespeare, 
light-headed Fuseli’s Shakespeaie, he.ivy-hraded RoiAney’s 
Shakespeaio, wooden-headed West’s 5 !>akespeare (though he 
diAthe best m “ Lear ”), deaf-headed Reynolds’s Shakespeare, 
instead of my, and everybody’s Shakespeare To be tied 
down to an authentic face of Juliet ' To have Injogen’s por- 
trait ' To confincttlie illimitable I like you and Stotiiard 
(you best), but “ out upon this half-faced fellowship ” Sir, 
when I have read the book 1 may trouble you, ihroiigh Moston, 
with some faint criticisms It is not the flattdringest compli- 
ment, in a lettei to an author, to say you have not read his 
book yet Jlut the devil of a reader lie must be wjio prances 
through It in five minutes, and no longer liave I leceived the 
parcel It was a little tantahzirg to me to receive a letter from 
Landor, Landor, from Floreniii, to say he wasjust sittihg 
down to read my “ Klia,” just, received, but the letter was to 
go out before the leading There are calamities m authorship 
which only authors knpjs I am going to call on Moxon on 
Monday, if the throng of carnages in Do\ei Street on the 
morn of publication do not* bariicade me out 
With many thanks, and most respectful remembrances to 
your sister. 

Yours, G L\MB 

Hfi^ you seen Colei idge’s happy exemplification in English 
of the Oindian elegiac metie ’ — 

In tfte Hexameter rises the fountain’s silvery current, 

In the Pentameter afe falling in melody^own * 

^My Sister is papering up the book — careful soul ' 

[Moxon publishtld a superb edition of Rogers’ Poems illustrated 
by Turner and Stothard Lamll had received an r^vance copyv 
The sonnet to iSsgers toJThe Tuses was printed on Deccnifier 13, 
1833,' It ran thus.— ^ 
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lO SAMUEL ROGERS, Esq., ON THE NFW*tBITION OF 
HIS ‘PLEASURES OF MEMORY” 

When thy gay book ba^ paid its proud devoirs, 

F^oetic friend, and fed with luxury 
The eye of pampSfered s^stot racy 
In glittering drawing rooms and giU boudoirsj 
O'cilaid with comments of puton^l art, 

Howe\er rich and/'kn, yet nothing leivmg* 

Of healthful actioft to the joul conceiving 
Of the true reidei — yet a nobler part 
\waits thy work, already classic styled 
Lhtap clad, acc< ssible m homeliest show 
1 he modest beauty through the land shall go 
h rom year to yoai , and re nder life more mild 
Refinement ttwthc poor man's htarth shall give 
\nd in the moral heart of Pnglind live 

C Lamb 

Thomas Stothard, then in his secenty-ninth year, Lamb had met 
at Henry Rogers’, who had tlicd at Chnstma‘ 5 , 1832 Iht follow 
mg was the copy of verses pnntcd m The Aihenanm, December 
21, 1833 (‘**ihatjnost romantic tale ’ was Petet “ 

TO I SIOIUARI) bsy 
(h/ hi llluUtati n% of thi / if Mt R t^ers 

( onsumiinh \rust whost undying name 
With cl issic Rogers shaV go down to fime, 

Be this thv crownirg woik ' In iiiv younj,, days 
How often h ive I with a child s fond garc 
I'ortd on the pictured wotidcrs thou h idst done 
Clatissa mouinful ind prim Orandison * 

Alllieldings Smollett s heicxs,^psi to view , 

1 saw ind 1 Ixlicved the phmtonis true 

But, above all th it most lotiantic tiU 

Did o Cl my raw credulity prtviil 

\\hcrc Glums and Gawries we ti niysd.iious things, 

That sent it once loi jickc^s ind for wings 
\gf, that enfeebles other mens desi,{ns, 

Bu^licightcns thmc, md thy fiee draught rehnes 
In several w lys distinct vou m ikc us feel — 
iiiaiufuj as K iph lel, as W Uteau ^enUil 
Your lights and shidcs as Imuiesquc, we. priisc , 

And waimly wish you Titian s length of days 
‘ , 

” Short of the theatres ” The m}ur) done by the theatres is of 
course the subject of Lamb s Reflertm essay on Shakespease *< 
Tragedies (see Vol 1 ) ‘ ' 

“ BoydeI(^s ‘ Shakespeare Ga|fery ’ ’’ — the series of 170 illustra- 
tions* .o Shakespeare by leading artists .of the Cay projected by 
Alderma/ Bovdell in 17S6. ' 
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“ Coleri(%M . . . exemplification” Igamb quoted incorrectly. 
The lines had just appeared in Friendship’s Offering for 1834 — 

In the hexameter rises tha fountain’s silvery column , 

In the pentameter aye fallmg mamelody back. 

Coleridge took the lines from ScSiller 

At Dr. Williams’ Hibra^ is a npte from Thos. Robinson to 
Crabb Robinson, dated* December 1833, concerning Lamb’s 
Christmas turkey, which went first to Crabb Robinson a^ the Temple 
and was ^hea sent on to Lamb, presumably with the note in the 
hamper. Lamb adds at the foot of the note — 

“ The parcel coming thro’ you, I open’d this note, but jnd no 
treason in it. 

“ With thanks 

“ C. Lamb ” 


I give here three other notes to Dilke, belonging probably to 
the early days of 183^ The first refers to the prpof of one of 
Lamb’s contributions to The Aihenuitm ] 


LETTER 594 

CHARM'S Lamu to Chari 1.S Wkn'i worth Dilkk 


[1^0 date ] 

M ay I now claim of you the benefit of the loan of some 
books Do not fear sdndirjj; too many But do aot 
if It be irksome to yourself, -such as shall make you say, 
‘ damn it, here’s Lamb’s box Jome again ’ Dog’s leaves en- 
sured ' Any light stuff no natural history or useful learn- 
ing, such as Pyramids^ Cal.acombs, Giraffes, Adventures in 
Southern Africa, A'c Arc • 

With our joint compliments, yours, 

C Lamb 

Church Stieet, Edmonton 

*N<jvels for the last two years, 01 further baiik — nonsense 
of any period 

LETTER 595 

Charlrs Lamb to*Charliis WEN^'WORfn Dilkh, 

[No date Spring, 1834] 

D ear Str, I return 44 volumes by Tate If they are ntjJ 
all you* own, and some of mine have slip? in, Iido not 
think you*will lose iSuc]^ txball* I go on with ftfie Table 



988 Letters of C. 4 nd M, Lamb 1834 

talk ? < 1 tvill, if you like it, when the Culina^ article has 
appear’d. 

RobtHs, the Camer, from the. Swan, Snow Hill, will brmg 
any more contributions, thankfully to be receiv’d — I pay 
backwards and forwards. C Lamb. 

[ ‘ Table Talk by the late Llia ” appeared in The itheneeum on 
January 4, May 31, June i and luly ig, 1834 The Culinary 
article is thi paragraph that now closes the “ Table T Ik ” (see 
Vol I)] 

LETTER 596 

Charles Lamb to jthe I’RiNfKR of the Athenaum 

[No date ] 

I HAVE tfad the enclosed five and forty times over 1 
’ have submitted it to my Edmonton fr-ends , at last (O 
Argus’ penetration), I have discovered a dash that might be 
dispensed vtith Pray don’t trouble yourself with such useless 
courtesies I can well trust your editoi, when I don’t use 
queer phrases which prove themselves wrong by creating a 
distrust m /'he sobei compositor 

LETTER 597 

C'HtRLhs Lamb Ty MtRv liEtawi 

January 24, 1834, 

Chm h .Stieet, Edmonton 

D ear Maiy Uetham— l renjived the Bill, and when it 
IS payable, some ten or twelve days hence, will punctu- 
ally do with the ovei plus as you direct I thought you would 
like to know it came to hand, so I have not waited for the 
uncertainty A when your nephew sets out I suppose my 
receipt will serve, for jioor Mary is not in a capacity to sign 
It After being well from the end of July to the end of 
December, she was taken ill almost on the first day of the 
New Year, and is "s bad as poor cieature can be I expect 
her fever to last 14 or 15 weeks — if she gets well at all, 
which every successive illness puts me in fear of She hJs 
less and less strength to throw., it off, and they leave a dread- 
ful depression after them. She was quite coirfortable a few 
weeks smle, when Matilda came down here to see us. 
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You slfeffexcuse a short letter, foi* my hand * unsteady. 
Indeed, the situation I am in with her shakes me sadly 
She was quite able to apprgciate the kind legacy while she 
was well. Imagine her kindest love to you, which is but 
buried awhile, and believe “all thg good wishes for your 
restoration to healtii fiobi 

C Lamb 


[Thif letter leteis to the legacy mentioned above 
been paid.] 


LETTER 598 


It had now 


Charliis Lamb to Edi^arh Moxon 


[i*M Jan 28, 1834] 

I MET with a nvin at my half way house, •who toW me 
many anecdotes of Kean’s younger life ‘He knew him 
thoroughly His name is Wyatt, living neai Iji^ UcHj Ed- 
monton Also he lefeired me to West, a publican, opposite 
St Georges Chuich, Southwark, who knew him more in- 
timately. Is It worth Foibter’s while to enquiie aftei them ? 

C L 

[Edmund Kean had died msthe previous May Forster, jvho 
was at this time theatrical critic ol 'Chi Examiner, was probably 
at work upon a biographical article 

Here should come a note from Lamb to Matilda Betham, dated 
January 29, 1834 “ My poor Mary is terribly ill again ” 

Here also, dated FebAiary 7, should come a letter to William 
Hone, in which Lamb, alter ,mentioning his sister's illness, urges 
upon Hone the advisability of applying to the Literary Fund for 
some rebel, and oilti s to support him in his appeal ] 

LETTER 599 

Charles Lamb 10 Miss Fryer 

Feb. 14, 1834 

D ear Miss Fryei,-^Youi letter fuutd me just returned 
from keeping my birthday (pietty innocent ') at Dover- 
stieet I see thtem pretty often 1 have since had letters of 
business to write, oi should ha^e replied earliei ^ In one word, 
be less uneas>>about me , I b^ariny privations veiy weff ; I am* 
not (n theMepths of ifesqlation, as heretofoie , YcAir adijioiy- 
vi — 
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tions are no^Iost upon me. Your kindness has into my 

heart. Have faith in me * It is no new thin^ for me to be left 
to my sister When §he is not violent, her rambling cnat is 
better to me than the sense and sanity of this world Her 
heart is obscured, not byried , ^t breaks out occasionally ; 
and one can discern a strong mud struggling with the 
billows that have gone over /. I cxiuld be nowhoe happiei 
than under the same loof with b 2 i Her memory is un* 
naturally stiong , and fiom ages past, if we may so 0^1 the 
earliest recoids of our poor life, she fetches thousands of names 
and thihgs that nevei would have dawned upon me again, 
and thousands from the years she lived befoie me What 
mok place fiom early girlhood to her coming of age piinci* 
pally hves again (eveiy impoitam thing and every trifle) in 
her brain wit|i the \ividness of real presence For twelve 
hours 'incessaiyly she will ppur out without , intermission all 
her past life, forgetting nothing, pouring out name after name 
to the Waldesis as a dream , sense and nonsense , truths and 
eirOTS huddled tc/gether, a medley between mspiiation and 
possession What things we are ' 1 know you will bear 
with me, talking of these things It seems to ease me ; for 
1 have nobody to tell these things to now Emma, I see, 
has got a harp ' and is learmng^to play She has framed her 
three V'alton pictures, and pretty the> look 1 hat is a book 
you should read , such sweet rpligion m it— next to Wool- 
man s ^ though the subject be baits and hooks, and worms, 
and fishes She has my copy at present to do two more 
from 

Very, very tiled, I began this €?pistle, having been episto- 
lismg all the moining, and veiy kindly wou'd I end it, could 
I find adequate expiessions to your kindness We did set 
our minds on seeing you m spring One of us will indubitably 
But I Aivi nW skilled in ulm^ac learning, to know when 
spring precisely begins and ends Paidon my blots ; I lim 
glad you like your book I wish it had been half as worthy 
of your acceptance as “John Woolman ” Hut ’tls a good- 
natured book 

[Miss Fryer was a schosl fellow of Mrs Moxon s 
* I append another letter, undate^, to the same lady. It belongs 
'^oi^f to sf.i earlier period, but the exact posit«)n is unimpor- 
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LETTER 6eo 

Charles Lamb to Miss Fkyrk 

[No date ] 

M y deal Miss Fryeiimy deciie of Emma I have at- 
tempted new words* tp the old ‘nonsense of Tartar 
Drum , btit with the nonsensAthc sound and spiiit of the 
tune jie unaccountably ^ne, ind we have a^freed to discard 
the new^eision altogethei Ah you may be more fastidious 
in singing meic silliness, and a stung of well-soundii]^ images 
without sense oi cohcicnce Diums of Taitars, who use 
none, and Tulip trees ten fool highf not to mention Spirits m 
'Sunbeams Jsl,— than we aic, so you aie at libeity to jacn^glBe 
an enspiriting movement to a little sense, tho’ I like Little- 
SiENSE less than his vagarying youngei sisteuNo SENSE — so 
I send them — * 

The 4th line of 1st stan/a is fiom an old Ballad 
Emma is looking weller and handsomely ^as^ou say) than 
evet Really, if she goes on thus impioving, by the time 
she IS nine and thirty she will be a tolerable comely pet son. 
But I may not live to see it — I take Beauty to be caicktng — 
a Choleia soit of thing — Now, whether the constant presence 
of a handsome object — foi Ahere’s only two of us — m^y not 

have the effect but thE subject is dehcati* and as 

my old gieat Ant ’ used t* say — “ Andsome is as andsomtn 
duzz ” — that was my gieat Ant’s way of spelling- - 

Most and best kinij things say to yourself and dear Mother 
for all your kindnesses tcyoui Km , tho’ in truth I am a little 
tiled with hei eserlastiilg repetition of ’em Yours veiy 
Tiuly, Chs Lamb. 

WILL COME 
rum ‘ rhi lartin Drum ’ 

I 

Guard thy feelings pretty Veslal 
trom the smooth Intiuder free , 

Cage thine heart in bars of chrystnl 
lawk It with 1 golden key 
1 hro the bars demurely stealing — 

Noiseless footstep, accent dumb 
Hi'sapproach to none revea^ng— 

Watch or watch^ot 1 ovc WILL come. 

Emma’s way of^p^ling^isS Um/ns, as j spMl her Aunt, 
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His approash to none revealing — 

Watch, or watch not Love will come— Love, 
Watch, or watch not. Love will come 

• II 

Scornful Dcauty may denjbiim — 
lie luth'spells to charih disdun 
Homely reatures niij‘defy him— 

Hoth at length mutt wear chi/ n 
1 1 flighty Youth m C ourts of f nnees 
He unit pool with age oercorai — 

His soft pk i at 1 ist convinces 
Sooner 1 iter 1 ovv will roMF — 

His soft pi a It length conviniis 
Soontr liter, I ove will come 1 oie 
Soonci later 1 ost will come 

LEI TER 6oi 

CII^RLr<, LMMI IO WllIltM WORDSWORJH 

Churt h S' , Edmonton, 

22 feb [1834] 

D ear Woidswoith, I wnu fiom a house of mouinmgf 
I he oldest and best fi tends 1 have left, at e in trouble 
A blanch of them (and they of the bfst stock of God s 
cieatiues, 1 believe) is establishing a school at Carlisle Hei 
name i 5 Louisa Maitin, bei address 75 Castle Street, 
*s.ai lisle, hei qualities (and hei natives loi this exertion) aie 
the most amiable, most upright 1 01 thiity yeais she has 
been tried by me, and on her behavior r I would stake my 
soul O if you can lecoramend her, how would I love you — 
if I could love you bettei Piay, piay, lecommend her 
She IS as good a human creatuie, — next to my Sistei, peihaps 
the most exemplaiy female I ever knew Moxon tells me, 
you wouldjikea Lettei fiom me You shall have one TAts<. 
I cannot mingle up with any nonsense which you usu&l^y 
tolerate from, C Lamb Need he add loves to Wife, Sistei, 
and alP Foot Maiy is iH again, aftei a short lucid interval 
of 4 or 5 months Ii^ shoit, I may cal' her half dead to me 
Good you aie to me \ ours with fer\ or of friendship , foi 

ever 

Jum over 

‘ If yoifowant references, the Bishop of Carlisle rmay be one 
Louisa’s bister, (as good as she, s^e cqnnftt be better' tho’ Sne 
tries,) q^ducated/the daughteis of the late Earl of Caruarvon, 
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and he settled a handsome Annuity*on her for fife In short 
all the family are a sound rock The present Lord Carnarvon 
married Hoivard of GraysAck’s Sister 

[Wordsworth has written on the wrapper^ “ Lamb’s last letter " 
We met the Mhrtins m the early correspondence. It was^ 
Louisa whom, manja years. befoit\ Lamb used to call “ Monkey ” 
Ilm should come Lahib’s last letter to Thqmas Manning, 
dateoMay lo, 1834 Mary has he says, been ill for nigh twenty 
weeks , “ she is, I hope, recovering ” “ I stiuggle to town rarely, 
and then to see London, with little other motive— for what is left 
there hardly ’ The streets and shops entertaining ever, else I 
feel as in a desert, and get me home flb my cave.” Once a month, 
he adds, he passes a day with Cary at the Museum When Mqjy 
was getting better in the previous year she would read all the auction- 
eers’ advertisements on the walk “ These are i»t' Play-bills,” she 
said “I walk, 9 ^r lo miles a day, always up the redd, dcaa 
Londonwards.” Addressed to Manning at Puclceridge 
Manning lived on, an eccentric recluse, until 18^0 
Here perhaps should come the following snelancholy letter to 
Talfourd, which Mr, Dobell permits me to print — ] 

LETTER 602 

Chari, KS Lamb'to J N Talkoukd 

[Noddle Early 1834’] 

D *^ T — * Moxon iSc Knowles are coming lo Enfield on 
Sunday aftetJtoon My pool shaken head cannot at 
present let me ask any iknner company , for two drinkings in 
d day, which must ensue, would incapacity me 1 am vegy 
poorly They can only get an Edmont" stage, from which 
village ’tis but a 2 milts w'alk, I have ojily mn beds to 

offer Pray, jpin ’em if you can Our iirst iponypg stage to 

London is i past 8 If that won’t suit your avocations, 
arrange with Kyle (or without him) but'how can I separate 
him monally ’ — logically and legally, poetically and critically 
I can,- fiom you ? TR) disparagemenL(foi !<*better Christian 
exists not) — well airange cum or absque 1U0 — this is latin — 
the first Sundjy you can, morning^ 

I am poorly, but I always am on these occasions, a week 

Erratum, for M Jk K 'read K A M Boojfseflers after 

Authors. 
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or two, Then I get sober, — I mean )ess insober. Yours till 
death ; you are mine after. Don’t mind a touch of pathos. 
Love to Mrs. Talfourd ' 

The Edmonton stages come aliiost every hour from Snow 
Hill. 

[Ryle, as 1 have already said, was Lamb’s exscutor, with Talfourd. 
Hence the phrue to Talfourd, “you aft mine after."] 

LETTER 603 
{Fragment) 

Charles Lamb to Charles Cowden Clarke 

[No date End of June, 1834 ] 

heard the Music in the Abbey at Winchmore Hill ' 
and the notes were incomparably soften’d by the 
distance Novellq’s chromatics were distinctly audible Clara 
was faulty in B flat Otherwise she sang like an angel The 
trombone, and Beethoven’s walres, were the best Who 
played the oboe ’ 

[The letter refers to the performance of Handel’s “ Creation ’’ 
at thq.Muhical Festival in Westmiilster Abbey on June 24, 1834, 
when NoVello and Atwood were the organists, and Clara Novello 
rsne of the singers ] 


LETTER 604 

Charles Lamb to John Forster 

[p M June 25, 1834 ] 

D r F — I sunply sent foi the Mittons because AIsop has 
somp Bo'iks of mine, and I thought they might travel 
with them. But keep ’em as much longer as you like rl 
never trouble my Hhad with other people’s quarrels, I do not 
always' understand my own I seldom see them .n Dover 
Street I knov^’ as litfle as the Man iri the Moon about your 
joint transactions, and care as little If you have lost a little 
portion of my “ good will,” it is that you do not come and see ‘ 
me. Arrange with Procter, when you have done with your 
nf.nnng ar-cidelits 

Yours, ,pn1t)ulaturus. 


G. L. 
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LETTER 605 

Charles Lamb to J. Fuller Russell 

[Summer, 1834.] 

M r Lamb’s c< 3 npt« and shSjJl be happy to look over the 
lines as sooft a'- e\(pT Mr *RusseIl shall send them. He 
IS at Mr«Walden’s, Church, not Bury — St, Ed&i<i. 

Line 10 “ Ween,” and “ wist,” and “ wot,” and “ eke " are 
antiquated frippery, and unmodemize a poem rather than 
give It an antique air, as some strong old words may do. “ I 
guess,” “ I know,” “ I knew,” are <Juite as significant 

31 Why “ee” — barbarous Scoticism ' — when “eye” is 
much better and chimes to “ cavalry ” ’ A sprinkling of dis- 
used words wher» all the style else is after the apprgyed re- 
cent fashion teases and puzzleS 

_ [Anon the storm begins to slitke^ 

3 ' The sullen clouds to melt away, 

The moon becalmed in a blue lake 
[.ooks down with melancholy ray ] 

The moon becalmed in a blue lake would be more apt to 
too/t up t see my error— ?the jky is the lake — and beg you 
to laugh at it * 

59 What is a maiden ’s*‘een,” south of the Tweed ? Yo# 
may as well call her prettily turned ears her “ lugs ” 

• 

“ On the maid^’s lugs they fall ’’ (verse 79 ). 

• 

144 “A co)f young Miss ’’will never do For though ySu 
are presumed to he a piodern, writing only of days of old, 
yet you should not write a word purely unintelligible to your 
^Aroine Some undei standing should be l!bpt%p between 
you “ Miss ” IS a nickname not two cerifunes old ; came in 
at abou|;the Restoration The “ King’s Misses ” is the oldest 
use of it I can rememjjfer It is Mistress An«e Page, not Miss 
Page. Modem names and usages shdhid be kept out of sight 
m an old subject W Scott was sadly faulty in this respect. 

208 [Tear*of sympathy ] Pity*s sacred dew Sympathy 
IS a young lady’s word, rife in modem nove}^, and is almjwt 
qjways.wrdhgly allied ^To sympathize is to^ee^tizM, not 
Simply for another write verses and 
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You have the tooth ach6, 1 have not , I feel for you, 1 cahnot 
sympathize 

243 What IS “ sheen ” HaL it more significance than 
“ bright ” Richmond in its olij^ name was Shene Would 
you call an omnibus to ta\e you to Shene How the “ all’s 
j right ” man would stare ' 

•[ 1 he violet nestled m the'shade, 

Which fills with jKrfamc ill the t,Udc, 

Yet bashful is i timid maid 
Thinks to elude the se irching 1 ye 
Of every stranger passing by, 

Might well cvmpire with h mily ] 

ft- strangely involved siipile The maiden is likend [j;f] to a 
vwlet which has been just before likened to a tnaid Yet it 
reads yirettily, and I would nyt have it altfer’d 

420 “ ten ” come again ’ In line 407 you speak it out 
“eye," bravely like an Englishman 

468 SoiceressdS do not tntue by wi inkles, but, being es 
sentially aged, appear in assumed beauty 

[Ihis comnAinication and that which follows (with trifling omis 
sions) were sent to 'Notes and Queries by the late Mr J Fuller 
Russell, F S A , with this explanation “ 1 was residing at Enfield in 
the Cambridge Long Vacation, 1834, and — perhaps to the neglect 
fof more improving pursuits — competed a metrical novel, named 
‘ Emily de Wilton,' in three parts When the first ol them was 
completed, I ventured to introduce myself, *0 Charles Lamb (who 
was living at Edmonton at the time), and telling him what 1 had 
done, and that 1 had ‘ scarcely heart to proceed until I had obtained 
tlie opinion of a competent judge respecting my vfrses,’ I asked him 
to ‘ while away an idle hour in their perusal,’ adding ' I fear you 
will think me very rude and very inb’usive, but I am one of the 
most nervous souls in Chnstendom ' Moved, po'sibfy, by this 
diffident (nds to*say unusual) confession, Flia speedily gave *uis 
consent ” , * 

The poem was never printed Lamb s pains in this matter serve 
to show how kindly disposed he was in these later yekrs to all 
young men , and'bow eyact a sense of woAls he had 

In the British Museum is preserved a sheet of similar comments 
made by Lamb upon a manuscript of P O Patmore’s from which 
I have quoted a few passages above In Charles' Lamb and the 
Lla, ds will alsojie found a number* of interesting criticisms on a 
tr&nslatidh of Homer ] 
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More Criticism 

LETTER 606 

Charles Lamb to*J FyLLLR Russell 

[Summer, 1834] 

S IR, — I hqpe you ^ill finish “ Ejnily ” The story 1 cannot 
at this stage aifticipz^e S^e looseness diction I 
have tahen J^beity to adveit to It wants a little more sever- 
ity of style There are too many prettinesses, but parts of 
the Poem are better than pietty, and I thank you f#r the 
perusal 

Your Itumble Serv‘. 

C Lamb 

Pei haps you will ^vour me with a call while yftu stay • 
Line 42 “ Thif old abbaye ” (tf abbey wm H) spelt) I do 
not object to, because it does not seem your owi^ language, 
but humoursomely adapted to the ” how folks called it in those 
times ” 

82 “Flares”* Think of the vulgarism “ flare up let it 
be “ bui ns ■* 


fin her pale count(ii.in< c is blent 
' ' 1 he niajcst j of hi^ intent 

With meekness by devotion lent, 

And when she Bends in prayer 
Before the Virgin’s awful shrinr — 

1 he rapt mthusiast might clet 111 
I he scrap* of hiS brightest dream, 

Were meekljtjiiieeling there ] 

“ Was ” decidedly, flot “ were ” The deeming or supposition, 
IS of a reality, not a contingency The enthusiast does not 
deem that a thing may lie, but that it is 

1 1'8 [When first young Vei Don’s flight she kgcw, 

■ 1 he lady deemed the Ule untrue ] 

• 

“ Deemed ” ' This woAl is just repeated above , say 
“ thought ” or “ held ” “ Deem ” is half-cousin to “ ween ” 

anS “ wot ” 

[By purff intent and sotl sincere 
* 43‘ SusSamed nervid, I w not fear 

’Reproach, ^ai^, scoin, the tauntiiig*jeeE 
And worse than all, a father’s sneer J 
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A father’s “sneer ’’ ^ Would a high-born man in' those days 
sneer at a daughter’s disgrace — would he only sneer ^ 


Kepruach, and bitiiy' shame, and— worse 
Than all— the estranged father's curse 


1 only throw this hint out m a hurry , 

177 “Stern and sear""^ I ssee a meaning in it, but no 
word IS good that startles one at first, and then* you have to 
make it out “drear,” perhaps Then why “to minstrel’s 
glante ” ’ “ To fancy’s eye,” you would say, not “ to fiddler’s 
eye ” , 

422 A knight thinks, he don’t “trow ” 

424 “ Mayhap ” is vulgarish Perchance 

464 “ Sensation ” is a philosophic prose word Feeling 


27 


[The hill, where ne'er rang woodman's'stroke, 
Was clothed with elm and spreading oak, 
'nirottph whose black houghs the moon’s mild ray 
As hardly strove to wm a way, 

As pity to .1 miser's lie irt ] 


Natural illustrations come more naturally when by them we 
expound mental operations than when we deduce from natural 
objects similes of the mind’s workings The miser’s struggle 
thu^ compared is a beautiful image But the storm and 
clouds do not inversely so readily suggest the miser 


[Havotk ind Wrath, his maniac hi ide, 

Wheel o'er the conflict, ffc ] 

t 

These pei sonified gentry I tliibk are not in taste Besides, 
Fear has been pallid any time these 3,oi5o years It is mix- 
ing the style of TF.srhylus and the Last Minstrel 

175 Br^icy IS a good rough vocative No better suggests 
Itself, unless Grim, Baion Gnmm, or Grimoald, iSiiich is 
Saxon, or Gnmbald ' Tracy would obviate your objection 
[that the name Bracy occurs in Ivanhoc\ but Brafy is stronger 

, , I Thiffrown of night 

“ J t onceals him, and bewrays their sight ] 

Betrays The otheT‘has an unlucky assoXtalion. 

aSfj [The glinting moon’s balf-shroudcd ny 1 

Why “glinting,” Scotch, when “glancing” is English'* 



Coleridge’s Death 

rrhen aolemnly the monk did say, 

(1 he Abbot of Saint Mary’s my,) 

The leman of a wantdn youth 
Perhaps may mm her father's ruth, 

But nevtr on his in}uftd breas|| 

May lie, caressing nndecaressed 
^think vot of the vow ySg made 
\^rn your hght daughtcr,VilI distraught, 
From yonder slaugfttcr-plain was brought, 
dPhat if in some secluded cell 
She might till death securely dwell, 

I he house of God should shait: hei wealth 1 


• 

Holy abbots surely nevei so undisgu^etlly blurted out then 
secular aims 

I think there is so much of this kind of poetry, that it would 
not be vety taking, but it is well worthy of pleasing a private 
circle. One blemjshVuns thro’, thp perpetual ac^ompaniifient 
of natural images Seasons of the year, times of day, phases 
of the moon, phenomena of flowers, are quite as*much your 
dramatis pel soncr the warriots and the laJies This last 
part IS as good as what precedes 


LETTER 607 

Charges Lamb 10 CharIlj-a AVbNiwoKJH l)n he 
[Nb date End of July, 1834 J 

D ear Sir, I am totally incapable of doing what you 
suggest at present, and think it right to tell you so 
without delay 1 1 would shoCk me, w ho am shocked enough al- 
ready, to sit down tfl write about it I har e no letters of ptxtr C 
By and bye what scraps I have shall be yours Pray excuse 
me It IS not for want of ‘obliging you, 1 assure you For 
ydlir ^ox we most cordially feel thankful I dhalMe your 
debtor in my poor way I do assuie you I am incapable 
'Vgain, excuse me 

Vours sinmrely 

C L ■ 

^Coleridge's dcadi had occiirri d on luly 5, in his sixty-second 
year , and Dilke hSd written to I.amb asKing for some words on 
that event, for The tHhenautu little while later ^ request wa* 
made by John Forster that Lai^b wpuld write somethmg %r the 
albuift of a*Mr Keymer jt was then that Lidhbswrim the few 
words that stand under the title ■' On the Death of Coleridge jse# 
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, I 

Forster wrote thus of the eftect of Coleridge’s death upon 


He thought of Iittltt else (his sister was but another portion 
of himself) until his own gttjX spirit joined his friend. He had 
a habit of venting *his melancholy in a sort of mirth. He 
would, with nothing graver tlian a pun, " cleanse his bosom 
of the perilous stuff that weighed ” upon it In a jest, or a few 
light i-hrascs, he would lay o^n the last recesses of his heart 
So in respect of the death of Coleridge Some'' old friends of 
his saw him two nr three weeks ago, and remarked the constant 
ferning and reference of his mind H e interrupted himself and' 
them almost every instant with some play of affected wonder, 
or astonishment, or humorous melancholy, on the words, 

“ IS dead." Nothing could divert him from that, 

for the thought of it never left him 


’Vordsworth said tliat Coleridge’s death hastened Lamb’s] 


LETFEk (So8 

CUARhI'S L\M1. TO Kh\ jSMFS (ill LMAN 

Ml Walden’s, Chuich Street, 
Edmonton, August 5, 1834. 

K f, Y dear Sii, -The rad week being over, I must write to 
1 you to say, that I w^s gl.-id of being spared from 
attending , 1 h.nc no words to express my feeling with you 
all 1 (an onlj say that when you think a short visit from me 
would be rii ceptcible, when jour fattier ,ind mother shall be 
able to see me wJth (.omfoti, 1 w,.l come to the bereaved house 
Express to them mj teiideiest reg.irds and hopes that they will 
continue our friends still We both love and lespect them as 
much as a human being tan, and finally thank lliem with our 
hearts Or w hat they haie Ireen to the |K)or departed 

(.(k 1 bless you all, C La’IE 

[Talfourd wiites “ Shortly after, assured that his ptcsence wofild 
be welcome, i^amb went to Highgate - There he asked leave to see 
the nurse who had attended upon Colendge , and being struck and 
affected by the feeling she manifested towards his friend , insisted 
on her receiving five guineas from him " 

Here should come a letter to j H Green dated August 26, 183,), 
thanlmg him for a copy of Coleridge’s will and oTering to send all 
letters, etc., and ‘ fragments of handwriting from leaves of good old 
botiks ”J 
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LETTER 609 

(JUarlls ANn Makv Lamb io H F Carv 

Sept 12, 1834 

“ By Cot’s plessing' «e will n8t be absence at the grace ” 

D ear C We lo»g to see yoin amt heai'account of youi 

peregi inations, of the Tun af»Heidelburg, the Clock at 
Strasburg^ the statue at Rotferdani, the dainty Rtfcnish and 
poignant Moselle wines, Westphalian hams, and Botargoes of 
Altona But perhaps you ha\e seen nor tasted 1 any of Jhese 
things 

Youis, lery glad todaim you back «Rg am to your proper 
ceiftie, books and Bibliolhec.r, C anij M Lamb 

1 have only got your note just now jte) negligtitham per- 
imqui Moxom 

[Charles and Mary Lamb at this time were supposed to dine at 
Cary's on the third Wtdi'esday m every month Wh§n the plan 
was suggested by Cary, Lamb was for declining, but Mary Lamb 
said, “ Ah, when we went to Fdmonlon, I told Charles that some- 
thing would turn up, and so it did, you see "J 

LETTER 610 

CiituLKS Lamb so H F Cakn 

Oct, 183*4 

I PROTEST I know not in what woids to invest my sense of 
the shameful violation of hospitality, which 1 wasgmiltyof 
on that fatal Wednesda) Let it be blotted from the calendar 
Had it been committed at a IKym<in’s house, say a merchant’s 
or manufacturer’s, a cheesemonger’s or greengiocer's, or, to 
go higher, a bamstei’s, a member ol Parliament’s, a rich 
banker’s, 1 should have feJf alleviation, a drop ol self-pity 
Bu? to^e seen delibeiately to go out of the houseof a»clergy- 
man tirunk ' a clergyman of the Church of England too ' not 
tl[^t alone, but of an expounder of that dark Italian Hierophant, 
an expositioit little short of ht\ who dared unfold^the Aixx:a- 
lypse divine riddles both*and (without supernal grace voucK- 
safed) Arks not to be fingered without present blasting to the 
todbhers And, tAen, from what house ' Not a common 
glebe or vicarage (which yet had been shameful), but from, 
a kingly repository of sciences, hupan and divitle, wiiit the 
pnm^e of England for^ts^uaraian, arrayed ih pipbli^raajesty, 
from which the profane vulgar are bid fly ^uld all thftse' 
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volumes have taught ne nothing better 1 WitK'rc 'Ciish eyes 
on the succeeding dawn I open^ upon the faint bght, enough 
to distinguish, in a strange cl^ambcr not immediately to be 
recognised, garters, hose, > waistcoat, neckerchief, arranged in 
dreadful order and piop 9 rtion, A%ich I knew was not mine own 
’ Tis the common symptom, on 'awaking, judge my last night’s 
condition from A tolerable scatteiingon the fioor 1 hail as 
being too probably my own, and if the candlestick be not re- 
moved, 1 assoil myself But this finical arran‘,;eihent, this 
finding eveiythmg in the moining in exact diametncal recti- 
tude, 'torments me By whom was I divested ? Burning 
blushes ' not by the fan hands of nymphs, the Buffam Graces ? 
Remote w'hispers suggested that I coached home in triumph 
— far be that from working pnde in me, foi I was unconscious 
of the locomotion , that a young Mentor accompanied a repro- 
bate, old Telemachus , that, the Trojan like he boie his charge 
upon his shoulders, while the wretched incubus, in glimmenng 
sense, hicci ped drunken snatches of fljtng on the bats’ wings 
aftei sunset An aged servitoi was also hinted at, to make 
disgiate moie complete one, to whom my ignominy may 
offer further occasions of revolt (to which he wa^ before too 
fondly inclining) from the true fiiith , foi, at a sight of my 
helplessness, what inoie was needed to diive him to the ad- 
vOcaiy of independency ^ Occasion led me through Great 
Russell Street yesleiday I gared at the great knocker 
My feeble hands in vain essayed to lift it 1 dreaded that 
Argus Portilor, who doubtless lanterned me out on that pro- 
digious night I called the Elgmian marbles They weie 
cold to my suit 1 shall nevei a^ain, I said, on the wide gates 
unfolding, say without fear of thiusting b?ck, in a light but a 
peremptory an, “ I am going to Mr Cary’s ” I passed by 
the walls of Ikilclutha I liad imaged to myself a zodiac of 
third V^edilesdays irradiating by glimpses the Edmonton 
dulness I dieamed of Highmore ' I am de-vited to come 
on Wednesdays Villanous old age that, with second child- 
hood, bungs linked hand in hand her inseparable twin, new 
inexperience, which knows not effects of liquor Where I 
was to have sate foi a sobei, nnddle-aged-and-a-half gentle- 
man, literary too, the neat-fingeied artist ca i educe no notions 
but of a dissolute Silenus, leaunng natural philosophy to a 
jeerKJj; Chromius or a Mnasilus Pudet Fiom the context 

gather the los* ndme of 

o 
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[“The E^Aln Graces." Lamb's landladies at Somthampton 
Buildings, 

" I pasted by the walls of Balclutha.” From Ossian. Lamb 
uses this quotation in his Eha esfey on the South<Sea House. 

“ Highmore ” I cannot explam this*refetence. 

Not long before Mrs Procter’s Math aJetter firom Charles Lamb 
to Mrs. Basil Montagu waa sold,* ii> which Laihb apologised for 
having becom^intoxicat^ while visiting her the night before Some 
one mentioned the letter in Mis Procter’s presence. Ah,’’ she 
said, “ but they haven’t seen the second letter, which I have up- 
staus, written next day, iii which he said tliat my mother might ask 
him again with safety as he never got drunk twice m thcfsame 
bouse" Unhappily, a large numbei oi Lamb o and other letters 
were burned by Mrs. Procter J 


LETTER 611 

CHAftiL-s Lamb to*H F Carv 

[O.'jl 18, 1834] 

D ear Sir, — rhe unbounded lange of munificence presented 
to my choice staggers me What can twen^ votes do 
for one hundred and two widows ? 1 cast my eyes hopeless 
among the viduage N B — fjouthey might be ashamed of 
himself to let his aged mother stand at the top of the lAt, 
with his ;£ioo a year and butt of sack Sometimes I sigh 
over No. 12, Mrs Car\e-iII, some poor 1 elation of mine, no 
doubt No 15 has my wishes , but then she is a Welsh one 
I have Ruth upon No 21 Id tug haid for No 24 No 25 
IS an anomaly theie can be*no Mrs Hogg No 34 ensnares 
me No 73shoulc^not have met so foolish a person No. 92 
may bob it as she likes , but she catches no cherry of me So 
I have even fixed at hap-ha&rd, as you’ll see 
Voiys, eveiy thwd Wednesday, vC L 

ft 

^[Talfourd states that the note is m answer to a letter enclosing a 
list of candidates for a Widow's Fund Society, for yrhich be was 
entitled to vote A Mrs Sfiuthey beaded thedist 

Here, according to Mr Hazlitt’s dating, should come a note from 
Lnmb to Mrs Rarhal Norris, belonging^to November, m which 
Lamb says that he found Mary on lys return no worse and she 
IS now no better. He sends all nis nonsense that Yf can ^apef 
together and hdpes the^oung Ipdien will like Amwall ""'(Mrs. 
Lticstter's School) ] 
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LETTER 6i3 

Charles Lame to Mr Chills 

Monday ' Chmch Street, Edmonton (not 
EnVield, |s you erroneously direct 
yours) p Ue.., ]834j 

D ear gir, — The volume whjfh you seem to want, is not 
to Ije had for love or money 1 with difficu’ity 'procured 
a copy for myself Yours is gone to enlighten the tawny 
llindcus What a supieme felicity to the author (only he is 
no travellei) on the Ganges or Hydaspes (Indian streams) to 
meet a smutty Gentod ready to burst with laughing at Ijie 
tale of Bo- Ho ' for doubtless it hath been tianslated into all 
the dialects of the East I grieve the less, that Europe should 
wan'j it I cannot gather from )our let.er, whether you are 
awaie that a second senes of the Essays is published by 
Moxon, in Dover-sireet, Piccadilly, called “ The Last Essays 
of Eha,” and, f'am told, is not infenoi to the formei Shall 
1 order a copy foi you, and will you accejit it i* Shall I lend 
you, at the same time, my sole copy of the former volume (Oh ' 
return it) /or a month or two”' In return, }oii shall favour 
me with the loan of one of those Norfolk-bied grunters that 
you l^ud so highly , 1 promise not to keep it above a day 
What a funny name Bungay is^' 1 nev er dreamt of a corres- 
pondent theme I used to think of it as some Utopian town 
01 boiough in (lOtham land I now believe in its existence, as 
part of men y England > 

\Some linci sn^dcheJ vnt ] 

The part I have scratched out is the best_of the letter Let 
me have your commands 

Ch Lamb, ahar Elia 

[Talfo'ifrd thus explains this letter “ In December, lUs*', Mr 
Lamb received a letter from a gentleman, a stranger to him-tr-Mr 
Childs of Bungay, whose copy of Eha had been sent on an Orient^ 
voyage, and yrho, in order to replace it, applied to Mr. Lamb ' ' 
Mr. Childs was a pnytei His busines subsequently became that 
of Messrs K & K Clark, which still flourishes 

This letter practically disposes of the stater rent made by mce 
than one bibhogtaphei tfiat a second edition af'dlta was pubh^ed 
:n i8m Thp tale of Bo-Bo is m’the “ Dissertation on Roast Pig ” 
Lamo sent Mr Childs a copy of yohii Woodi>tl,in which he 
wrote — ' 
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LETTER 613 
From Aie Auihor 

I N great haste, the Pig Sras faultless , — we got decently 
merry after it* ana chifpt* and sang “ Heigh ! Bessy 
Bungay ' ” m honourof the Send 4 ^ I’ray let me have a line to 
say you got the Books , keefl the ist vol — two or Itiree months, 
so long as^t comes home at last 


LETTER 614 

CiiARLi<s Lvmh to Mrs Georgii Dyer 

Dec •22nd, 1S34 

D ear Mrs Uyer,--I am very uneasy about linok which 
I either have lost or left at your house on Thursday 
It was the book I went out to fetch from Miss Buffam’s, while 
the tripe was frying It is called Phillip’s Theatrum Poetarum , 
but It IS an English book I think I left it in 'the parlour 
It is Mr Cary’s book, and I jvould not lose it for the world 
Pray, if you find it, book it at the Swan, Snow Hill, by an 
Edmonton stage immediafel)^ directed to Mr Lamb, Church- 
street, Edmonton, or write to say you cannot find it I am 
quite anxious about it ^If it is lost, I shall never like tnpe again 
With kindest love to Mr. Dyer and all. 

Yours truly, 

C Lamb. 

[In the life of II h' Cary by his son we read “ kle [Lamb] had 
llbrrowed of my father Phillips’s Theatrum Poelurun^n^hcan- 
oritfi, which was returned by Lamb’s friend, Mr Mnxon, with the 
leaf folded down at the account of Sii Philip Sydney " Mr Cary 
scknowledged the receipt of the book by the following 

LINES TO THE MEMORY OF CllJvRLES LAMB 
So should It be, my gentle fncnd , 

Thy leaf last closed at Sydney’ ft end 
Thou tiK), like Sydney, wdbldst have given 
I lie water, thirsting and near heaven , 

Nay were <f wme, mf d to the brim, » 

Thou hadst lotik'd hard, but given, like nun, 

VI,-^27 
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And art tbou mingled then among 
1 hose famous sons S( ancient song ’ 

And do they gather round and praise 
Thy relish of their nobler lays ? 

Waxing in mirth to hear thee tell 

With wh;<t strange mortals thq i didst dwell ' 

At thy quaint sallies more dehghtedi, 

'fhan any s long attWing them lighted ' 

' 1 IS done and thou has? join’d a crew, 

1 o whom thy soul was justly due , 

And yet I think, where'ir thou be, 

I hey’ll scarcely love thee more than we 

This IS the last letter of, Charles Lamb, who tripped and fell in 
Church Street, Edmonton, on December aa, and died of erysipelas 
on December 27 

At the time of his death Lamb was very nearly sixty. His 
birthday was February to 

Mary Lam^ with occasional lapses into sound health, survived 
him until May 20. 1847 At first she continued to live at Edmon- 
ton, but a few years later moved to the house of Mrs Parsons, sister 
of her old nurse, Miss James, m St John’s Wood. I append three 
letters, two written and one inspired, by her, to Miss Jane Norris, 
one of the daughters of Randal Norris Of the friends mentioned 
therein I might add that Edward Moxon lived until 1858 , Mrs. 
Edwnrd Moxon until i8gi , Jjame^ Kenney until 1849 , Thomas 
Hood ufitil 1845 , and Barron Field until 1846.] 

LEfTER 615 

Mary Lamb to Jane Norris 

[41 Alpha Road, Regent’s Park] 
Christmas I>a> [1841] 

M y dear /ane, —Many thanks 'for your kind presents — 
ysyir IJichalmas goose I thought Mr Moxon had 
written to thank you — the turkeys and nice apples came 
yesterday * 

Give my love to your dear Mother I was uahappy to 
find your note in the basket, for I am Ulways thinking of you 
all, and wondering when I shall ever see any of you again 
I long to shew you wlytt a nice snug place IJ have got inte 
— m the midst of a pleasant little, garden 1 have a room for 
fiiyself «-nd riiy old books m the ground nooii, and a little 
bedroom ujJ tw^ ptirs of stairs. ' Wljen'-you come to towi., if 
yda Have not time to gu [to] the Moxons, an Omnibi'is from 
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the Bell and Crown in Holborn would [bring] you to our door 
in [a] {juarter of an hour )rour dear Modier does not ven- 
ture so far, I will contrive to pop# down to see [her] Love 
and all seasonable wishes to four sister and Mary, &c. I am 
in the midst of many frfends-»-]^r. & Mr* Kenney, Mr & 
Mrs Hood,' Bar[r]oi^ Field & lys brother Frank, & their 
wives &c , all within a shork walk 

If thi Iifdger is gone, I shall have a bedroom will hold 
two ' Heaven bless & preserve you all m health and happi- 
ness many a long year 

Yours affcctipnately, 

M A Lamb 

LETTER 616 
Lamb to j,ANV, Norkis. 

OcJ 3, 1842 

M y dear Jane Norns,— Thanks, many thanks, my dear 
friend, for your kind remembrances What a nice 
Goose ' That, and all its ai companiments in the basket, we 
all devoured ; the two legs fell to my share ' • ' 

Your chearful potter,] my Jane, made me feel “ almost as 
good as new ” 

Your Mother and I mus/ meet again Do not be surprized 
if I pop in again for a hUlf-hoiu’s call some fine frosty 
morning 

Thank you, dear Jaffe, for the happy tidings that my old 
friend Miss Bangham is aJfye, an[d] that Mary is still with 
you, unmarned ^eaven bless you all 

Love to Mother, Betsey, Mary, &c How I do long to see 
you 

• I am always yijur affeciu'b grateful friend, 

Mary Ann Lamb. 

LAST LETTER 

Miss JasTes to Jane Norris 

41 Alpha Road, Regent’s Park, 
I^indon, July 25, 1843 

M ADAM,*-JV1iss Lamb, havipg seen the ifeath 8f your 
dear Mother ® t^e Tifhes News Papfer, «s nmst amyous 
to hear from or to see one of you, as she wishes to kno 4 
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how you intend settling yourselves, and to have a futi account 
of your dear Mother’s last illness She was much shocked 
on reading of her death, qpd appeared very vexed that she 
had not been to see her^ [and] ewanted very much to come 
down and see you .both , but w« were really afraid to let her 
take the journey If either"of you aie coming np to town, 
she would bf glad if you would C4II upoin her, but should you 
not be likely to come soon, she would be very murh pleased 
if one of you would have the goodness to write a few lines to 
her, as” she is most anxious alxiut you She begs you to ex- 
cuse her wilting lb you herself, as she don’t feel equal to it , 
she asked me yesterday to write for her I am happy to sa,v 
she IS at present pretty well, although your dear Mother’s 
death appears to dwell much upon her mind She desires 
her kindest Idve to you both, and hopei to hear from you 
very soon, if you are etpial to writing I siriceiely hope you 
will oblige h«r, and am, 

Madam, 

Your obedient, d’c , 

•Sarah JamiiS 

I’ray don’t m\ile her to <.orae down to see you 
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CONSISTING OF IHK LONGER PASSAGES 
FROM BOOKS RKFFIRRED I4BY LAMB IN 
HIS LP/ITKRS 

BERNARD BAR TON’S “ I’HK SPIRITUAL LAW” 

Qkom DrvoTiof 4 i, 182^* 

(S4« Litter pam 746^ 

“ But the word is veiy mgh unto thee, m thy mouth, tnd m thy 
heart that thou mayeit do it " — Deut xxx 1 4 

S AY not 1 he law divine 

Is hidden from t^iee, or far remov’d 
That law within wonlds,hine, 

If there its glorious h^t were sought and lov’d 

Soar not on high. 

Nor ask who tleenct shall bring it down to earth , 

1 hat vaulted sk\ 

Hath no such st ir, flidst thou but know its worth. 

• 

Nor launch thy bark 
In search thereof ujkm a shoreless sea, 

Which has no ark, 

No dovi to bring this olive branch to thee 
1 hen do not roam 

IiT search of that which wandering cannot^in , 

At home ' ift home 1 

That wo|^ IS plac’d, thy mouth, thy heart within 
Oh> seek It there,. 

Turn to ift teachings with devoted will , 

, Watch u§to praygf, • 

And m the powevof faith this law fulfil 
1009 
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BARTON'S “THE TRANSLATION OF*'kilOCH” 


From N^u' Ybahi’s Eyt, rSzS 

r 

(See Letter 46;^ pa^e 841) 

“ And Enoch walked with God and he wai not , let God took 
him ” Genesis. 

4 

T hough proudly through the vaulted sky 
Was borne Elisha’s sire, 

And da/zling unto mortal eye 
His car and stecdii of fire 

To me as glorious seems the change 
Accorded to thy worth , 

As, instantaneous and as stran,ge 
lihy exit from th s earth 

Sttnething which wakes a deepe r thrill, 

Thtsj few briet words untold. 

Than all description’s proudest skill 
Could of that hour have told 

Fancy’s keen eye may trace the course 
Elijah held on high 
The car of flame, each fiery horse. 

Her visions may supply , — 

But lilt transition mocks each dream 
Framed by her wildest pow» , 

Nor can her mastery supreme 
Conmvt thy paitmg bear 

Were angels, with expanded wings. 

As guides and guardians given > 

Or jlid sweet sounds from seraphs’ strings 
Waft thee from earth to heaven ^ 

’Twere vain to ask we know but this — 

Thy path from grief and time 
Unto etern ty and bliss, ' 

Mysterious and sublime ' 

With God thob walkcdst and wast not I 
And thought and fancy fail 
Further than this to paint thy lot. 

Or tell thy wondrous tale 
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TAljt'(!ftjRD'S “VERSES III MEMOIJY OF A 
€HILD NAMED AFTER CHARLES LAMB ” 

From thl Fisal Mbuorims of Charles Lamb 

(Seei^etteti 469, fage 846) 

O UR ggntte Chules^as pas>.’d away 
t rom Eailb’s short bondage free, 

And left to ub Its leaden day 
And mist enshrouded sea 

Here, by the restless ocean’s side. 

Sweet hours of hope have Jlown, 

When farst the triumph of its tide 
Seem’d omen ol our own. 

That eager joy the sea-bree/e gave, 

Wl^fn first it raised hjs hair. 

Sunk with each day's retiring wave, 

Beyond the reach of prayer 

The sun-blink that thiough dn77ling*mist, 

To flickering hope akin. 

Lone waves with feeble fondness kiss’d 
No smile as faint can win , 

Yet not in vain, with radiance weak. 

The heavenly &trangei*gleams — 

Not ol the world lelights to speak. 

But that from whence it streams 

That world wr patient safferer sought. 

Serene with pitying eyes. 

As if his inountidg Spirit caught 
The»wisdom ol the skies 

With boundless ^ve it look’d abroad 
For one bright moment given , 

Shone with a loveline&s that aw’d. 

And quiver’d into Heaven 

A year made slow by care and toil 
Has pacedjts weary round. 

Since Death enrieh’d with kindrtd spoil 
Th^snow clad, frost-nbb’d ground 

Then Lamb, with whose endearing name 
Oui*boy we proudly ^aced, 

SHrank fr^ the irarmth of sweeter fame 
Than irnghfier Bards embraced. 
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St(U ’tw:& a moomfuljoy to think 
Our darling might supply 
For years to us, a living link, 

To name that cai^not dih. 

And though such' fancy gWm, no more 
On earthly sorrow’s night, ■ 

Truth’s nobler torch, 'unveils the s^ore 
Which lends to both its I ght. 

The nurseling there that hand may take. 
None ever grasp’d in vain. 

And smiles of well-known sweetness wake. 
Without their i*inge of pain 

Though, ’twixt the Child and child-like Bard, 
Late seemed distinction wide, 

Theymow may trace m Heaven’s r63ard, 
Hov* near they were allied 

WitRin the infant’s ample brow 
BlythC fancies lay unfurl’d, 

Which, all uncrush’d, may open now. 

To charm a sinless world 

Though the soft spirit of those eyes 
Might ne’er with Lams’s compete — 

Ne'er sparkle with if wit as wise. 

Or melt in tears, as swept , 

That calm and uiilorgotten look 
A kindred love reveals, 

With his who never fnend fprsook. 

Or hurt a thing that feels 

In thought profound, in wildest glee. 

In borrows dark and strange, 

3 Jhe •»oul ol Lamb’s bright infancy 
Endured no spot or change 

From traits of each our love receives 
For, comfort, nobler scope , 

While light, \rhich child-hke gehius leaves, 
Confirms the infant’s hope , 

And m that hope' with sweetness fraught 
Be ^chmg hearts tilguilred, 

Ta blend m one delightful thought 
1 he KukT and the Child I 
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EDW><l^ft FITZGERALD’S “I'HE MEADOWS 
IN SPRING” 

From Honb’s YAg Book 

{Sue IMUr sbS» Q 38 )» 

T ib RRsad sight 

To see th^year dying. 

When autumn’s last wind 

Sets the yellow wood sighing , 

Sighing, oh sighing t 

When such a time cometh, 

I do retire 
Into an old room. 

Beside a bright fire , 

*Oh ' pile a bnght fire ' 

And there I sit 

Reading old things 
Of knights and ladies. 

While the wind sings 
Oh ' dreaiily sings I 

1 never look out, * 

Nor attend to the btest , 

Tor, all to be seen. 

Is the leaves falling fast 
1 ailing, falling ' 

■ 

But, close at th^ hearth. 

Like a cricket, sit I , 

Reading of summer 
And chivalry 

Gallant chivalry ' 

Then, with an old friend, 

1 talk of our youth , 

Mow ’twas gladsome, but often 
Foolish^ forsooth, 

But gladsome, gladsothe 

Or, I get merry, 

^e sing an old rhyime 
yiat made the wood nng again 
In suBnmei time * 

Sw^ summer time I 
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Then take we to gtaokmgr, 

Silent and snug 
Naught passes between us, 

Save a brown jag ; 

Som^nmes I sometimes 1 

t 

And Sometimes ntear 
Will rise nr each eye, 

Seeing the two old frutnds, 

So merrily. 

So merrily • 

And icre to bed 
Go we,>go we, 

Down by the ashes 

We kneel on the knee , 

Praying, praying I 
u 

ihus then live t, 

, Till, breaking the gloom 
Of winter, the bold sun 

Is with me in the room I 
Shining, shining ' 

Then the clouds part. 

Swallows soaring between 
The spring is ;wake. 

And the meadows are green, — 

I jump up like mad , 

Break the old pipe in twain , 

And away to the meadows. 

The meadows aglin ' 

KpsH-ON 

JAMES MONTGOMERY’S '<THE COMMON LOT ” 

{See Letter 535, page 938) 

A Birth-day Meditation, during a solitary winter walk of seven 
miles, betwei^n a village in Derbyshire and Sheffield, when the 
ground was covered'hvith snow, the sliy serene, and the morning 
air intensely pure, 

O NCE m Uie flight ot ages past, 

There lived a man —and WHO was HE t 
Mortal I howe’or thv lot be ejast, 

Thai, man resembled Thee , 
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W^known the region ot his bitth, 

The land in which he died unknown . 

His name has perish’d &om the earth ; 

This truth survives Alone . — 

That joy and grief, tnd hope and fear, 
Alternate ^lU^h’d ift hfs breast , * 

Hi<t bliss and woe, — a so^ile, a tear * — 
Oblivion hides theyest 

^he bounding pulse, the languid limb, 

The changing spirita’ nse and fall ; 

We know that these were felt by him. 

For these are felt by all. 

He suffer’d, — but his pangs are o’er , 
Enjoy’d, — but his delights are fled , 

Had friends, — his friends are now no more , 
And fqps,— his foes are d^jad 

He loved, — but whom he loved, the gravg 
Hath lost in its unconscious womb , 

O she was fair I — but nought could save 
Her beauty from the tomb 

*He saw whatever thou hast seen , 
Encounter'd all that troubles thee 
He was— whatever fhou ^jast been , 

He IS — what thou shall be 

• 

The rolling seasons, day and night. 

Sun, moon, and stars, the earth and main, 
Erewhile his Portion, life and light. 

To him exist in vvn 

• 

The clouds and sunbeams, o’er his eye 
That once their shades and glory threw. 
Have left in yontfer silent sky 
No vegtige where they flew. 

The annals of the human race. 

Their rums, since the world began, 

^ HIM afford no other trace 
Than this,— THERE LIVED A^IAN 1 

November 4, tSojf. 
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BARRY CORNWALL’S ‘-EPISTLE TO CR ARLES 
LAMB, 

ON HIS EMANCIPATION FROM CLERKSHIP ” 

( 

(Wketten over of ^hbrris) 

From i^r/ausH Son -s 

(S4« Letter 551, page 952) 

D ear Lamh I I drink to thee, — to thee 
Married to sweet Liberty 1 
1 

What, old friend, and art thou freed 
Prom the bondage of the pen > 

Free from care and toil indeed ’ 

F ree *0 wander amongst men 
Whemand howsoe’tr thou wilt > 

All thy drops of labour spilt, 

On (nose huge and figured pages. 

Which will sleep unchsp’d for ages, 

I ittle knowing who did wield 
I he quill that travel sed their white held ? 

( ome, — another mighty health ' 

Ihou hast earn d th) sur- of wealth — 

Countless ease — immoital leisure, — 

Days and nights of boundless pleasure, 

Chtequer d by no dreams of pain, 

Such as hangs on clerk like brain 
Like a night mare, and doth pre's 
The happy soul from happiness 

Oh > happy thou — whose all of tune 
(Day and eve, and morning prime) 
is fill’d with talk on pleasant themes, — 
fit vh ions quaint, which come in dreams 
Such as panther’d Uacchus rules, 

When hi rod is on “ the schTols," 

Mixing wisdom with their wine , 

Or pi rhaps, thy wit so fine 
Straytth m some elder book, 

Whereon our modern bolons look 
With severe ungifted eyes. 

Wondering what thfu se<-st to prize 
Happy thou, whose skill can take 
Pit asure at each turn, and slake , 

Thy thirst by every fountain’s brink, 
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WKefe less wise men would pause to shrink 
Sometimes, 'mid stately avenues 
With Cowley thou, or Marvel’s muse, 

Dost walk , or Gray, by Etoit’s towers , 

Ur Pope, in Hampton’# chesniit bowers. 

Or Walton, by hirlovedsLya stream 
Or dost thou with our Miltew dream, 

Of Lden and the Apo^alyps^, 

hear the words from his great lips > 

Speak —in what grove or hazel shade. 

For “musing meditation made,’* 

Dost wander ’—or on Penshurs^ Lawn, 

Where Sidney’s fame had time to dawn 
And die, ere yet the hate of Men 
Could envy at his perfect pen ’ 

Or, dost thou, m some London street 
(With voices fill d and throtiging feet,) 

Loiter, with mien twixt grave and gay ’ — 

Or take along some pathw ly sweet, 

1 hy calm suburban way ’ 

Happy beyond that man of Ross 
Whom mere content could ne’er engross. 

Art thou — with hope, health, “ learned leisure , ” 

Friends, books, thy thoughts an endless pleasure' 

— Yet — yet, — (for when was^leasure made 
Sunshine all without a*.hade’) 

Thou, perhaps as now thou rovest 
Through the huw scenes thou lovest, 

With an Idler’s careless look, 

Turning some moth^ierced book, 

Feel’st a sharp and sddden woe 
For visiorik vanished long ago ' 

And then thou thinl^st how time has fled 
Over ihy unsilvered liead. 

Snatching many i fellow mind 
Away, and leaving — what ’ — behind ' 

Nought, alas I save joy and pain 
Mingled ever, like a strain 
Of music where ()ie discords vie 
With the truer harmony 
So, perhcj)>s, with thee the vein 
Is sullied ever, — so the chain 
Of habits jind affectionf old# 

Like#, weight of solid gold| 

Bcesseth on tlty gentle'breast. 

Till sorrow rob tnee of thy rest. 
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Ay so’t must be I — Ev’n I, (whose lot 
The fairy Love so long forgot,) 

Seated beside this Sherris'wine, 

And near to books JxiA shapes divine, 

Which poets, and' the painters .nast 
Have wrought in liner tKat aye sha'l last, — 

Ev'n I, with Shaksp^ue’s self beside me, 

And one whose tender talk ran guide me 
Through fears, and pains, and troublous thetn'-B, 
Whose smile doth fall upon my dreams 
Like sunshine on a stormy sea, — 

Want something — when 1 think of thee 1 
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Gillmafl, Rev. James, to . 
Godwin, William, to 



Mrs , to • 

Gutch, John Milhew, to . 


May 

7. 1833 

PAQS 

970 

Aug. 

5. 1834 

zooo 

Dec. 

4, 1800 

198 

No date 

. Autumn, — 

199 

Dec. 

10, — 

20 ^ 

Dec 

14 . — 

304 

June 

gg, 1801 

223 

Sept 

'9i — 

329 

Sept 

17. — 

232 

Nov. 

8, ites 

291 

l)iov. 

10, — 

292 


’ 1806 

388 

March 

11, iSuS 

409 


? 1810 

448 

May 

j6, i8z3 

812 

No date • 

2 M 

No d&le 1800 

170 

April g 

, 9, 1810 

436 


Haydon, Renjamm Robert, to 


Hazlitt, William, to 


Mrs W JSee Stoddart, Sarah 

jr , William, to 

Rev W., to 

Hill, Thomas, to 
Hflcroft, jr., TUomas, to 
Rone, William, to . 




Dec 

aO, ifty 

537 

Oct 

9, 1822 

634 

Oct 

29. — 

626 

March, 

1827 

77* 

Aug, 

1828 

829 

Nov 

10, 1805 • 

337 

Jan 

15, idtb 

343 

Feb 

19. — 

35* 

March 

I'i, — 

361 

Aug 

9, 1810 

438 

Nov 

28, - 

447 

Oct. 

3, 1811 

454 

• 

Sept. 

13. 1831 

940 

Feb 

18, 1808 

398 

No dal 

;e 

757 

Autumn, 1819 

560 

Auril, 

1824 

689 

May 

2, 1825 

725 

Oct. 

24. — 

743 

April,* 

1827 

773 

End of May, — 

777 

June, 

— 

778 

Early July, — 

781 

’ Oct.. 

— 

810 

Dec. • 

t«. - 

814 

May 

21, 1830 

911 

March 

6, 1831 

•963 
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Hood, Thomas, to 


List of Letters 



Hoods, the Thtmas, to (from Mary Lan^b) 
Hume, Joseph, to 

hts daughters, to 

, to . . 

Humphreys, Miss, to . 

Hunt, Leigh, to 


Hutchinson, Sarah, to (from Mary Lamb) 


(from Mary Lamb) , 



James, Miss Sarah, to 

Kelly, Fanny, to 

Krnny, James and Louisa, to 
Mrs James, to (from Mary Lamb) 

Knowles, James Sheridan, to . 

Lamb, Mrs John, to 

Mary, to 

Landor, Walter Savage, to 
Lloyd, Charles, tO 

Manning, Thomas, to 


Aug. lo, ^624' 

PAOB 

695 

May, 1827 

• 774 

Sept. t8, — 

803 

No date ? — 
Late 

811 

Autumn, 1828 
’ Jhay, 1829 

838 

865 

> fsiimmer, 1828 

827 

No date. ,, 

479 

No date 1832 

943 

No date. 

480 

Jan. 27, 1821 

593 

April 18, — 

594 

’ Nov , 1824 

703 

Dec , 1827 

Aug. 29, 1815 

815 

498 

Aug 20, — 

502 

Oct ag, — 
Middle of 

506 

Nov , i8t6 

521 

> Late — 

524 

April 25, 1823 

654 

No date 

656 

Nov. 25, i82’4 

704 

Jan 20, 1825 

714 

March i, — 

719 

April 18, — 

724 

’ April, 1829 

861 

j'uly 20, i8ig 

555 

July 20, — 
Oct , 1817 

558 

530 

’ Early 


Dec., 1822 

629 

’ April, 1832 

946 

May 22, 1822 


August, — 

614 

Oct , 183-’ 

949 

Autumn, 1823 

670 

Dec , ' 1799 

151 

Dec 28, — 

15* 

Feb. 13, 1800 

155 

March i, — 

158 

March 17, — 

r >59 



Manning, ^omas, to 



Matter, to 
Montagu, &sil, to 

Mrs. Basi?, to 

'Morgan, John, to . 

Mrs , to 

Moxon, Edv^rd,^ . 
— 
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April J, 1800 

FAQfc 




• 

161 




. 

May 30, — 

168 




* 

? May 25, — 

i6g 



• 


Aug. 9, — 

176 

. 


• 


Aug. 11, — 

177 

» 




A*ig 24. — 

182 




. 

Aug. 28, — 

188 

. 



. 

Sept 22, — 
Oct. 1^, — 

igo 




• 

192 





Nov 3, — 

193 





Nov. 28, — 

ig6 

• 


• 


Dec 13, -• 
D»c 16, — 

201 

205 





End of 





Dec , — 

207* 





Dec. 27, — 

2og 





Feb. 15, i8o 

215 

» 


• • 


Late ^eb , — 

218 



, 


April, — 

221 




• 

’ Aprils — 

222 



, 


Aug , -5 

224 





Aug 31, — 

? Feb. 15, 1802 

227 



, 


240 



. 


? April, — 

246 





Sept 24, — 

250 


» 



Nov., — 

265 



, 


Feb. ig, i8g3 

266 





March, — 

269 



. 


Feb. 23, 1805 

31S 



. 


July 27, — 

3*5 





Nov 15, — 
May 10, 1806 

34* 



, 


362 


, ^ 



Dec. 5; — 
Feb 26, 1808 

381 





399 



, 


March 28, i8og 

416 

% 




Jan ^ 2, 1810 

4*9 





Dec » 25, ^813 

507 





Dec. 26, — 

Sio 





May 28, i8ig 

550 





? Feb., 1835 

718 





July • ig, 1824 

693 

• 




July 12, 1810 

437 





Summer, 1827 

790 





March 8, 1811 
June 17, 1828 

45* 





826 





No dale 1$^ 

2|S2 





} Sept ft — 

766 
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Moxon, Edward, to . 



. . July 17, i8a7 

? Sept. a6, — 

1 Dec. 22, — 

. . ? Jan., 1828 

, Feb. 18, — 

' . M^rch 19, — 

. May 3, 

, . Dfec., — 

No date 1819 

. Sept 22, — 

. May 12, 1830 
Nov. 12, — 

? Dec , — 

. ? Dec. 25, — 

. Feb 3, 1831 
July 14, — 

. Ear'y 

Augtet, — 
Aug. 5, — 
Sept 5, — 
Oct 24, — 
Dec 15, — 
June I. 1832 
. Late — 

. Winter, — 

. Dec , — 

Jan , 1833 

• Jan 3, — 

. Jan 24, — 

Feb II, — 

Feb , — 

■ No date — 



Early , 
March 19, 
? Spring, 
March 30, 
Spring, 

? April 10, 
April 25, 
April 27, 
?uly 14, 


— • . July •’4. 

— and Emma (from Mary and 

Charles Lamb) . . ’ July 31, 

— (from Mary and' Charles , 

•-Lamb/'- , ' Sept. 26, 

— Od' 17, 


rAOE 


816 

818 

818 

822 

824 

840 

86s 

871 

910 

920 

921 

923 ‘ 

925 

934 

927 

938 

939 
941 

943 

947 

952 

952 

954 

955 

956 

958 

959 
959 

961 

962 

964 

965 
965 
9f6 

96I 

969 

969 

975 

976 

977 ' 

978 
om 



List of Letters 


Moxon^EAvsrd and Emma, to 

Norns, Jane, to (from Mary L^b) . , . 

(from Mi 86 Jttmes)^ . *. 

Mrs. Randal, to (jfrom Mary Lamb) 

Novello, Vincent, to 


Mrs. Vincent, to (from 


Mary Lamb) 

Ollier, Charlec, to • 


Charles and James, to 

Patmore, P.J 3 ., to 
Payne, J H , to 


Poole, Thomas, to 


Proctor, B W , to 


Rickman, John, to 


Nov ag, 1833 gSt 

Jan. 28, 1834 aS 9 

Dec 25, 1841 S006 

OcL 3, 1842 1007 

Juljfc 25,1843 1007 

June 18, 1823 661 

Jan 25, 1825 715 

May g, 1826 751 

Nov 6, 1828 836 

? Nov. 10, iSag 873 

May 14, 1830 gio 

May* 20, — gtl 
Nov. 8, — 9*9 

Spring, 1820 567 

? Dec., 1825 *744 

Early 1826 745 

Jan , — 745 

March ,ib, — 747 

June 18, 1818 542 

July 19, 1827 783 

Sept , — 799 

Autumn, 1822 Car 

Oct 22, — 625 

Nov 13, - 627 

Jan , r823 636 

Jan 23, — 842 

Eeb [9], — 643 

P'eb. 14, 1804 294 

May 4, 298 

May 5, — 298 

? Summer, 1821 598 

April 13,, 1823 ®53 

Nov. Ill i8j4 702 

Jan ig, 1829 847 

Jan ,22, — 851 

’ Jan 29, — 853 

No date ^ — 855 

F»b 2, — 856 

No date 1833 963 

*’Nov., 1801 234 

April 10-1802, , 24® 

July, 16, i«o3 287 

Jan 45, 1806 345 



List of Letters 


1030 


Rickman, John, to 
Robinson, H. C., to 



Thomas, to 

Rogers,''SamueI, to . 

Russell, J Fuller, to 


Sargus,''Mr , to 

Scott, John, to , . 

Sir Walter, to 

Shelley, Mrs Percy Bysshe, to 
Southey, Robert, to 


I I 


. March, 

iStJb 

PAr.B 

360 

OCL 

3, i8a8 ■ 

830 

. March la, 1808 

407 

May, 

1809 

419 

. heb. 

7, 1810 

433 

Mov. 

20, 1824 

703 

March 29, 1825 

720 

‘Jan. 

20, 1827 

768 

Jan 

20, 0— ' 

771 

Jan 

29. — 

771 

Jan , 

— 

772 

. June 

26, - 

781 

Oct. 

1. — 

80b 

Feb 

26, 1828 

822 

. Feb. 

27, 1829 

858 

> April, — 

862 

. April 

17, — 

863 

. > Early 


Oct , 

, 1832 

949 

. Nov 

11, 1822 
22, 1829 

627 

March 

859 

Oct 

5. 1830 
21, 1833 

gig 

> Dec 

984 

Summer, 1834 

995 

. 

— 

997 

. Feb. 

23. ‘815 

478 

’ Feb , 

1814 

456 

Dec 

12, — 

473 

Oct. 

29, 1822 

626 

July 

26, 1827 

787 

July 

28, I79S 

120 

Oct 

18, — 

1*3 

Oct 

29 , — 

124 

. Nov 

3 . — 

127 

Nov 

8 , - 

i'’8 

, > Nov. 

» ■“ 

132 

Nov. 

28, — 

134 

. Dec 

27 . — 

137 

Jan 21,1799 
t Late Jan. 

139 

or. early 

Feb , 

lai 

. March 

— 

143 

March 

20 , — 

145 

. Oct 

Sh — 

149 

' Nov. 

7 » *‘^4 

309 
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Southey, Hbbert, to . 


Stoddait, Sir John, to 

Lady, to (from M,#y Lapjb) 

Sit^^later Mrs. Hazlitt), to (from 

Mary Lamb) 

(from Mary Lamb) 


(from Mary Lamb) 


(from Mary Lamb) . 






^ — (from Mary Lamb) 



PAOB 


May 

6, 

1815 

490 

Aug 

9 . 

— 

493 

Oct. 

26, 

1818 

544 

Nov 

21. 

1823 

675 

Aug, 

10, 

1825 

739 

May 

10, 

1830 

904 

Aug 

9 > 

— 

793 

Aug. 

9 . 

1827 

» 

792 

Sept 

21, 

1803 

288 

’ March, 

1804 

295 

Late^July, 

— 

301 

Late July, 

— 

304 

’ Sept 

18, 

1805 

326 

Early Nov, 

>) 

334 

Nov 9 




and 


— 

•341 

J Keb. 

ib. 

21 


and 


1806 

352 

March, 



35b 

June ' 

' 2, 

— 

365 

> July 

4 . 

-- 

372 

Oct. 

* 3 . 

— 

378 

Dec 

II. 

» 

388 

Oct , 


1807 

392 

Dec 

21, 

— 

•394 

Keb 

12, 

x8u8 

396 

March 

16, 

— 

408 

Dec. 

10, 

— 

41 1 

Dec 

10, 

— 

413 

June 

2, 

1809 

419 

Nov 

7 . 

-r* 

427 

’ End 1 

of 

1810 

449 

Oct 

2, 

1811 

453 

Early 




Nov 

• 

1 •• 

1823 

673 

March 

4 , 

ia3b 

889 

May , 

24. 

— 

912 

June 

3 , 

— 

915 

May 


1833 

973 


Talfourd, T. N , to , 





Tayldt, Johh, to 


Aug , 1819 558 

May 20, 2828 825 

End of — 846 

Keb , 1833 gfc 

N o date. • 483? • 993* 

Jun£ • 8, 1821 599 
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Taylor, John, to 


List of Letters 


Williams, Mis., to 


WilsoS, Walter, to 


Wordsworth, florothy, 
Lamb) < 


to (from 


* (from Mary Lamb) 


(from Mary Lamb) 


* (from Mary Lamb) 

(from Mary Lamb) 


(from Mary Lamb) 

Mrs , to . . 

WdlianI, to . 


- (and Dorothy) 


21, ilrai, 
7, 1822 

26, 1830 

h I, — 

1 5, ~ 

h 22, — 

a, — 

9.*-* 

21 , — 

14, 1801 

16, 1822 

24, 1823 

17, t828 
28, iSag 

15. — 

1832 

g, 1S03 
2, 1804 

13. — 

7, 1805 

*4, > 
ag, 1806 
13, l8to 

13. — 
23, — 

23 , — 

21, 1817 
2r, — 

25, l8ig 
25, 1820 

8, 1821 

22, 1830 

18, 1818 
30, t8oi 

I 5, 1803 
13, r8o4 

18, X805 

19, 

I 5, - 

1 21, — 

5, - 
28, - 
1, 1806 

r 

II, — 
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PAOt 

. Jan. 29, -1807 389 

. Oct. ig, 1810 439 

Aug. 9, 1814 457 

. Sept, ig, — 466 

. Dec. 28, — 473 

. ? Early 

Jan., 1815 476 

. April 7, — 481 

. April 28,*, — 486 

Aug. 9, — 495 

. April 9, 1816 5x1 

. April 26, — * 513 

■ Sep« 23, — 517 

. April 26, i8ig 546 

. June 7, — 552 

. March 20, 1822 608 

.Jan, 1823 ^637 

, April jb, 1825 721 

May, — 726 

. Sept. C| 1826 760 

. May, i 1828s 825 

. Jan. 22, 1830 881 

End of 

May, .1833 971 

Feb 27 , 1834 992 
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A 


Acrostics, 897, 898, 899, 904. 
Aders, Charles, 465, 466, 640 

his pictures, 64a, 944 

Lamb's poem to, 945 

Adventurer of (JlysseJ, 400. 403, 
795 ’ 

“After Blenheim, by Southey, 


17 ? 

Agricultural Depression, Lamb on, 

932 

Ainsworth, W H See Letters 

h>s dedication to Lamb, 

611. 

his gift of Synnx, 67g 

■— — and “ Faust," 679 

Aitken, John See Letters 

his Cabinet, 736 ^ 

Albion, Lamb and the, 335, 236, 


327 , 

Albums, Lamb on, 797, 798, 799, 
813, 817, 833, 848 > 

Album Irenes, 916, 917 1 
“Ah Pacha," by Howard Payne, 
624, 625 

Allen, Robert, 1, 4, 20, 36,152, 
' 312. 

Alls^ip, Thomas See Letters. 

— 590. 591, 592, 60s, 667, 668, 

730. 737. 74a. 743. 7S8, 

77a, 77a, 805. 

Alsager, T M , 40, 4rf, 538, 


"Amicus Redivivus,” 673, 674. 
‘'^Ancient Mariner, The,” 130, 313, 
314 • 

Anderson, Dr , i86j>i88, i8g, 19a 
“Ai^l Help,’ '777 , 

Angmtein, John Julius, 36T, 


Angling, Lamb and, 146, 1^48, 
Animal poetryt 145, 14& 

“Anni" Simmons 
\ Annual Anthology, The, 133, 179. 

' Anti-Jocobin, The, 33, 136, 137 
“ Antonio,” by Godwin, i0, 300, 
201, 203, 30541 • 

Appendix Passifges from Books 
referred to bv Lamb, 577, 
1009 

Aquinas, Thomas, 860, 873 
“Ariadne,” by Titian. 973. 

Ariel, Lamb as, 419, m 
Arnold, Samuel , James Set 
Letters 

572, 644. 

“ Vthur's Bower," 301 
Asbury, J V See LettenX 

and Emma Isola, 900 

and Lamb as Ariel, 901 

Asses, old poem on, 50, 598 
Astrea, 857 

Australia, Lamb on, 528. 

Authors and Published, Lamb on, 
406 

Ayrton, William See Letters 
5*7. 536. 596. 616. 650 

— Mrs See Lett^ 

59* 

B 

Badams, Carlyle’s4iend, 851, 853] 

853 

— Mrs , n/e Louisa Holcrofi. See 

I^ejters 

BiUdwin the publisher, 641 
Bml, Sir Alexander. 313 . , . 
‘"Ballad,'' bg Lambpiys 
Bankrupts, Lanlb on, 879. 


1035 
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'■ Barbara S^” 724, 726. Bla 3 ie, Wflliam, 69« , 'ag|r. 

Barbauldt Mrs , 2fo, 262 Blakesware, 149, 795 

Barker, Lieut. John, 902 Blanchard, Laman, 838. 

Baines, Thomas, 528, sja Tland, Mrs , 433. 

Bartholomew Fair, 249 Blank Verse, by Lamb and Lloyd, 

Barton, Banard. See Lette.s. * 

first mention,' 618. Blenheim, its pictures, 438 

his suggested retueiarnt Bloomfield, his Farrut's Boy, 193, 

from the bank, 641, 64a, 195., 

651,' 652 668, 670. 

his testimonial, 686. Bloxam, Samuel, 759 

Lamb on his poems, 692 Bluc-stockings, Lamb among, 163. 

C^oettc I'lgils, 693 Bodleian Litnary, 513 

"Sonnet to Flia,’'' 693. Book-binder, Lamb’s poor relation, 

Poems, 4th edition, xi^ 421. 784. 808 

his Dmottonal Verses, 746 Book-borrowing, Istmb on, £74, 

— — his Widouis Tale, 774 £7S 

extracts from his poems, "Borderers, The," by Wordsworth, 

776, rj-j i8s 

Lamb serds him a pictu^. Bourne, Vincert, 482 

779, 780 I Bowles, William Lisle, ai, 26, 57 

his stepi grandfather, 796 | his allegory, “ Hope, ' 

his New year's hve, 841, ■ 77, 78 

‘843 his “Elegiac Stanzas," 

sonnet to Lamb, 843 77 

hts “Spiritual Law,” 1009 Boyer, James, 466. 

his “Tianslation of Enoch,” Brabam, John, 401, 403, 432 

1010 Brawn, Lamb on, 313 

— Lucy, verses to, 699 Brighton, the Lambs at. 534 - 

rote to, 710 British Museum, Lamb at, 1001, 

at Islington 749 ftrown. Miss, her album verses, 

Baskeryille, John, 781 983, 984. 

Battle, Mrs , 361 Brutons, the Lambs' cousins, 550, 

Beaumont and Fletcher, a8 55I, 552 

Beaumont, Sir George, 426 Buchan, the Earl of, 239 

Bellows Shakespeare, 619, 6ao 1 Bu'nc/e, John, 105, 106 
“ Belshazzar's Feast," 779, 781 Bungay, Lamb on, 1004 

Benger, Miss, 163, 165 Bunyan, 832 

Berkleyans, 8a, 85 Burke and Hare, 852 

Betbam, Anns, her legacy, 975, Burke, Edmund, 228 

988 I ' Burnet, Bishop, his (hon Times, 

— Barbara. See Letters , 1 58 ' , 

Mary Matilda ' See Letters Burnett, George, 229, 236, 238, 

403, 404, 405, S03, S04. 239. 288, 3SS_ 

524, £44 and Dyer, 234. 

Betbams, the, their tallness, 47a, Burney, Captain, 268, 269, 288, 
9£i 608. 

Betty, Master, 494, 495 — Martin, 333, 356, 366, 419, 

Btjou, The, 797, 798 604, 8 £i, 914 

B'ndmg, the perfect, 346. — Sarah, 360, 893. 

‘ Bite9,B Li^ 's, 170, 196, 86a, Bums, Robert, 731 146, 172, £14, 
863. ' I £16, iji 



Index 


1037 


Burrell, >Iiss,*538, 351 Chatsmortk, by Pat&iore, 785 

Burton, Lamb’s imitations of, 159, Chaucer, Godwin's Lt/e, 39a 
160, r6i, 174, 17s , Choshife cats, 401. 

Butterworth, M^or, 78B, 892. * Chtsstad, The, 712, 713. 

Button, Emma, Lamb’s across. Children’s books. Lamb on, 260 
737 * ^ Qhilds, Mr. tSee Letters. 

Button Snap, Lamb’s Qpttage, 478 — — 1004 
Bye, 'Thoma!, 546, 550, 552 Onmney-sweepers, 691 

Byron, Lord, 513, 57o,''6a3, 642, China, Manning’s intentions, 237, 
6 gt, 692. 228 . * 

— Lamb on, 402, 507 

C Chnstabel, 164, 284, 516 . 

"Christian Names of Women,” 


Cabinet, The, 737 
Callers, T.ambon, 538 
talnc, the Lambs at, 517 
Cambridge, the Lambs’ visit in 


Clinsfs Hospital, 255, 260 
C hristy. Dr 223 
Clare, John See Letters 


1813, 500 

— Lamb at, 358. 570 • 
‘‘Cambridge Brawn." 313 
Campbell, J Dykes, 70 

on Coleridge in t8o6, 

376 

on Coleridge’s pension, 


■ 616 

1 ejarke, Charley Cowden • See • 
, Letters 

I his career 604 

and Novello, 706 

1 his m'kmage, 83^, 836. 

his tuft, 858 


937 — Mary Anne, 417, 418 

Capital Punishment, Lamb on, 773 — Mary Victoria 'ftie Novello), 
Carlisle, &ir Antony, 648 604. 706 

Caroline of Brunswick, 605, 812., Clarkson, 'Thomas and Catherine. 
Cary, H F See Letters » Sec Letters ^ ’ 

a model parson, 666 286, 287, 321, 415, 790 

— his career, 667 ' Coe, Mrs Elizabeth, 148, 334, 770 

at the Museunt, 751 ] ( tekbs in Search of a Wife, 423 

and Miss Isola’^ Latin, | Colburn, Henry See Letters 

790 . — — Lamb on, 930 

— and Moxon, 010 Zerah, 563 


his hurifides, ^34 ,,Cold in the head, Lamb on, 682 , 

his translation ot Dante, 732 

978 Colebrooke Cottage, 665, 666, 749. 

at the Museum, loou Coleridge, Derwen^, 646 

r his verses on Lamb, 1005 — Rev ^ward > Seg ^tters 

Catdani and Colertdge, 452 759. 

CiSlini, his autobiography, 266 — Hartley, 4T, 154, 459, 499, 65a 

Chambers, Charles. See Letters — Henry Nelson, his Six Afonthe 
• and.^4unb's praise of fish, in the IVest Indies, 7sa . 

727 — Samu^ Tayloi* See Liters. 

his family, ^Qa, — — — and religion, 1 

— John. See Lett&s in 1796, 3. 

- » — 546 j- and Southey, 8, I2, 52. 

Champion, The, 457, 473 1—4 Poems, 1796, 10, j;s, 

" Chapel Bell, The/’ by Southey, 17, 2^ 24, gf ^6. 1 

741 “ _ — ba,pbaxox)y Joan 0/ Arc, 

Chapman’^ /Zmer, 261, oog. ' <41 '22, 


yi, A. 29 , 



Indek 


Coleridge, Saciuel Taylor, alters | 
Lamb's sonnets, 19, 25 { 

— ^ — his letter of consolation, | 

^ • I 

and opium, 56 ^ 

and the tjgj volume, 68, 

70 ’ 

— and John Lamb, jr , 75 

— his teby song, 75 

his 'Ddf on the Departing 

ytar, 75, 577 

— as a husbandman, 84 

his Joan of Arc verses, 

87. 92, 9< 

and Rogers, gt, 9^ 

— on Lamb, ga 

his refusal to write, 98 

— his “ Osorio,” 104, 105 

• — and tj'e Stowey visit, 

108 *- ' 

his “Lime-tree Bower,” 

lo^ 

< and Iamb's greatcoat, 

112 

and C Lloyd, 113 

the Wedgwood annuity, 

110 

and Lamb’s “ Theses 

I Quaedam lhco)o- 
giOse,'' 117, 121 

the quarrel with Lamb 

and Lloyd, 118 

— his letter of remonstrance 

to Iamb, 119 

with Wordsworth in 

fjermany, 135, 136 ^ 

' m Buckingham Street, 

150 

his articles in the Aforn- 

154 

— — Wf>.h Lamb in 1800, 

159 , 

his translation of Schiller, 

160 

— his boiks, 173 

his affection" for the 

Lambs, 175 

his ^ nthology poeijus, 179 

— on Wordsworth, 217. 

at Keswick, 250 ' 

1 — ' his ( Cibamounix Hymn, 

2SS, 2^6. ’ 


Coleridge, Samuel Tfiyfon suggests 
collaboration r with 
Lamb, 257, 258, 259 

—t> on Mary L^b’s illness, 

, 1803, 279. 

♦- his Poems, 3rd edition, 

' ,279. 282 

— his Malta pbns, 295 

I — — < t Malta, 307, 313 

j and the Wr>rds’vorths, 

I 321, 322 

I in Italy, 352, 355. 

I returns home, 375, 376 

; — and his wife, 375, 377 

I The Friend, 413, 415, 

I 421, 425 

I — neglects the Lambs, 414 

, — — his potations, 443 

, — bisdifterence with Words- 

worth, 444 

— — and Catalani, 452 

in 1814, 463 

Ins “ Remorse,” 464 

, and the translation of 

i '• hausl,” 464 

! - — - hshfitographio Titrraria, 
499. TO 

! - his SthyUine l^eavei, 499, 

I ‘ 503 

— — a characterisbc end, 509 
f - - - his “ /Capolya,” 512, 513 

, 'At a chemist’s, 512 

— -- recites “ Kubla Khan,” 

I S14 

I puts himself under Gill- 

, man, 515, 516 

— - attAcI ed by Hazlitt, 518, 

520 

. 1 - at Highgate, 519, 522 

— ' - his Statcimaifs Manual, 

1 520 

— - — his lectures, 1818, $J>, 

' S37 

I at Gillman’s, 544, 547 

I on Peter Bell the Third, 

\ ' 548 

I — — — his “ V'ancy in Nubibus,” 
i SS9 . ' 

ir in Lloyd’s poem, 565, 

I S6f 

' his book-borrowiiig, 573. 
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* Allsop, S91 *9* » 

his dying message tin his Mahem Htlls, 265 

1807, S9S — * — his Alfred, 265, *66 

at Monknouse’htdiniftr, — ■*- his portrait, 561. 

653 • • his AAsnah, 361, 362 

awl Mrs GRlman, 704. ^ — his Fail of Camhrta, 369, 

and Irving, 70J, 707, 720, 570 

722 • Cotton on “ WinteiV’ 071, 277 

— Jhd the Prize H^y, 727 — on “ Old Age," 274 

— and Hood’s Odes, 733 Coulson, Walter, 93 

his Atdt to Reflection, Country, Lamb on the, §49, 231, 

734 a 

-on Lamb and Herbert, Coutls, Mrs , 624 

746 Covent Garden, Lamb’s love for, 

his joke on summer, 731 333 

, — and the Albums, 834 Cowes, the Lambs and Burneys 

- for St Luk^s, 892 there, 288 

— on Willem IV , 916 ' Ckiwper, William, 9, 12, 13, 23, 

— and the pension, 933, 1 31, 36, 37, 93 

937 I — — and Milton, ^66 

— — imagines an affront, 943 The Royt-l Georw,^$. 

— his death, 999 1 1 resswell. Dr , vicar of Edmonton, ’ 

— Sara, 23, 33. 34 965^ 

the younger, 646, 649, 740, Croly, Rev George, 768. 

74s, 789 Cromwell and Napoleon, 261, 262 

Collier, John Dyer ,Sfr Letters Cromwell, Cooper’s portrait of, 
— 4SS * . _ 5or. los • 

— Mrs John Dyer -See Letters ' Craelty to animals, JohnsLamb’s 

702 2 ' pamphlet, 433, 434. 

— John Payne -Sit Letters . (ainnmgham, Allan, 604, 751 

456, 337, 639 ( urie a] Kehama, 490 

f olonel Jack, 633 • ' Curtis, Alderman, 433, 691 

“Common Lot, The,’’ by Mont- 
gomery, 938, 939, 1^4- • D 

Companion^ The, 8A '* 

toncionei ad Fopulum, 3, 20 ! Dalston, the Lambs at, 318 321, 

“ Confessions of a Drunkard," 531. 697 

673 I Danby, the murdenof, 934, 933 

fiongreve and Voltaire, 402, 404 Daniel, George, i^, S64 
CwiEe, G K , 222 I - Samuel, 422, 424 

Cooper, Samuel, 331, soj ' D.arley, Georffc, 718, 751, 860, 

iCornwall, Barry Aer aho B W | 978 

ProetdP , lAash, I,amb’s do{^ 784, 799, 8or. 

his F.nghsh Songs, 4^3 l>awe, Ge*rge, 338, 3B4, 427, 429, 

his '■ King rXiath,” 933 ' 332, 333 

his ■' Epistle to Charles “ Deathlied, A,” 769 

* ],aiiib,’’ 1016 " Decify of Imagimition,’’ Lamb's 

Cottle, Joseph Are Letters * • essay on, 941 

his “M#no<ty on Hendei- Dedications to L,i>kJ^ 6n.” 

• 5c»i,’’ 16, 23, ' Defoe, Danidl, *24, 233, 632 647, 

his epic, 187. . 648, 873 
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465. 

Desultory Thoug/tis in /jmiion, 
S6S, SM. 

“ Dialopiue between a Mother and 
Child," 300 

Dibdin, Charles, 693, yra | 

— Johnt3ates See Letters ] 

hts meetme with Lamb, 1 

638 . 

his death, 867 

"Dick Stiype,” 239 
Dilke, Charles Wentworth See 
^tters 

• 94'!, 98*/ 

“ Dissertation on Koast Pig,” 1004 
Dobell, Mr, Bei ram, 229, 28B 
Dodd, Dr . 493, 49J. 

Dodwell, H , Lamb’s letters to, 
S17, 809 

"Don Giovanni , 324 
" Douglas," bj Home, 65 
Dowden, Mrs See Mrs John 
I,,amb 

Dramafi' Sfecsmem, 390, jifi, 

r , 421, 423 

I,amb on, 252, 419, 475, 
660, 90t, root, 1002. 

Druitt, Mary, 239, 276, 377 
Duddon Soimets, 571. 

Duncan, Miss, 432 

Oupuy, P S , his translation, 29,' 

31 

Dyer, George See Letters 

and Horpe Tooke, 33 

bis pqirtryv I34- 

bis twin volumes, 176 

his many “viint,” 18a 

bis critical preface, i8a 

and the ^ic, 186, i83 

on Sbak«peare, s38, 

his phrenesis, 209. 

his fallacy, 210 

his Poems, 210, 218, 139. 

— i — and Burnett, 234 < 

■t - — k.»hungt,*-madness, 235 , 


Dyer, George, his autobitgraphy, 
338. ‘ 

— ) — bis annuity, 340; 

his disapprarance, 309. 

—4 — ^nd Earl Stanhope, 533. 

-X and Lord Stanhope, 530 

on o her people’s poetiy, 

S47 

— •— his Poetic Sympathies,” 

582 

his immersion, 673. 

his novel way with dead 

books, 710. 

— — his marriage, 741 
and NoveUo, 847. 

and Emma Isola’s album, 

864 

and Rogers, 925, 926. 

— — his LfAitapan tr/ict, 942 

— — his blindness, 973 

— - Mrs George See Letters. 
74' 

" Dying Ixiver, The, 131. 


Earl of Abergavenny, 311 
Ei.st India House, 33, 486, 497, 
505. 536. S 4 >. 545. S 5 >. 60®. 
j 617, 632, 034, 040, 648, 701, 
703, 7 i’ 9 > 7*'5 

Fdtnburgh Review and Words- 
worth, 520 

Edmonton, the Lambs' home there, 
‘970. 97t 

Edmund Oliver, iiB 
" Edward, Edward," 162 
Elia, F Augustus, 601 

— death of the original, 601 
“Elia, bonnet to,’” 693. 

E/ta, dedication of, 631 ^ 

- the American second series, 
937 

— East Essays of, 9573' 938, 959, 

91' I, 962, 963. 

Elton, Sir C Ar, 602, 732, 

Enfield, Lamb at, 781 

— Lamb settles there, 803. 

■— Lamb's house there, 811 

— and neighbourhood, 645 
English Pards and ^itck, R,e- 

vsraers, 561, 562, 
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by Procter, 95a, 953. [FitzGerald, Mts., at Islington, 
Bwtbhnuurs Magatim, 938, 942 | 749 

“ uiviable,” Lamb on, 174, ^5 \ Fleet Prison, 346. 

Epic poetry and George Dyer, Fietcber, John, Lamb On, 756 
iM, 189. , • Fond, John, 306, 309. 

“ Epitaph on Ensign Peacock id'omham, 897. 

147. , a forster, John. Sa Letters 

‘ ' — on Mary Druitt,” 247 — 947. 989. 

" — on the Rigg Children,” 919 Fox, Grarge, his Jc^mal, 634, 633, 
Epita|Jbs,X4imb on, 439 I 645, 649, 659 

— Wordsworth on, 440, 441 Fraukhn, Mann^uke, 503, 705 

Evans, William, ai, a6, 561, 562, Eraser’s Magaane, 924. * 

799, '* Free 'Iboughts on Some Eminent 

hiamtner. The, references to Miss Vomporors,” 913, 914. 

Kelly, 557, 558 Frenchmen, Lamb on, 241, 247 

and lamb’s Album llenei, Frend, William, 156, 157 

918 hrtead. The, 413, 415, 421 

Rxc unton, the, 457, 459, 467, Fryer, Miss Lettera 

469. , • t Lamb’s s/ng for, 991* 

Exeter Change, 220, 563 Fuller, Thomas, 900 

F I U 

1 

Fairfax’s Tasso, 89, 93, 979 Gardener, Lamb as a, 665. 

J’a/stt^s letters, a, 36, 52, 53, Oat rtci Extracts, 

158 • ' itebtr, by Landor, *49, 150 

“ Fancy in Nubibus,” 559 Oem, 'Jhe, 833, 839 

•’ harewcll to Tobateo,’’’ 330, 354 ' " G^tle Giantess, The,” 591 
Farmer, Priscilla, Lloyd's grand- ‘•Gentle-hearted Charltj," 174 
mother, 67, 70 i 178 

“ Faulkener,” G^wm’g play, 229, 1 George III , 523. 

231, 232, 386, 393 Ghoul, the, 246 

Faunt'leroy, tlie forger, 102, 710, ' Gifiord, William, 47b, 478, 519, 543 
711 Gigliucci, Countess, isee Novello, 

“Faust,” by Goethe, 464,* 465, Llaia. 

67- * • GiUm in, James See Letters. 

Fawcetts, the two? 343, 345 and Colericte, si6 

Fell, Lamb's friend, 242, 245, 344, ^ - Rev. James. See letters 

346 • 970 , 

Fdndlon, 210, 211, Gilray, bis caricaiuie^qf Coleridge 

hegwick, John, 225, 252, 286, 344, and Co , 137 
* 346, 528 I Goddard House School, Lamb at, 

Field, Elarron See Letters. , 770 

5398573, 695, 703, 706, 861 I Godiva, Lady, and John Martin, 

— Mary, Lamb’s grandmother, 1 842.9 * 

97> 3t> 47 • ’ Godwin, William Set Letters. 

Fireworks, Lamb on, 459 I and Allen, ao, 36 

Vtrst-frutts of Australian Poetry, • first meeting, 157. 

57a> S73. 860, 86i • 1 — and Coleridge. 163, 185., 

FitzGerald, Edw bis “ Meadows [ •; in Ireland, j72 » • 

,ia Sfipng*’ 938, 9^, 1013 , , and Ma|y Umb's appetite, 

his memoir (d Bart^, 687. | 198 
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Godwin, William, his " Antonio,” Handwriting, Lamb on, 9119, 
igS, 200, 201, 203, 205 Harley, J P , 737. ' 

his pride, 206. Hijrrow Church, I^mb in, 458 

— - his Persian play, 209 • Hasungs, the Lambs at, 662, 663. 

— - his courtship, Lamb 00,429 — tHo^ at, 695, 696 

— — his " Faulkener," 229, 2324 -r Lamb on, 6 g 6 

384, 386 t - Dibdin at), 755 

his dulness, 268 Haydon, B. R Ser Letters 

— • — his 29a — r- ifis career, 537 

— — and Hazlitt, 344. — his party, 585 * ' 

" — Lamb's apology to, 388 and Godwin’s difficulties, 

— - aitd the Tales Jtom Sshake- 624, 626 

iptat , 389 I subjects for pictures, 773 

— his shop, 399, 403 his “Chairing the Mem- 

and the Adventutei of Ulys | her,” 829 

405 I Hayes, Mary, and Charles Lloyd, 

— — his letter of ciiticism to| 155, 156 

^ Lamb, 406 Hayw.ird, A , his Faust, 966 

- on sepulchh-s, 412, 418 , Harlitt, John, 350 

— ~ and Mrs Godwin, 43a 1 — Mrs John, 308, 948 

his “ tomb,” 50a I - Mary, 674, 689 

his disi espra^ 6i t I - Sarah See Sarah Stoddart 

•— - his difhciilties, 612, 624, 6 6 | - Rev W Sec Letters 

— Mrs Sti I setters — - 399 

224, 234, att, 243, 23a 390 . - William Sn Letters 

418, 43a, 447, 531 on Lamb, 224 

Goethe, Limb on 679 — his portrait of Lamb, 309 

Gould Mrs Sn Miss liurrell — • his hrst meeting a ilh 1 ,anib, 

“ Grand4nie The,” 27, 31 08 339 

“Grandpapa,' the, by I Howard I — — and Ned Search, 340, 343, 
Payne, 644 I 344. 35^ 

Great Russell Street, L<inib s home the misogynist, 370 

•». S33. S3S ami Lamb scolded, 37} 

Grecians Lamb on, 929 — — woos Suah Stoddart, 392 

Green, J H , 1000 - -s his love affair, 393, 394 

Wreg, Mr , Lamb s ten int, 478 — — thi ijoki of his death, 395 

Gregory, Dr , 164 — — jil ins for ms wedding, 397 

Grenville, laird, and (oleiidgs, bis wedding, 409 

' ^ 154 ^ missed in London, 411 

Gum-boil au<> PAoth ache, 329 his twtammni, 432, 433. 

Gntch, John Mathew, 168, 169, and the Political Regie •t, 

436 * 448 

Gwynn, Mr Stephen, his trans- his son lioin, 453 

lations of Lynbs Latin letters, ' his post on the* hronicle, 

, 857,931.933. HSS 

“Gypsjrs Malison, The,” 852,1 misunder'jtanding with 

855. Lamb, 4O7 

I bis review of the Excurstoti, 

H I ' 469 

, * I his Lake Couipry ' ‘ ’scapes,” 

Hancock, bis 'drawing of Lamb, 1 434, 475 

S’S. I cys Coleridge, 518, 520 
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Mazbtt, WTillfim, his conversation, HoUingshead, Mr }ohn, 636. 

Holm^, Edward, 706, 707, 820 

— — his borrowings from Lamb, Homer, Lamb on, 424, 433, fcn 

;ao H*nc, Alfred, 814, 815 

knocked down by, Jqtin - Matilda, 794. 

Lamb, 520 , • William.* See Letters. 

his tenures in r8iB, 540, 542 - first letter to, 660 

- — his ‘^Conversation of An- -* - Every-Day Book, 726, 737, 

thors,” S73- * * 744 • 

f>a famb’s Letter to Sou- Lamb’s Imes To, 737. 

they, 674 — - and the Garnck plays, 810 

on bodily pam, 688 — - - his Taile Book stopf, 818 

-- - on Shelley, 6g8 | and his difficulties, 904, 908 

on Lamb, 716, 717 1 and tH: Times, 915 

his Spirit of the Age, 716, 1 Hood, Thomas See Letters. 

717 I his Odes and Addresses, 73a, 

Ins second marriage, 785 j 733. 

in Paris, 794 ' — Lamb on, 744, 745 

— - his portrait of lamb, 814 l-r — his “Very Deaf IntlBed,”! 

on Defoe and Lamb, 874 1 752, 733. 

his losses, 879, 880 his still-bor# child, 774. 

his death, 920. 940 frames picture with Lamb, 

jr Set Letters 778 * • 

434, 866, 868, 913, 940 his picture of Mary Lamb, 

“ Helen Refientant too Late,” 185 781, 782 

Hell-fire Dick, 300 and Dash, S»i 

Hemans, Mrs , 851 his P/eu of the Midsummer 

Henderson, Cottle’s Monody an, Paines, 803 

13, 23 -• — his genius, 833, 83^ * 

Henshdw, William, Lamb's god- his parody of Lamb, 839, 

father, 443, 614 , * 840 

Herbert, George, Lamb on, 746 Hoole, lohn, 89, 93 
Hesiod, Lamb on, 601 • Hopkins, Dick, the swearing scul- 

“ Hester,” 269 lion, 313 

Hetty, the Lambs’ servant, 1*7 Howell, Janies, his Pfimiltar Let- 
Hicks’ Hall, 480 • I ters quoted, 123 

Higgmbottom SoAiet, 118, 119 — Mrs , 260 

Hill, "rhomas .See letters. Hudibras quoled, 713 

757 * Hudson, Mr , 743 

'Hissing, Lamboi}, 400, 403. Hugo, Victor, aiilf L^mb, 200 

H4^croft, banny, 630, 733 Hume, Joseph, M P , 5io. 

Harwood, 389 See Letters 

— Louisa, 333, 734, 829, 833 393 

— 'I homais, 233, 267, 330, 331, — Mrs , 480 

383. 38s, 386, 416. 45° — the hisses, 94? 

— Mrs Thomas., See Mrs Ken- Humphreys, Miss. See Letters 

ney Hunt, John, 683, 684 

• 416 — Lwgb See Letters 

— Tom. See Letter • ^ on Lamb’s books, 426 

S33> S3P • H “t"! the Laj^ 

Hcjlmgdra Rural C^rch, 6^, a losliletter A, 324 

693, 733, 737. his need'ot friends, 6«^ 
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Hunt, Leigh, ih Italy, 6i8, 707. 

and freethinking, 664 

1 hts handwriting, 676. ' 

his ioni Byron, 819, 833.1 

his Companion, 8ig, 82Jh 

and Lamb’s AHum Verses^ 

918 

and Lamb s Satan, 934, 93C 

— Thornton, fi6, 664, 709 
Hurst and Robinson's failure, 713 
Hyde Park, the jubilation in 1S14, 
458 « 


Jameson, R. S., anil Mvs Isola, 

799 ^ 

“Janus Weathercock,” 660, 665 
See also Wainewright, T. G. , 

t 664 

lekyll, Joseph, 975. 

Jerdan, Wiv<am, and Lamb, 918 
Joan of Arc, i, 13, 22, 27, 12a 

— t. 4 nd Coleridge, irj, 93, 94. 

John Bull and Rogers, 924 • 

John Bunch, 105, 106. 

John-Dory, Lamb on, 727 
John Woodvtl, 131, 132, 139, 140, 
141, 142, 143, 150, isa, 195. 
206, 317, 238, 339, 240, 245. 
Tohnson, Dr , 487, 490. 

Joshua, Martin’s picture, 779. 


Iinagmation, Lamb on, 216 
Imlay, Fanny, 338, 340 
Incendiarism at Enfield, 922 
JndislJ Lamb on, raa4 
Inner Temple Lane, 417, 421, 425 
“Innorence,” I,amb’s sonnet, 7, | “ Kais,” the opera, 401 

21 Keats, John, at Haydon’s, 586. 

’rving, Edward, dad Coleridge, Kelly, Fanny H ,628, 629,636,637 

706, 707, 720, 732 I — Maria See Letters 

his watch chain, 791 i her divine plain face, 

with Coleridge at St I uke’s, | 538, 541 

891. I I.amb’s proposal to her, 

his squint, 892 I 5SS 

Isle of Wight, the T^imbs in, 287/ I Lamb’s sonnet to, 557 

Isola, Entma, 593 htr letter to Lamb, 557 

her Latin, 788, 789, 790, 802 j — ' learns Latin from Mary 

to become a governess, 788 ' Lamb, 469 

her reading of Milton, 794 1 — “Barbara S ,” 734 

her album, 801, 848, 849, I — at the Strand Theitre, 

850, 851 I • 964 

— — her engagement at Fom- J^enney famly, 629 
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ham, 838 
her Illness, 887 

— — and her physic, 900 

and hef w^ch, ^ 

her ifiarriage, 977 

a sonnet to, 9P3 

her appearance, 991 

— Harriet, 828 

Italian, the LamCs read, 978 


James, Sarah See Letters. , 
-7 — 6 j^662 

Jameson, R S As^artleyColeridge’^ 
Sonets, 650 ' 


Mrs James ' See Letters, 
i — Louisa (afterwards Mrs Bad- 
ans) See Letters 
I — Sophy, Lamb’s wife, 616. 
Keymer, Mr , bis album, 999. ^ 
Kew Palace, the Lambs at, 522 ' 
“ King Death,” by Barry Corn- 
wall, 9S3 1, 

King an<^. Queen of Hearts, The, 

347, 349 ^ 

“ Kirfcstone Pass,” 57* 

Kitchener, Doctor, 781 
Knight, Anne, 736, 765 
Knowles, J S , (,13, 967, 971 
Kosciusko, ThaddetiS, 106. 

“ Kubla^Kn’an,” 514, 516. 
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“ Lady Blanche,” verses by Manr 
Lamb, 30a * 

Lakes, the Lambs among the, 34^, 
2SO 

Lamb family in 1796, 3, 

— Charles, hts temporary madness, 

2 • ^ 

las l»ve sonnets, 6, 7. 

on Priestley, 11. 

and Coleridge in 1794, 16, 

23 

on his sonnets, 19. 

5 on old plays, 38 

on Hope and Fear, 32 

and the Bristol holiday, 34 

on the tragedy of Sept as, 

1796. 4r, 43 • 

on his sisters virtues, 45. 

77. 333. 990- 

• his salary, 47 

on his love, 55 

— — his share of Coleridge's 

Poenti, ss, 57 

on simplicity, 56 

on Bowles, S7 

and his mother, 39 • 

on Coleridge’s and edition, 

60, 61, 63 

his “ Tomb of Douglas,” 6f 

on Cowper and Milton, 66 

on Burns, 73. t 

his second sonnet to his 

sister, 77 • 

on his share of sthc 1797 

Pnemi, 79* 

he eshorts Coleridge to 

attempt an epic, 81 • • 

-* on friendship, 83 

— his first poem to Lloyd, 86 
— * — on a subject for Coleridge, 

90. 

• on ^wper, 92 

on Quakerism, 97. , 

his ” Vision qf Repentance,” 

100, 104 

-• — on the 17^ Poems, 104. 

at Stowe^, 107 • 

leaves LittlesQueen Street, 

• 109. * 

at Stiutbey’s, 109 


Lamb, Charles', hiS lines on hts 
mother’s death, no, 

Sis second poem to C Lloyd, 

• 112. 

( and Lloyd and White, 114. 

-j. _ bis sarcastic propositions for 
^ Coleridge, 116, lai. 

— the quarrel with Colendge, 

118 • 

on Wither ant^uarles, 123, 

124, 129. 

on Posamutid Gray^as- 

on Southey’s “ Kclogum,” 

134, *27, 128, 143. 

on Marlowe, 125 

on the “ Ancient Manner,” 

130. 

and his tailor, 135. 

— , — his appeal (or a poor fifiSnd, 

137. 139 

on his mind^i45 

on poems on dumb creatures, 

14s * • 

his epitaph on Ensign Pea- 
cock, 147 

on Blakeswars, 149 

on alcoholic beverages, 150. 

and mathematics, 151 

—a — on Lloyd and Mary Hhyes, 

155, • 

on Bishop Burnet, 15B 

on Palstaff’i Letters, 138 

among the Blue-stockings. 

163 

as a linguist, 166 

t— — on Hetty’s ^th, 167. 

— — on Lake society, 169. 

on narrow means, 169. 

on Oxford, 169, 171 

his joke agsshst Gutch, 170, 

on the “ Centre ’Charles,” 

174- a 

— — the use of the final “e,” 175, 
by punch-light, 176, 

— — as ^consol^, 191, 

and the snakm, 192 

his praise of London, 197, 

,213,216,534. 

— he takes in Manning, 196 
and Godwin’s 

^ — his Antonio,* 

200, oA • 
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Lamb, Charles, on the failure of 
“Antonio," 205 

1 on his Cambridge plans, 

210 . 

on the Lyrtcal Ballads, 211, 

215. 1. I 

his move to Mitre Court 

Buildings, 219, 220 

his name^e, 222. 

on his feligious state in 1801, 

224 

af Margate, 229 

on Godwin's courtship, 229 

his dramatic suggestions, 

229. 231, 233 

on Napoleon, 246 

his spare figure, 248. 

at the Lakes, 249, 250 

I — •* his project for collaborating 
with Coleridge, 257, 2i;8, 
2S9 r 

on children’s books, 260 

I oiTNapolcoit and Cromwell, 

261 , 

on Chapman’s Hamer, 261 I 

on Milton’s prose, 263 1 

on Cellini, 266 1 

on Independent Tarlary, | 

2G6. - ' 

oh Coleridge’s Potmi, 3rd i 

edition, 279, 282 I 

his r8o3 holiday, 287 

his adventure at sea, 288 

his difficulties as a ri viewer, 

291. 

ceases to be a journalist,' 

29s, 296, 298 

bis miserliness, 302 , 

on old books, 305 

his mntt^v305. I 

his [xirtrait by Hazhtt, 309 I 

on John ^Wordsworth’s | 

death, 310-321. 1 

on brawn, 313 1 

on his si^er, 323 / 

hisportrait by Hancock, 328. 

on pictures, 338, 350, 361 

on Nelson, 338 

in unsettled state, 1806. 3S(f 

on Maitjihig’s iteparture for 

China 262 ' 


Lamb, Charles, Oit “Mr H.,’’ 
368, 384, 387 ' 

— — and Hazhtt scolded, 374. 

reconciled to Godwin, 388. 

— , — find Hazlitt’s “death," 395. 

nis difference with Godwin, 

496. 

at Hazlitt’s wedding, 409 

— ! — on ‘painter-authors, 410 
and the Shendam,, 4L1, 413 

— — on moving, 417. 

■ on critics, 421 

■ on the choice of a wife, 423 

criticises Mr Lloyd s 

Homer, 424. , 

visits Hazhtt, 425. 

his books, 426 

— — on titles of honour, 430 
a list of friends, 432, 433 

— - on Wither, 436 

on epitaphs, 439 

— — his aquavorousness, 443, 

444- 

— - a servant difficulty, 446 

— -- and Harhtt’s ChtmKU 

appointment, 455 
on the hxcursimi, 457 

— and The I hampum, 457 
blown up by Hazhtt, 467 

his new book room, 471 

— anc^Giflord, 476 

— — a landed proprietor, 478. 

— — op Wordsworth’s 1815 

poems, 4B1, 486, 489. 

— ' - on Vincent Bourne, 482 

— — hisioffice work, 1814, 483 

on presents, 4^, 498 

on the India House shackles, 

' 4')7. 505. 53°. 541. S4S. 

551, 542, 6c9, 632, 634, 

640 I 

— — his diffidence as a critic, 563 

on his sister’s illnesses, 506 

be lies to Manning;, 508 

or Coleridge and Worns 

worth, 514 

on Chnstabel, 516. 

his borrowed good thing*,., 

^ 519 

on AustiUslia,, 528 

on (distant correspondents, 

5=9 
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nKn, 529 , I Goethe, 679 

his Hogartbs, 534. Sis cold, 681 

o'l the plague of friends, 538 | — r- not a good man, 685. 

his alter-dinner speechej, 1 • on monetary gifts, M6 

S40, 542 T — and Thackeray. 711 

on Pdpr Bell, 54/^ ' — I — on booksellers breaking, 

on M ickery End, SS0| SSi * 7 ' 3 . 879 

on The Waggonei^ » Hazlitt on, 71#, 717 

dh t#o inks, 553. — — lesignation, 71^, 720 

his proposal to Miss Kell), — - his release, 720, 721, 723, 

SSS 724. 726 • 

at Cambiidge, 538, 570 his pension, 721, 724 

on William Wordsworth, jr , ^on fish,*727 

563 , ill, 731 

on other C L 's, 566, 567 on magazine payment, 731 

on Loid Byron, 570 — — on puns, 732 

— — on book-borrowing, 573,571 — — on Hood's Ode\, 732, 733 

at Haydon’s. 585 — , — on Stgnoi yelluti, 733 ** 

and Leigh Hunt, 603 — — on the dAth of children. 

— nnd his aunt’s cake, 607 736, 738 

- in praise of pig, 607, 627, 1 lines to Hone, 736 

038, 672 - — his last /!uttdo» art*le, 739 

— ' on death, 608 on Hood, 744, 745 

— - his efforts lor Godwin, 612 — - on Quarles and Herbert, 

his "directions for seeing 74b » 

Paris, 614 - — on stationery, 747 

and his child-wife, 616 • on Manning, 750 

- on India House, 617 -• — on a cold, 752 

- on Shelley, 623 - on Brook Ptilhain’s'etchmg, 

- on Godwin's case, 62 j , 62«f 754 

and Scott, 626 on Hastings, 755, 759 

on Moore, 630 r on Fletcher’s pl.iy, 756 

- on Dc-foe, 632 — - on publishers, 760 

— - his epigram on Wadd, <134 ' — — his autobiography, 762 

on George Fox, 6 ^ '» on Sunday, 762 

- as /'//a, 637* 1 - - his savings, 765 

on the advantages of routim , on Randal Non is, 768 

640 • • ' - - — at Goddard House School, 

- on publishers, 04 1 1 770 •* , 

his propensity to lie, 645. - - - and Mrs. Norris's pension, 

on Fox, 645, 649 771, 7*2 

- on Quakers, 645. 649. O51 , — -- his criticism of Patmore's 
on India House, 650 Lhatsworth, 785 

— - in Parnassus, 651, (®2 his * difficulfles with the 

— — his after-digner spi echos, drama, 787 

656 ' on Cary, 790 

-• — on Fox, 659 I pn memorials, 790 

— on Colebrooke Cottage, 665,« —j — on Albums, 797, 798, 812, 

— — makes lui wjl, 667 , 817, 833, 8^ 4 ,> 

r at the Mansion House, 674 on mad dogS,^99 

on Physiology, 6^ * bis bouse&tJSnfield, 803^806, 
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portraits of him, 814 

on milestones^ 8 to , 

-on the PtlgnnPs Prtigrep, 
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his soienata for Cowden 

Clafae’s marriage, 836. 

his favourite walk, 845 

li's namesake, 846. 

will write for antiquity, 852 

his " Gypsy's I'llalison,” 854 

his sonnet on Daniel Rogers, 

859 

on Thomas Aquinas, 860, 

87a. 

— w on the La ireates, 861 ^ 

his joke upon Robinson, 

863, m 

— — in London m 1829, 869 
atJd Mary Lamb's absence, 

869 

and the burden of leisure 

870 . 

moves to the Westwoods, 

873 

on Defoe, 873 ' 

oh Thomas Westwood, 87G 

883. 

on lankrupts, 879 

on town and country, 881, 

887 

asked to collect his A/cci- 

^ mtHs, 893 

the Journey from Fornham, 

89s 

his turnip joke, 896, 91a 

his skill a‘ acrostics, 898 

on an escapade, 901 

and Merchaq* Taylors' lioys, 

90s 

and the Hone subscription, 

907 *• 

on Music, gio, 913 

on Martin Burney, 914. 

visits London in 1830, 917 

on his critics, 917 

■; ToS- his will, 921 

on incetidiarisim 922, 

f on Dyer's -blindness, 927 


Lamb, Charles, ' ont- Chro*’,8’ 
Hospital. days, 929. f 
on Coleridge s pension, 935 

— on Montgomery's “ Common 

, , Lot.” 938, 939. 

miKbe SnghsAman s Maga- 

' 938, 939 

on FitzGerald’s " Meadows 

in Sprmg," 939 

on Unitarians, v 

on his unsaleability, 943. 

on Coleridge’s imagined 

affront, 945. 

on “ Rose Aylmer,” 95a 

his pensioners, 952. , 

his advice on speculation, 

9S4 , 

- - — spurious letter of, 954 
niista3tcn for a murderer. 


9SS 

- — his sonnet on womens 

names, 961. 

and the /'/«« lawsuit, 962 

• - — injury to his leg, 965. 

on John Taylor, 966 

- — leaves EnfaeldforrEdmonlon, 

970, 972 

- - on the iMt /ismgi of Eha, 

972 

- — his gift of Milton to Words- 

■ worth, 973. 

- - - at Widford, 975 
h 5 coffin nails, 976 

on Emma Isola's marriage, 

- 977. 980- 

resals the Inferno, 978 

— his London holiday, 982, 

- — his request for books, 987 

- - - - on Mr Fuller Russell’s 

poetry, 995, 996 

- — on Coleridge s death, ,Tp9, 

1000 

- — on Ills excesses at Cary's, 

1001 I, ' 

h's jokes on widows, 1003 

his name, child, loii. 

Procter’s “ Epistle ” to, 

10Z& 

- Elizabeth, her death, 39. 

and heriilaughthr, 47, 48, 

and John Lamb, jr , 48,. 

ynd her sister-in-law, 289 
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<Amb. Jolln, querulousnrss, 61 

\us death, 149, 

the younger, his accident, le 

and the tragedy, 4S. 61. 

on Colendge, 73. . ■) 

his pamphlet, 433, 434- , 

his pojttait of ytiUon, 482, 

488, 749 

— — knocks down Hazfitt, 320 
(lhatn of, 606 

— Mrs John See Letters 
614, 848 

— Mary Art Letters. 

her fiensy, 39. 

— and her mother, 47 

her recovery, 48. 61 

dedication to, 47 

Lamb’s second sonnet 

77- . " ^ 

— — removed from confinement, — 

99 

her 1798 relapse, it 3, 114 

invited to Stowey, 114 , 

her first poem, i8^ 

her appetite, 198. 

taken ill, 279 

on her brother, 283 

— — on secrecy. 289 • 

on her mother and hci aunt. 

289 

two pqeiiis, 300 


Lamb, Mary, her fiAt joke, 487. 

on the Cambrid^ excursion, 

500 

- .r* nn roadside churches, 502 

1 at the window, 533, S34- 

-i- — on the death of a child, $67. 
-j — teaches Miss Kelly Latm 

• .ind learns French, s6g 

ill in France, ^14 

as a smuggler, '<616. 

- — her illness, 743 
I - — drawn by Hood, 78; 78a 

I her sonnet to Emma Isola, 

' 789, 808 , 

I ^er 1827 illness, 807, 8ii, 

813, 814, 815 

her 1829 illness, 866, 871 

to, I herversesonherbrother,gi3 

— . — moved to Fdmonton, 9^8 

— and Emma Isola’s marriage 
977. 

— ].imb s praise of, 990 

— her death, 1006 

— on Mrs Norris s death, 
1007 

Sarah (Aunt Hetty), 3, 44 
- — and the rich relative, 67 
her death, 90 

- - her luneral, 96 

— and her sister-in-la\#, 289 
Landon, Letitia £ , 799 

— --on John ’ Wdrdswoi th’s I I-andor, Walter Savage See 

death, 320 n Letters 

two other poems by, 324 — - his/n/ian, 492 

her calligraphy, 329, 694 his /magiitapr I onversa- 

projecting literacy work. I /to«t, 740, 74a 

352, ' I and J./ta, 983 

— — on marriage, 367, 449 — - his visit to Lamb, 930 

plans for new books, — his verses for Emma 

■ on Coleridgje in 1806. 375 Isol^ 9Wi 

— her silk dress, 403, 408, 409, — — his '' Rose Aylmer, 951. 

” 308, 310 his liprses on Lamb, 931 

on presents, 408 / (wf £ssari of hlut, 939, 961, 96a, 

on Loleridge, 414. , 963- ^ ^ , 

her water cure, 443j 445 , Latin let'^s by Samb, 253, 836, 

7 on marriage, 449 930, 93a . 

! appeals for Miss Fricker, I I«iureates, Lamb on the, 861. 

» 436 ^ toy of Mat It, The, 492, 403, 304, 

her letter to a child, 470 » I , 861 
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— discovert a 'vom, 471 
-- her article on Needlework, 
476’ 


l^egal joke, a, 848. e , 

Le Grice, C- V., iS, 8. 97S 
Samuel,'^ 46, 147, 14^ 260 
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Letshman, Mr^ , 781. Lloyd, Priscilla, 143, 102) 31K. 50/1 

Leonardo da Vinci, 300, 338, 340 — Robert, Lamb’s first Ictler to, 
“ Leonora," by Burger, 37 ^ lao 

Letters in verse, 525, 757 • - — with Lamb, 139 

“Letter to an Old Gentlen-an," - , advice from his sister, 143 

651 , advice from Lamb, 149 

“ Lewti,” by Coleridge, 174, 17? |— - in London, i8po, 162 

Lies, scB, S29i fi4S' 784 • Lamb’s letters to, 166, 169, 

“ Lime-tree Rower, ’ Coleridge’s i , ^5, 222, 239, 305, 416, 

poem, iGh ' 424, 429 ' 

Lmcolnshiic and the Lambs, 432 — - on his father, 281 
Liston, (Tohn, 451, 714 j — his marriage 293 

Literary Gaietic, Ttu., gi8 - in London, 416 

“Living without (Sod in the 1 his death, 429 

World,’’ 134, 136 ' i — Sophia, 176 

Livingston, Mr Luther S , 434 , Lockhart, J G , 598 

Lloyd, Charles, the elder, described Loffl, Capell, 497, 498 
by Robert Lloyd, 280. 1 Logan quoted. 30 

— the elder, jamb’s letters to, London, Lihib’s praise of, 196, 

424, 435. 454 I 213. 219, 242, 251, 533 

the youiVKer See Letters 1 1 onion Magaimr, The, 598, 599, 

— — - hisctreerto 1796, 50 1 600, 601, 604, 652, 660, te4, 

— - - ^^his sonndcs on " PriscilU 1 711,718,731,739 

Farmer,” 68, 70 lamdon Tavern dinner, 540, 542. 

Lamb’s lines to, 80 . “Londoner, The,” bv I.amb, 242, 

on Limb, 87 1 243 ' 

his illness, 98, ro2 ' I old Chief Justice, Lamb on, 683. 

and Coleridgt , gq ' l^ed Mayor of Ixindon and Lcvia- 

1 — at South, y's, rog • ' than, 142 

■’ and Sophia Pemberton, Ia>ttery puffs, 429 

109, no I - tickets, ,339, 340 

Lamb's lines on, 112 1 '• I,ove will C'oini,” by l,amb, 991 

a quarrel averted, 114 . Love soPiets, I,.imb’5, 6 

the quarrel with ( ole- Lovell, Robert, 10 

ridge, 118 I I.iuHjr in the Warteburg 425 

letter to Cottle, 120 ( lyneal ftliHais, 130, an, 217 

and The Anti-Jacohin, I 

136 I M 

and Mary Hayes, 155, I - ' 

i 36,‘ 157 I Mackery End, I,rfimb on, 350, 551. 

hts'nrst-born, 176 | Mackintosh, Sir Janies, I,»in#b,’,s 

an “ Amef'can," 256 | epigram, 225, 226 

described by Robert , Macready and I.amb, 334 

Llovd, 280 I Magazines, Lamb on, 6a,^ 

a lost Ltter to, , tS4 I Man, Hefiry, his epigram 713 

— bis illness in 1815, 507. | “ Man of Ross,” 283 

m f ,ondon, in rSrg, 551 Manning, Thomas See la-tters 

— his DeiuHory Thun^hii - — his career to 1799, 151 

tn Jjmdon, 566 ^ — his grimaces, 132, 177 

-y J'js/’oiwf, 1823, 660,670 his letteiB tl) Lamb, 153, 

' 67^*' , ifc, 197, 208, 220, r68, 

— 0\ma, 155, i6p.^ ' ,364 
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^anningf TXomas, unpublished Milton, John, his Defence, 263, 
from Lamb, 169 264 

first news of China, 227 John Lamb’s portrait,, 482, 

in Paris, 24a ' 488. 749 

— — and Napoleon, 245, 386 Lamb’s gift to Wordsworth, 

j — his Chinese project, 206 973. 

he leaves for China, 362, 364' Mitchell, Thomas, S3a 

Thibet and China, 509 Muford, Rev John, 645, 646, 651, 

his return to En^and, 532. 652, 709, 765, 766, 767, 768 

c sJj ■ — Mary Russell, 720, 840, 

on Wordsworth, 533. Monkhouse, Thomas, 589, 652, 

— — and h anny Holcroft, 630 719, 725 

at the Lambs, 688. ‘ Monody on Chatterton,’ 12, 17, 

— — Lamb on, 750 28 

his last days, 993 1 Montdgu, Basil See Lettm 

Mansion House, Lamb at, 674. I 239, 371, 438, 444^ 774. 

Marlowe, Christopher, 125, 679 I — Mrs Basil See Letters. 
Marriage, Lamb on, 423 Montgomery, James, and chimney- 

— Mary I,amb on. 3(7, 449 ' sweepers. 691 69a 

Marshall, Godwir/s friend, 205,1 “Conimon Lot,” 939, 

352 1014 

Marter, William See Letters | Moore, Thomas, and Lamb, 630, 

694 1 hS3 ’ 

Martin, John, 780. 781, 842, 843. 1 Morgan. John, 462, 466, 515, 532, 

— Louisa, vm , 337, 340, 418. 847, ' 562, 952 

993 . I - Mrs John, 499, <34, 826 

Marvell quoted, 269 ' Morning C kronick, 239, 455 

Mary of Butterniere, 285, 287 Monnnt; Post, 154, 159, 160, 239, 
Maseres, Baron, 221 | 240, 245, 258, 295, 297, 298 

Massinger, Philip, 28, 31, 58 1 Moving, Lamb on. 417, 8184 

Mathematics and Lamb, 151. ' Moxon, Edward See Letters 

Mathews, Charles, his picture, — — first mention, 760 

808 > his career to 1B26, 761 

— Mrs Charles, and the Lambs, - l-amb’s first letter to, 761 

595 — — his early poems, 761 

Mathias’ Pursuits of I xtcrature, his Christmas, ^66, 86i. 

51 - — his Nightingale sonnet, 910’ 

•' Matter-of-lic man,’ L.amb as, and Rogers, 910 

508, 529 • - his Reflector, 955 

May, John, 137, 138, 139, 741 — - small comroiBSions for Lamb, 

— William, I, 4 957 ' ’ 

“Meadows in bpring,’* by Fitz- and Murray, 958 

Gerald, 938, 939. bis proposal to Miss Isola, 

Mellish, Mr , 526, 527 966 

Mellon, Harriet, 624 his Oak sontet, 967 

Merchant Taylors’ epigrams, 293, his marriage, 977, 980 

^5, 909 his sonnets, 981, 983 

Meyer, Henry, “ The Young •• Mr. H ,” 351, 354, 368, 371, 
Catechist;" 775, 777 • 372, 387, 388, 399, 400. 

bis portrait o{ I,amb, 814 Mrs. Leicester's School, i, 602 

Milestones, Lamb on, 820 l&rs Leslie ani>%Her InraneP- 

Milton, Jonnr and Cowper, 66 | children, 81h 
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Murray, John,' 519. 893, 958. 
Monc, Lamb on, 910, 913. 


Napoleon, 494, 498, ^ii 

— and Manning, 345, 346, 306. 

— and Cromwell, a6r, a6a 

— his height, '248 
Nayler, James, 650 
Necessariamsm, 82 
Nelson, '‘his death, 338 

Nerm Monthly Magazine, 731, 744, 
761. “ 

New Rivot, Lamb on, 695, 804 
"New Yoir's Eve," 589, 671 
New Veor^i Eve, A, by Barton, 


J4t, 843 
“ Newspapers,” V,amb’s essay Ob, 
223 

Norns, Miss Jafc'i See Letters 

— Ranibl, 768, Tfip 

— Mrs Randal See L,rtters 

662, 727, 771, 1007 

— Richard, 8% 

Nott, Dr Johfi, 437 

Novello, Clara (Countess Giglmoci), 
994 

— Vincrjit See Letters 
706, 707, 821, 836, 847 

— Mrs Vincent. See Letters 

SS3. SS5. 567 

Novellos. the, 716, 759 


Ode on the Departing Year 75, 78, 
79. 83, S77 

" Ode to the Ttfadmill, ' 866 
Offer and Ahdrevei, by Hood and 
Reynolds, 732,^733 
Office work, Lamb on, 701 , 703 
“ Old Actors, The,” 609, 610 
"Old FamiliartVaces, The,” 115 
Ollier, C. and J See Letters 
— 542 

"On an Infant Dying as ^oon as 
Born,” 774 ' 

“Ospnp,y Colendge’s drama, rcJf, 

' HI , 

Oxfi^rd, Lamb af, ‘,.71, 


Phice, Joseph,' 886. 
rUmerston, Lord, 610 
Pantisocracy, ii 
Pardo,' Father, 493 
i.’ans, Lar^ on, 614, 618, 6ai> 

— Mrs , S9I, 82> 

Park, Jud^re, 681, 68a 
Pur, Dr , and Lamb, 1,34^ 
Parsons, Mrs , 636. 

Pasta, Madame, 821 
Patmore Coventry, 801 

— P G See Letters 

John Scott’s second, SS9| 

a nonsense letter to. 783 

his Chatsworth, 785 

— his imitation of l^mb. 

Coo 

— scekirlg a publisher, 824. 

Paul, C Kegan, and the “ Theses,” 

118 

" Pawnbroker’s Daughter, The,” 

! 388. 737. 740. 742- 

! Payne, John Howard See Letters 
I - - — 632, 624, 627. 

! Peacock, Ensign, 147 
' Pymberton, Sophia, no 
Penn, William, his No Cross, No 
Crown, 97. 

F ersian amb^sador, 431 
Peter Be/t, by Wordsworth, 488, 
54Sti 

Peter Bell the Third, 446, 548 
“Pater’s Net,” 938 
Philip Qzrzrlt, 647, 648 
Phillips, Colone , 420 

— Ned, 419, 420, 438. 443, 447, 

'T93 

, — Sir Richard, 123, 236. 
i Phillips’s Theafrum Poetaifjtm, 

I loos. *■ 

Physiology, I.,amb on, 677 
Pictures, Lamb on, 338, 350, 361 
Pig, Ltypb’s praise of, 606, 627, 
I 6^8, 672, 701, 1004, 1005 

I Pilgntrii Pngrest, 83a, 834.- 
j Pindar, Peter, 488, 490 1 

“ PipoB.” See Derwent Ccderidge, 
249. , 

“ PisaiTo,” Shendali’s play, i^, 
Flantus, Jweph, 957. * 
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^ea tfit litdsutnmer Paines, 

I 

Plumer family, 31. Recreahons in Agncultun, jrte,, 

Plura, a mystenous woman, 636. . 189 

“Poetic Sympathies,” by (^otkc i Rejurfor, The, Moxon’s paper, 955 
^ Dyer, 582 ' ’ Reform Bill, 032. 

Poetry for Children, 42a, 423, 430^! Rgected Addresses, 548, 693. 

“ ' ‘ Rgected Articles, e^. 

“ Religion of Actors,” 747, 748. 

“ Religious Musings,** i, 8, 10, 23, 
89, 92, 96 
Rembrandt, 779. 

i “Remorse,” by Coleridge, 4£i3, 464 
Reynolds, John Hamilton, 548, 734. 
— MiJs, 840 ' 

— Mrs , Lamb's achoo^istress, 
38, 39, 889, 9S2 

Rheumatism, T,anib on, 862, 863 
I “ Richard II ,” Lamb’s epilogi>'«to, 

I 692 • 

I Richmond, the Larjbs at, 307 
I Rickman, John Letters 


8ia, 921, 976. 

Poets’ dinner party, 651, 652. 

“ Poet’siEiStaph,” by Wordswortn, 
ail, 214. 315. 

Political Decameron, The, 596. 
Pompey, Lamb’s dog, 593 
Poole, John, 62a, 636, 637 
Thomas hie Liters. 
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“ Poor Susan, Revene of,” 486, 489, 
Pope, Alexander, 647, 648, 653 
“ Popular fallacies,” 744 
Postage rates in 17^, 93 
Presentation copies. Lamb on, 547 
Presents, Lamb on, 496, 498 
“ Pride’s Cure ” See John Wood- \ — 
vil. 

Priestley, Joseph, rr, 13, 78,82, 85 
Procter, B W. See Liters 

See alto Barry Cornwall 

in 1823, 654 , 

his marriage, 646, 657. 

and Lamos will, 668, 

and Fulham’s etching 

7S4 

— Mrs., and Lamb, 1003 
Prometheus Unbound story, 698, 

699 

Pry, Tom, 757 

Publishers, Lamb on, 406, 640, 760 
Pulham, Brook, his etching of 
Lamb, 733, 754, 799 


l*un at Salisbury, 430 
l^amb on, 7^. 

Pirchas, Mis Hl^image^ 301 
Pye, Henry James, 86x 


Quakibs, 97, 617, 63J, 644, 649, 651 
(juries. Lamb on, 124, 129, 747 
Quarterly R^ew, I,amb's review4 
for, 4fe, 474, 476 

; and Laiiib, 663, 664,67s, 676 

QuiUinan, CcMiard, 656 * 

vi^SO. 


194, 196, waa, 228, «34, 238, 
239, 240, 288. 337, 462, 
523, 604, 606, 829 

— Miss, 971. ^ 

— Mrs , 917 

Rigg children. Lamb’s verses on, 
• 919 „ • 

Rtmim, Leigh Hunt s posra, 524- 
“ Road to Ruin, The,” 382, 386 
Robin ton Crusoe, 633 
^ Robinson, Anthony, 807. 

1 — Mrs Anthony, 822 
' — Henry Crabb See Letters 
r- — — he meets Laihb, 407 

I^amb on, 461. 

and “ Peter Bell,” 549 

his admiration of Words- 

worth,^4 

his present^ to Lamb, 

at N^nkhouse’s dinner, 

652 

his presmt to Maiy 

* Lamb, 858, 

his rheumatism, 862, 863. 

— Thomas See Letters 

— — 627 

Kodenck, by Southey, 490^ 

Rftgers, Damgl, LsMA’s soniM onf 
859, 867, 868. 
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and Coleridge, 91, 93 “ Lines to a Revyiser, 

and Wordsworth's “Force A Agg. 

’ of Prayer," 546, S49. ^ Mrs. P B. See Letters. 

at MoidAouse's dinner. 052. — 674, 78B. 

bis letter to Ljiinb, 867, 868 | SlAndhn and Lamb, 411, 413. 

and Moxon, 910, 916. fiimmons, Ann, 2, 3, 6, 55. 

his Jtaly, 919. , Sononds, file gtoul, a!(6. 

and Jolpi Bull, 924 Sue MemDu tn the West Indies, 

and G**Dyer, 925, 926 ^ 750. 4- , 

l.amb’s sonnet to, 9B4, 986 Skemngton, Sir Lumley, 413. 

Romilly, Sir Samuel, 487, 490, 774 Skiddaw, Lamb on, 251. 

Rosamynd Oray, 123, 125, 737, 852 Smith, Charlotte, 371 

“ Rose Aylmer,” by I^uidor, 951 — Mrs , 590 

koxand, 634, 646, 647, 874 • Smoking, Lamb on, 278, 330. 334. 

Russell, I 1' idler See Letters Snakes, Lamb visits, 192. • 

^iid Satan in Searih of a “Soldier’s Daughter, The,” by J. 

V/tfe, 965 Howard Payne, 629 

— m- — his poem criticised, 993, 1 Sonnet to EJia, 616 

997 ^ ' — on “ Work,’< 694. 

Ryle, Charles, j2i “Sonnet to a Nameless Friend,” 

c 843 

, « Southampton Buildmgs, 417 

' Sadler's Wells, 283. Southey, Edith, 739. 

“ Samt Charles,” 711. sonnet to, 

“St Crispin to Mr Gifford," 343 — Dr., 461. 676 

St. Luke's Hospital, 891 — Robert, bis Joan of Arc, 1, 13. 

^lisbury. Lamb's pun at, 430 , 22, 27 

Salt-t'fater soap, 360 , 17^, 3. 

Salutatiisi and Cat, 4, 17, 30, 60 | and Cowper, 13, 23 

Sargus, Mr See Letters — his dactyls, 32, 33. 

Lamb's tenant, 478 — — and Coleridge, 32. 

Satan in Search of a Wife, 921, — — his Modoc, 32. 

934, 936, 941, 939, 963 I mtertains lamb and Lloyd, 

Savage, Richard, 229, 232, 646, 648. 1 ^ 109. 

Savory, Hester, 198, 269 „| an^ the “Sonnet to Sim- 

Lcott, John See Liters | plicity/' 118, 119 

457, S73. 598 his Joan of Arc, 12a 

— Sir Walter, icc Letters | — -pohis “Eclogues,” 124, 127, 

626, feo. I 128, 143 • 

Sentimentf Eamb on, 433. on “ ThcAnaent Marine," 

Settle, Elkanah, 493, 494. | 130. r 

Shakespoire, Grar^ Dyer on, 188 tas Poems, and edition, 1799, 

— the Bellows portrait, 619, 621 143, 145 

— and Elia, 6*7. his description of'Manning, 

— his illustrations, 985. • *sjj 

“^e dwelt among the untrodden in Dubliti, 238. / 

ways,” 217 I on die perfect household. 

Sheep-stealing, Lamb on, 8^4. 1 , 286 li 

Shtll^ E B., 618. •' bis Curse afdSitiaina, 490 

k dea# Kof, 62a ‘ 'axs Roderick^ efjfs, 

— ■: Lamb oa, ^98, 699 | -«■ — desRh of his sc«(J, ^17. * 
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'4ou)j)^JtRobirt, the lapidary style, 
S®7- 

bis forttme, 642. 

his cnticism of Elta, 6S3, 

664. » I 

Lamb's Letter to, 663, 66/if 

674* » 

his reply to Lamb, 675, 676 

his^n/e 0/ Paraguay, 5H9, 

• 741. 

his Book of the Church, 739 

bis "Vesper Bell,” 740. 741. 

his "Chapel Bell,” 741. 

his Lxfe of Bunyan, 904 

and Hone, 904, 907 

his defence of Lamb, 917, 

91S 

bpenser, Edmund, and Mr Spen- 
cer, 348, 349., • 

his sonnet to Harvey, 349. 

Spirit of the Age, The, 716, 717 
‘‘Spiritual Law,” by Barton, 1009 
Stamps, Comptroller of, 586. 
Stationery, Lamb on. 747 
Stoddart, John See Letters. 

20, ‘r66, 220. 283, 287, 327, 

371. 397. 548 

— I,ady. See Letters • 

— — 819 

— Sarah (afterwards Sarah Hm- 

litt). See Letter's 

her love affairs, 288, 291, 

30*. 3S3. 357. 379- 

39*. 394 , , 

hermothersillness, 324, 335 

plans for l|fr welding, 397 

her wedding, 409 

Stoke Newington, the Lambs at, 

569 

atotbard, Thomas, Lamb s lines to, 
*•984,986 
Stowey, Lamb at, 108 
Stuart, Darnel, on Lamb, 298. 
Sunday, %amb on, 762 
‘‘Sumrannuated Man,” f 23, 726 
“Sufersedeas," by IVither, 124, 581 
“Suinn Cuiqne,” by I,amb,905,909 
Dean,^7, 648, 630 
Swmburne, (1.^., and Lamb, anB 
Hugo, »:*. » 

— • ;^>Kl.,amb's d'smatic sijg- 

^gestiops, 231* 


Sydney, Sir Philip, and Lamb, 
i‘»S. 

Sylvia, by George Darley, 8dk. 


'I'able Boot, Lamb's fable, 810 
Tailors, Lamb on, 4^3. 475. 832. 
Tales from Shakes^ar, ^3, 366, 
368, 370, 374, 390. 

Talfourd, Thomas Nooh. See 
Letters. 

. — 4941 497. 554. *67, 847, 

— — — made a serjeajS, 960. 

— — — his ‘‘Verqp# m Memory 

of a Child,” loitj 
'Palma and Lam*, 619, 620. 

“ Tartar Drum," Lamb’s version, 
991. ' 

Tartar) , Lamh,on, 267 , 

Toiler, The, and Jerdan, 918 
Tayler, C B , 683, 823 
Taylor, Jeremy, 222, 239 

— John SerLettSrs 

editor of the London Maga- 
zine, 600 , 

and the Pha lawuit, 962, 

966 

Temple finally left, 333 
Thackeray and Lamb, 711 
Thanksgiving Ode, by Words- 
worth, 311, 313 

[Thekla’s song in ‘‘Wallenstein,” 
I 162 

Thelwall, John, 93, 109 
I “ Theses Qus^am Theologicse," 
' 116, 121 j. 

Thievery in Australiay 528 
Thurlow, Lord, 482, 843, 844, 
Thurtell the nfUrderer, 68i» 

Titian, Mary I,amb’s verses, 324. 

— the Music Pierj, 361. 

Titles of honour. Lamb on, 430 
“To a Bird that Haunted the 

Waters of Lacken,” 844 
“To Emma Learning Latm and 
• Desponding," 789 « 

VTo a Frirad on^is 3la.,dlge/' 
980 • , 

1 “ To the Poet Cdwper," 36. 
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“To Sarah and her Samuel,** 34, 
3S. 38 

“ Ttf my Sister, sonnet, a. 

“ To a Young Lady going out to 
India," 64. • 

Tobin, James WebBe, 294, 369. • 
— John, 203 / 

“ Tomb of Douglas, The,” 65 
“ Tooth-achq,*and Gum-boil," 335 
Towers, Mrs,, Lamb*s sonnet to, 
821 

Town find country. Lamb on, 882, 
887 

Toynbo', Dr Pagetfa6i , 

“ Translation of Enoch,” by Barton, 

, IOI^_ 

Travels, La'tah on, 491, 493 
Trjljiwney, E ] , 623 
Trimmer, Mrs , ifio, 262 
Tunbridge Wells, the Lambs at, 
661 ' 

Turbot, J,..irab 00,728 
Turnips and legs of mutton, 896, 

913- 

luthill. Sir George, 381, 386,891 
Iwiss, Horactf, 730 

u 

Unitarianism, 042 

V 


Walton, Isaak, 21, ^2, 245, o^ 
Warner’s Synnx, ^8, 679 • 
Vatch, Emma Isola’s, 976. 
t/alchma», The, 8, 12. 

Webs^pr, his “ Vittona Cor^- 
r bona,*’ 339 ^ 

Wednesd^, Lamb\eventng, 451. 
Wesley, Miss, 163, 165. 

I ^estwoda, Thomas, Siv, 883, 969 
I — Cottage, 873 ' 

I Wharry, Dr , 315 
1 Whist, 853, 893. 

I “ White Devil, The,*’ 339 
Wkt/e Doc ofRyUfone, 553 
White, Edward, 622, 790 
— James, s, 114. 

Widford, 770 

I “ Widow, ihe,” 828, 839, 852 
I Il't/ioui’s The, by Barton, 

I 774, 776 

Widows, a list of, 1003 
I "Wife, f he,” by Sheridan Knowles, 
i 946, 9S7, . , , 

' “ Wife’s Trial, The, ’ by Lamb, 
' 784. 787. 798, 799. 841 

Wilde, Serjeant, 915 ' 

I William IV , 915 
1 Williams, Mrs. Sec I-ettcrs. 

I - and Emma Isola, 828 

— and the acrostics, 897, 898, 
^pg, 904 

I Wilson, John, his biography, 954 
, Wilsoni Walter Sic Letters. 


Velluti, Signor, 733, 735 i — - nnd Iamb’s apology, 223 

" Vindictive Man, I he," 382, 386 j — Lamb’s fellow-clerk, 224 
87irgm and ( hild, Mary Lamb’^'j — - vi^s Lamb 826. 

verses, 324 I his f i/ef/ Defoe, 866, 875 

“ Vision of Horns,” 714 | Windham, William, i^, 155, 434 

“ Vision of Judgment,” by Byron, | Wiiittrslow, 356, 419 

623, 6831 oSj, 733 I - the Lambs jit, 425, 426, 42^, 

“ Vision of Repentance, A,” too, ( 437 % , 

ro> W “ Witch, The,’* by laimb, 132, 134, 

Voltaire and Congreve, 402, 404. 135 

Voltaire and Wordsworth, 468 Wither, George, and Qharles, 123, 
— Lamb on, ^6 > *729 

- — Lamb on , 436 j 
W — — his “ Supersedeas,” sii. 

> Woolman, John, 901.93, 693, 

W^dd, Lamb’s colleague, 632, 634 'Wordsworth, DorotJu See I,.etters 
"'.'1 SS» . - — at Stowv. 

Wamewright,” Q , Clio, 665, 666 — a l8|tcr from, 

SSre alio “ Jar.us Weathercock ” |fer poems, 483’ 
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Wmdsjirortbt WiUiam. £ee^tters. 

— ^ at Stowey, jpy a 

and Colmdge in Gerni/ny, 

* 35 . *36' I 

his economy, 174 , . 

^ — LyncatBallads,anae&moTi, 

an, 214 , ' 

at Bartholomew Fair, 249 

— his marriage, 24 j, 2S7 

— --•hi?/8 worth of books, 305. 

and Shakespeare, 402. 

his difference with Coleridge, 

444 

Tht Mxcursion, 457 

and Voltaire, 468, 469. 

ias Poems, 181^ edition, 481, 

484 

his illegible hand, 512 

— — on Burns, 51,^ 516 

and Pete/ Bell the Third, 

546. 

The Wt^goiier, ssa, 5S4 

his Duddon sonnets, 570 

at Haydon’s, 585 


Wordsworth, William, at Monk 
liouse’s dinner, 652 

•* in London, 689. , 

-j — his Milton, a gift from Lamb, 
• 973 

, — John, hirideath, 310^ 322 
r- William, jr , 563 
' \\ ork,” Lamb’s sonnet, 617. 

1 Works, Lamb’s, S'a, S43- 
Worsley, Lady Frahces, 654. 
Wortley, Lady Mary, 654 
Wroughton, Richard, V® letter 
about “ Mr H ,” 368! 

' V y 

' “Yarrow Visited, 

I “Yew Trees," W..dsworth's poem, 

485- „ ’ 

I “ Young Catediist, The,” 77s 


'“Zapolya,” 512, 513 



.ABERDEEN THE UNIVERSITY PRESS 




